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the  desirability  of  a  series  of  dictionaries,  uniform  in  size,  up 
to  the  times  in  point  of  contents  and  scholarship,  of  best 
quality  as  to  typ>ogTaphy  and  paper,  and  in  a  binding  at  once 
elegant  and  durable. 

The  volumes  in  this  series  are  thf  best  in  all  these  respects, 
and  are  receiving  unqualified  commendations. 
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E.  B.  Lease,  Professor  of  Latin  and  Greek,  University 
cf  the  Pacific,  San  Jose,  Cal.  :  I  have  examined  Brooks 
**Ovid"  with  pleasure.  Dr.  Brooks  has  done  his  work  well 
Of  school  editions  it  is /<7a7(f/>n«r<f/j-.  {May  5,   1891.) 

W.  E.  Castle,  Prof,  of  Latin,  Ottawa  University,  Ottajva, 
Kansas  :  Our  text  books  are  seldom  put  up  in  such  an  at- 
tractive and  durable  form.  {Apl.  28,  1891.) 

F.  M.  Dowling,  Prof,  of  Latin,  Bethany  College,  Bethany, 
W.  Va.  :  I  had  the  pleasure  of  receiving  a  short  time  ago  a 
copy  of  your  Brooks'  "Ovid."  In  everything  that  goes  to 
make  up  a  good  text  book,  I  consider  it  far  superior  to  anything 
I  have  examined.  It  is  my  present  intention  to  introduce  it 
into  our  course.  {Apl.  24,  1891.) 

F.  E.  Welch,  Prof,  of  Greek  and  Latin,  Trinity  College, 
IV.  C.  :  Your  copy  of  Brooks'  "  Ovid  "  has  been  received  and 
carefully  examined.  1  am  satisfied  that  this  is  by  far  the  best 
edition  of  *'Ovid"  that  has  ever  been  published.  The  binding, 
the  illustrations,  the  print,  the  position  and  quality  of  the 
Notae  and  the  normal  order  of  the  complicated  passages 
given  in  the  margin  of  the  text,  allthese  and  many  other  ex- 
cellent features  make  this  text  book  a  perfect  treasure  for  the 
young  classical  scholar.  The  explicatio  of  each  fable  places 
the  student  in  a  position  to  understand  what  he  is  to  read. 
The  questiones  ca.\\  the  student's  attention  to  all  the  important 
points  in  the  fables.  I  shall  recommend  this  text  to  our  prepar- 
atory classes.  {^P^-  24,  i8yi.) 
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ODES      OF     HORACE. 


ODE    I. 
TO  MfCENAS. 

Maecenas,  descended  from  royal  ancestors,  O  both  my  pro- 
tection and  my  darling  honor!  There  are  those  whom  it  de- 
lights to  have  collected  Olympic  dust  in  the  chai'iot  race;  and 
[whom]  the  goal  nicely  avoided  by  the  glowing  wheels,  and 
the  noble  palm,  exalts,  lords  of  the  eartli,  to  the  gods. 

This  man,  if  a  crowd  of  the  capricious  Quirites  strive  to 
raise  him  to  tlie  highest  dignities;  anotiier,  if  he  has  stored 
up  in  his  own  granary  whatsoever  is  'swept  from  the  Libyan 
tlirasliing  floors :  him  who  delights  to  cut  with  the  hoe  his 
patrimonial  fields,  you  could  never  tempt,  for  all  the  wealth 
of  Attains,  [to  become]  a  timorous  sailor  and  cross  the  Myr- 
toan  sea  in  a  Cyprian  bark.  The  merciiant,  di-eading  the 
south-west  wind  contending  wltli  the  Icarlan  waves,  com- 
mends tranquility  ami  the  rural  retirement  of  his  village; 
but  soon  after,  Incapable  of  being  tauglit  to  bear  poverty, 
he  refits  his  shattered  vessel.  There  is  another,  who  despises 
not  cups  of  oM  ISfasslc,  taking  a  part  from  tiie  entire  <lay, 
one  while  stretched  under  the  green  arbute,  another  at  th« 
placid  head  of  some  sacred  stream. 

The  camp,  and  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  mingled  with 
that  of  the  clarion,  and  wars  deteste«l  by  mothers,  rejolo* 
many. 

The  huntsman,  unmindful  of  his  tender  spouse,  remains 
In  tlie  cold  air,  whether  a  hart  Is  held  in  view  by  his  faith- 
ful hounds,  or  a  Marslan  boar  has  broken  the  fine-wrought 
toils. 
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Ivy,  the  rewaitl  of  learned  brow>,  equals  me  with  the  gods 
above-  the  cool  grove,  and  the  light  dances  of  nymphs  and 
satyrs,  distinguifh  me  from  the  crowd;  if  neitlier  Euterpe 
withholds  her  pipe,  nor  Polyhymnia  disdains  to  tune  the 
Lesbian  lyre.  But,  if  you  rank  me  among  the  lyric  poets,  I 
shall  tower  to  the  stai-s  with  my  exalted  head. 


ODE    II. 
TO  AUGUSTUS  C^SAR. 

Enough  of  snow  and  dreadful  hail  has  the  Sire  now  sent 
upon  the  earth,  and  having  hurled  [his  thunderbolts]  vith  his 
rc'l  right  hand  against  the  sacred  towers,  he  has  terrifie«l  the 
city;  he  has  terrified  the  nations,  lest  the  grievous  age  of 
Pyrrha,  coniiilaining  of  prodigies  till  then  unlieard  of,  should 
return,  when  Proteus  drove  all  his  [marine]  henl  to  visit  tiie 
lofty  mountains^jand  the  fishy  race  were  entangled  in  tlie 
elm  top,  which  before  was  the  frequented  seat  of  doves;  and 
the  timorous  deer  swam  in  the  ovenvhelming  Hood.  We  have 
seen  the  yellow  Tiber,  with  his  waves  forced  back  with  vio- 
lence from  the  Tuscan  sliore,  procee<l  to  demolish  the 
monuments  of  king  [Numa],  and  the  temi)les  of  Vesta, 
while  he  vaunts  himself  tlie  avenger  of  tlie  too  <lisconsolate 
Ilia,  and  the  uxorious  river,  leaving  liis  cliannel,  over- 
flows his  left  bank,  notwithstanding  the  disapprobation  of 
Jupiter. 

Our  youth,  less  numerous  by  the  vices  of  tlieir  fathers,  shall 
hear  of  the  citizens  having  whetted  that  sword  [against 
themselves],  witli  wliich  it  had  been  better  that  tlie  forinida 
ble  Persians  had  fallen;  they  shall  hear  of  [actual]  engage- 
ments. Whom  of  the  gods  shall  the  people  invoke  to 
the  affairs  of  tiie  sinking  empire?  With  what  prayer 
shall  the  sacred  virgins  imi)ortune  Vesta,  who  is  now  inat- 
tentive to  their  hymns?  To  whom  shall  Jupiter  assign  the 
task  of  expiating  our  wickedness?  Do  thou  at  length,  pro- 
phetic Apollo,  (we  pray  thee!)  come,  vailing  thy  radiant 
shoulders  with  a  cloud ;  or  thou,  if  It  be  more  agreeable  to 
thee,  smiling  Venus,  about  whom  hover  the  gods  of  mirth 
and  love:  or  thou,  if  thou  reganl  thy  neglected  race  and  de- 
scendants, our  founder  Mars,  whom  clamor  an<l  polished 
helmets,   and    the   terrible   aspect   of   the    Moorish   infantry 
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against  their  bloody  enemy,  delight,  satiated  at  length  with 
thy  sport,  alas!  of  too  long  continuance;  or  if  thou,  the 
winged  son  of  gentle  Maia,  by  changing  thy  figure,  personate 
a  youth  upon  earth,  submitting  to  be  calleil  the  avenger  of 
Ca;sar;  late  niayest  thou  return  to  the  skies,  and  long  mayest 
thou  joyously  be  present  to  the  Roman  people;  nor  may  an 
untimely  blast  transport  thee  from  us,  offended  at  our 
crimes.  Here  mayest  thou  rather  delight  in  magnificent  tri 
umphs,  and  to  be  called  father  and  prince:  nor  suffer  the 
Parthians  with  impunity  to  make  incursions,  you,  O  Caesar, 
being  our  general. 


ODE   III. 

TO  THE  SHIP,  IN  WHICH    VIRGIL    WAS  ABOUT  TO  SAIL  TO 
ATHENS. 

So  may  the  goddess  who  rules  over  Cyprus;  so  may  the 
bright  stars,  the  brothers  of  Helen;  and  so  may  the  father  of 
the  winds,  confining  all  excejjt  lapyx,  direct  thee,  O  ship, 
who  art  intrusted  with  Virgil;  my  prayer  is,  that  thou  may- 
est land  him  safe  on  the  Athenian  shoi-e,  and  preserve  the 
half  of  my  souLY^^i'cly  oak  and  threefold  brass  surrounded 
his  heart  who  first  trusted  a  frail  vessel  to  the  merciless 
ocean,  nor  was  afraid  of  the  impetuous  Africus  contending 
with  the  northern  storms,  nor  of  the  mournful  Hya<les,  nor 
of  the  rage  of  Notus,  than  whom  there  is  not  a  more  abso- 
lute controller  of  the  Adriatic,  either  to  raise  or  assuage  its 
waves  at  pleasure.  What  path  of  death  diil  he  fear,  who  l>e- 
held  unmoved  the  rolling  monsters  of  the  deep;  who  lieheld 
unmove<l  the  tempestuous  swelling  of  the  sea,  and  the 
Acroceraunlans— ill  famed  rocks? 

In  vain  has  God  in  Ids  wisdom  divided  the  countries  of  the 
earth  by  the  separating  ocean,  if  nevertheless  profane  slilps 
boun<l  over  waters  not  t<:»  be  violated.  The  race  of  man  pre- 
sumptuous enough  to  endure  everything,  rushes  on  through 
forbidden  wickedness. 

The  presumptuous  son  of  lapetus,  by  an  Impious  frau<l, 
brought  down  fire  Into  the  world.  After  Are  was  stolen  from 
the  celestial  mansions,  consumption  and  a  new  train  of 
fevers  settled  upon  the  earth,  and  the  slow  approa^lng  ne- 
cessity of  death,  which,  till  now,  was   i-emote,  acce'     ated  itn 
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pa?e.  Diedalus  essayed  the  empty  air  with  wings  not  per. 
.netted  to  man.  The  labor  of  Hercules  broke  through  Acher- 
on. There  is  nothing  too  arduous  for  moitals  to  attempt.  We 
aim  at  heaven  itself  in  our  folly;  neither  do  we  suffer,  by 
our  wickedness,  Jupiter  to  lay  aside  his  revengeful  thunder- 
bolts. 


ODE   IV. 

TO  SEXTIUS. 

Severe  winter  is  melted  away  beneath  the  agreeable  change 
of  spring  and  the  western  breeze;  and  engines  haid  down 
the  dry  ships.  And  neither  does  the  cattle  any  longer  delight 
in  the  stalls,  nor  the  ploughman  in  the  fireside;  nor  are  the 
meadows  whitened  by  hoary  frosts.  Now  Cytherean  Venus 
leads  off  the  dance  by  moonlight;  and  the  comely  Graces,  in 
coui I' notion  with  the  Nymphs,  shake  the  ground  with  alter- 
nate foet;  while  glowing  Vulcan  kindles  the  laborious  forges 
of  tho  Cyclops.  Now  it  is  fitting  to  encircle  the  shining  head 
cither  with  verdant  myrtle,  or  with  such  flowers  as  the  re- 
laxed earth  produces.  Now  likewise  it  is  fitting  to  sacrifice  to 
Faunus  in  the  shady  groves,  whether  he  demand  a  lamb,  or 
be  more  pleased  with  a  kid.  Pale  death  knocks  at  the  cot- 
tages of  the  poor,  and  the  palaces  of  kings,  with  an  impartial 
foot.  O  happy  Sextius!  The  short  sum  total  of  life  forbids 
us  to  forjn  remo*^^e  expectations.  Presently  shall  darkness, 
and  the  unreal  gho«t=,  and  the  shadowy  mansion  of  Pluto 
oppress  you;  where,  when  you  shall  have  once  arrived,  you 
shall  neither  deciile  the  dominion  of  the  bottle  by  dice,  nor 
shall  you  admire  the  tCMder  Lycidas,  with  whom  now  all  the 
youth  is  inflamed,  and  for  whom  ere  long  the  maidens  will 
grow  warm. 


ODE    V. 

TO  PYKRHA. 

What  dainty  youth,  bedewed  with  liquid  perfumes,  ca- 
resses you,  Pyrrha,  Ijeneath  the  pleas.-'nt  grot,  amid  a  pro- 
fusion of  roses?  For  whom  do  you  bind  your  golden  hair, 
plain  in  your  neatness?  Alas!  how  ofto«  shall  he  deplore 
yonr  perflfly,  and  the  altered  gods;  an<l  through  inexperi- 
en<'e  l>e  amazed  at  the  seas,    rouirh    with    blackening   stonns. 
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who  now  credulous  enjoys  you  all  precious,  and,  ignorant  of 
the  faithless  gale,  hopes  you  will  be  always  disengaged, 
always  amiable!  Wretched  are  those,  to  whom  thou  untried 
seemest  fair?  The  sacred  wall  [of  Neptune's  temple]  de- 
monstrates, by  a  votive  tablet,  that  1  have  consecrated  my 
dropping  garments  to  the  powerful  god  of  the  sea. 


ODE    VI. 

TO  AGKIPFA. 

You  shall  be  described  by  Varius,  a  bird  of  Majonian 
verse,  as  brave,  and  a  subducr  of  your  enemies,  whatever 
achievements  your  fierce  soldiery  shall  have  accomplished, 
umlcr  jour  comman<l;  either  on  ship  board  or  on  horseback. 
We,  humble  writers,  O  Agrippa,  neither  undertake  these  high 
subjects,  nor  the  destructive  wrath  of  inexorable  Achilles, 
nor  the  voyages  of  the  crafty  Ulysses,  nor  the  cruel  house 
of  Pelops:  while  diflirlence,  and  the  Muse  who  presides  over 
the  peaceful  lyre,  forbi<l  me  to  diminish  the  praise  of  illus- 
trious Ca-sar,  and  yours,  through  defect  of  genius.  Who 
with  sullicicnt  dignity  will  tlescribe  Mars  covered  with  ada- 
mantine coat  of  mail,  or  Meriones  swarthy  with  Trojan  dust, 
or  the  son  of  Tydeus  l)y  the  favor  of  Pallas  a  match  for  the 
gods?  We,  whether  free,  or  ourselves  enamored  of  aught, 
light  as  our  wont,  sing  of  banquets;  we,  of  the  battles  of 
maids  desperate   against   young   fellows— with    pared   nails. 


ODE    VII. 


TO  MUNATIUS  PLANCU8. 


Other  poets  shall  celebrate  the  famous  Rhodes,  or  Mitylenc, 
or  Ephesus,  or  the  walls  of  Corinth,  8ituate<l  between  two 
Bcas,  or  Thebes,  illustrious  by  Bacchus,  or  Delphi  by  Apollo, 
or  the  Thessalian  Temi)e.  There  are  some,  whose  one  task 
it  is  to  chant  in  endless  verse  the  city  of  spotless  I'allas, 
and  to  prefer  the  olive  culled  from  every  side,  to  every 
other  leaf.  Many  a  one,  in  lienor  of  Juno,  celebrates  Argos, 
productive  of  steeds,  and  rich  Mycenaj.  Neither  jiatlcnt 
Iwiced?cmon  so  much  struck  me,  nor  so  much  di<l  the  plain 
of  fertile  Larissa,  as  the  house  of  resounding  Albunea,  and 
the  precipitately  rapid  Anio,  and  the   Tlbunilan    groves,  and 
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the  orchards  watered  by  ductile  rivulets.  As  the  clear  south- 
wind  often  clears  away  the  clouds  from  a  lowering  sky,  nor 
teems  with  perpetual  showers;  so  do  you,  O  Plancus,  wisely 
remember  to  put  an  end  to  grief  and  the  toils  of  life  by 
mellow  wine;  whether  the  camp,  refulgent  with  banners, 
possess  you,  or  the  dense  shade  of  your  own  Tibur  shall 
detain  you.  '  When  Teucer  lied  from  Salamis  and  his  father, 
he  is  reported,  notwithstanding,  to  have  bound  his  temples, 
bathed  in  wine,  with  a  poplar  crown,  thus  accosting  his 
anxious  friends:  "O  associates  and  companions,  we  will  go 
wherever  fortune,  more  propitious  than  a  father,  shall  carry 
us.  Nothing  is  to  be  despaired  of  under  Teucer's  conduct, 
and  the  auspices  of  Teucer:  for  the  infallible  Apollo  has 
promised,  that  a  Salamis  in  a  new  land  shall  render  the 
name  equivocal.  O  gallant  heroes,  and  often  my  fellow- 
sufferers  in  greater  hardships  than  these,  now  drive  away 
your  cares  with  wine:  to-morrow  we  will  re-visit  the  vast 
ocean." 


ODE    VIII. 


TO  LVDIA. 


Lydia,  I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  powers  above,  to  tell  me 
why  you  are  so  intent  to  ruin  Sybaris  by  ins\)iiing  him  with 
love?  Why  liates  he  the  sunny  plain,  though  inure<l  to  bear 
tl»e  dust  and  heat?  AVhy  does  he  neither,  in  military  accou- 
tei-ments,  appear  mounted  among  his  equals;  nor  manage  the 
Gallic  stee<l  with  bitted  reins?  Why  fears  he  to  touch  the 
yellow  Tiber?  Why  shuns  he  the  oil  of  the  ring  more  cau- 
tiously than  viper's  blood?  Whj'  neither  does  he,  who  has 
often  acquired  reputation  by  the  quoit,  often  by  the  javelin 
having  cleared  the  mark,  any  longer  appear  with  arms  all, 
black-and-blue  by  martial  exercises?  Why  is  .he  conceale<l, 
as  they  say  the  son  of  the  sea-goddess  Thetis  was,  just  be- 
fore the  mournful  funerals  of  Troy;  lest  a  manly  habit 
should  hurry  him  to  slaughter,  and  the  Lycian   troops? 


ODE    JX. 
TO    THALIAKCHUS. 

You  see  how  Soracte  stands  wliitc  witli  <lecii  snow,  nor  can 
the  laboring  woorls   any    longer    sin)i)oit  the    weight,  and  the 
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rivers  stagnate  with  tlie  sharpness  of  the  frost.  Dissolve  the 
coltl,  liberally  pilinj^  up  billets  on  the  hearth;  and  bring  out, 
O  Thaliarchus,  the  more  generous  wine,  four  years  old,  from 
the  Sabine  jar.  Leave  the  rest  to  tlie  gods,  who  having  once 
laid  the  winds  warring  with  the  fervid  ocean,  neither  the  cy- 
presses nor  the  age<l  ashes  are  moved.  Avoid  inquiring 
what  may  happen  tomorrow;  and  whatever  day  fortune 
shall  bestow  on  you,  score  it  up  for  gain;  nor  disdain,  being 
a  young  fellow,  pleasant  loves,  nor  dances,  as  long  as  ill 
natured  hoariness  keeps  off  from  your  blooming  age.  Now 
let  both  the  Campus  Martius  ami  the  public  walks,  and  soft 
whispers  at  the  approach  of  evening  be  repeated  at  the  ap- 
pointed liour:  now,  too,  the  ilelightful  laugh,  the  betrayer 
of  the  lurking  damsel  from  some  secret  corner,  antl  the 
token  ravished  from  her  arms  or  fingers,  pretendingly  tena- 
cious of  It. 


ODE    X. 
TO  MERCUKV. 

Mercury,  eloquent  grandson  of  Atlas,  thou  who  artful 
diflst  from  the  savage  manners  of  the  early  race  of  men  by 
oratory,  and  tlie  institution  of  the  graceful  Tahcstra:  1  will 
celebrate  thee,  messenger  of  Jupiter  antl  the  other  go(N,  and 
parent  of  tlie  curved  lyre;  ingenious  to  conceal  whatever 
thou  hast  a  mind  to,  in  jocose  theft.  While  Apollo,  with 
angrj-  voice,  threatened  you,  then  but  a  boy,  unless  you 
would  i-estore  the  oxen,  previously  driven  away  by  your 
frau<l,  he  laughe<l,  [when  he  found  himself)  dei)rived  of  his 
quiver  [also].  Ikloreover,  the  wealthy  I'riam  too,  on  his  de- 
parture from  Ilium,  under  your  guidam-e  <leceived  the  i)rou<l 
sous  of  Atreus,  ami  the  Thessalian  watch-lights,  and  the 
camp  inveterate  agalst  Troy.  You  settle  the  souls  of  goo<l 
men  In  blissful  regions,  and  drive  together  the  airy  crowd 
with  your  golden  rod,  acceptable  both  to  the  supernal  anil 
Infernal  gods. 

ODE    XI. 

TO   LEUCONOE. 

Inquire  not.  Lcucouoe  (it  is  not  fitting  you  shoultl  know), 
how  long  a  term  ol  life  the  gods  have  granted  to  you   or  ty 
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nie;  neither  consult  the  Chaldean  calculations.  How  much 
better  is  it  to  bear  with  patience  whatever  shall  happen  I 
Whether  Jupiter  have  granted  us  more  winters,  or  [this  as] 
the  last,  which  now  breaks  the  Etnirian  waves  against  the 
opposing  rocks.  Be  wise;  rack  off  vour  wines,  and  abridge 
your  hopes  [in  proportion]  to  the  shortness  of  your  life. 
■\Vhile  we  are  conversing,  envious  age  has  been  flying;  seize 
the  present  day,  not  giving  the  least  credit  to  the  succeeding 
one. 


ODE  XII. 
TO    AUGUSTUS. 

What  man,  what  hero,  O  Clio,  do  you  undertake  to  cele- 
brate on  the  harp,  or  tlie  shrill  pipe?  What  god?  WTiose 
name  shall  the  sportive  echo  resound,  either  in  the  shady  bor- 
ders of  Helicon,  or  on  the  top  of  Pindus,  or  on  cold  Hteraus? 
Whence  the  woods  followed  promiscuously  the  tuneful  Or- 
pheus, who  by  his  maternal  art  retarded  the  rapid  courses  of 
rivers,  and  the  fleet  winds;  and  was  so  sweetly  persuasive, 
that  he  drew  along  the  listening  oaks  ■with  his  hannonious 
strings.  But  what  can  I  sing  i^rior  to  the  usual  praises  of 
the  Sire,  who  governs  the  affairs  of  men  and  gods;  who  [gov 
erns]  the  sea,  the  earth,  and  the  whole  world  with  the  vicissi- 
tudes of  seasons?  Whence  notlung  is  produced  greater  thac 
him;  nothing  springs  either  like  him,  or  even  in  a  second  de- 
gree to  him:  nevertheless,  Pallas  has  acquired  these  honors, 
which  are  next  after  him. 

Neither  will  1  pass  thee  by  in  silence,  O  Bacchus,  bold 
in  combat;  nor  thee,  O  Virgin,  who  art  an  enemy  to  the 
savage  beasts;  nor  thee,  O  Phoebus,  formidable  for  thy  uner- 
ring dart. 

I  will  sing  also  of  Hercules,  and  the  sons  of  Leda,  the  one 
illustrious  for  his  achievements  on  horseback,  the  other  on 
foot;  whose  clear-shining  constellation  as  soon  as  it  has 
shone  forth  to  the  sailors,  the  troubled  surge  falls  down  from 
the  rocks,  the  winds  cease,  the  clouds  vanish,  and  the  threat- 
ening waves  subside  in  the  sea— because  it  was  their  will. 
After  these,  I  am  in  doubt  whom  I  shall  first  commemorate, 
whether  Romulus,  or  the  peaceful  reign  of  Numa,  or  the 
splendid  ensigns  of  Tarquinius,  or  the  glorious  death  of 
Cato.    I    will   celebrate,   out    of   gratitude,  with  the  choic- 
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est  verses,  Regulus,  and  the  Scauri,  and  Paulus,  prodigil 
of  his  mighty  soul,  when  Carthage  conquered,  and  Fabri 
cius. 

Severe  poverty,  and  an  hereditary  farm,  with  a  dwelling 
suited  to  it,  formed  this  hero  useful  in  M-ar;  as  it  did  also 
Curius  with  his  rough  locks,  and  Camillus.  The  fame  of 
Marcellus  increases,  as  a  tree  does  in  the  insensible  progress 
of  time.  But  the  Julian  constellation  shines  amid  them  all, 
as  the  moon  among  the  smaller  stars.  O  thou  son  of  Saturn, 
author  and  preserver  of  the  human  race,  tlie  protection  oD 
Caesar  is  committed  to  thy  charge  by  the  Fates  :  thou  shalt 
reign  supreme,  with  Casar  for  thy  second.  "Whether  he  shall 
subdue  with  a  ju<t  victory  the  Parthians  making  inroads 
upon  Italy,  or  shall  render  subject  the  Seres  and  Indians  on 
the  Eastern  coasts;  he  shall  rule  the  wide  worhl  with  equity, 
In  subordination  to  thee.  Thou  shalt  shake  Olympus  with 
thy  tremendous  car;  thou  shalt  hurl  thy  hostile  thunderbolts 
against  the  polluted  groves. 


ODE  XIII. 


TO     LYDIA. 


O  Lydia,  when  you  commend  Telephus'  rosy  neck,  and  the 
waxen  arms  of  Telephus,  alas!  my  inflamed  liver  swells  with 
bile  difficult  to  be  represse<l.  Then  neither  is  my  miml  firm, 
nor  does  my  color  maintain  a  certain  situation :  and  the  In- 
voluntary tears  glide  <lown  my  cheek,  proving  with  what 
lingering  flames  I  am  Inwardly  consumed.  I  am  on  Are, 
whether  quarrels  rendered  inimoderate  by  wine  have  stained 
your  fair  shoulders;  or  whether  the  youtl».  In  his  fury,  has  im 
pressed  with  his  teeth  a  memorial  on  your  lips.  If  you  win 
give  due  attention  to  my  advice,  ne\er  expect  that  he  will 
\ye  constant,  who  Inliutnanly  wounds  those  sweet  kU«ei»,  which 
Veniw  has  lnibue<l  wltli  the  fiftli  part  of  all  her  nectar.  O 
thrice  and  ninrc  than  thrice  hai)py  tliose,  whom  an  Indtssol 
ubie  rounectUiu  binds  together;  and  whose  love,  undivided  liy 
Impious  complainings,  does  Dot  separate  them  sovuer  than 
the  last  day! 
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ODE  XIV. 
TO  THE  KOMAN  STATE. 

O  ship,  new  waves  will  bear  you  back  again  to  sea.  O 
what  are  you  doing?  Bravely  seize  the  port.  Do  you  not 
perceive,  that  your  sides  are  destitute  of  oars,  and  your  mast 
wounded  by  the  violent  soxith  wind,  and  yoxir  main-yards 
groan,  and  your  keel  can  scarcely  support  the  impetuosity  of 
tlie  waves  without  the  help  of  cordage?  You  have  not  entire 
>ail6;  nor  gods,  whom  you  may  again  invoke,  pressed  with 
•  listress:  notwithstanding  you  are  made  of  the  pines  of 
Pontus,  and  as  the  daughter  of  an  illustrious  wood,  boa>t 
your  race,  and  a  fame  now  of  no  service  to  you.  The 
timorous  sailor  has  no  dependence  on  a  painted  stern. 
Look  to  yourself,  unless  you  are  destined  to  be  the  s^jort  of 
the  win<ls.  O  thou,  so  lately  my  trouble  and  fatigue,  but 
now  an  object  of  tenderness  and  solicitude,  mayest  thou 
escape  those  dangerous  seas  which  flow  among  the  shining 
Cvclades. 


ODE    XV. 

TO  PARIS. 

When  the  perfidious  shepherd  (Paris)  carried  off  by  sea  in 
Trojan  ships  his  hostess  Helen,  Xereus  suppressed  the  swift 
winds  in  an  unpleasant  calm,  that  he  might  sing  the  dire 
fates.  "With  unlucky  omen  art  thou  conveying  home  her, 
whom  Greece  with  a  numerous  army  shall  demand  back 
again,  having  entered  into  a  confederacy  to  dissolve  your 
nuptials,  and  the  ancient  kingdom  of  Priam.  Alas!  what 
sweat  to  horses,  what  to  men,  is  just  at  hand!  What  a  de- 
struction art  thou  preparing  for  the  Trojan  nation!  Even 
now  Pallas  is  fitting  her  helmet,  and  her  shield,  and  her 
chariot,  and  her  fury.  In  vain,  looking  fierce  through  the 
patronage  of  Venus,  will  you  comb  your  hair,  and  run  divi- 
sions upon  the  effeminate  lyre  with  songs  pleasing  to 
women.  In  vain  will  you  escape  the  spears  that  disturb  the 
nuptial  l>ed,  and  the  point  of  the  Cretan  dart,  and  the  din 
[of  battle],  and  Ajax  swift  in  the  pursuit.  Nevertheless, 
alas!  the  time  will  come,  though  late,  when  thou  shalt  defile 
thine  adulterous  hairs  in  the  dust.  Dost  thou  not  see  tlie 
son  of  Laertes,  fatal  to  thy  nation,  and  Pylian  Xcstor,  .Sal 
aminian  Teucer,  and  Sthenclus  skille<l   in    fight   (or  if  there 
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be  occa9>«n  to  manage  horses,  no  tardy  charioteer),  pursue 
thee  with  intrepidity?  Meriones  also  shalt  thou  experience. 
Behold!  the  gallant  son  of  Tydeus,  a  better  man  than  his 
father,  glows  to  find  you  out:  him,  as  a  stag  flies  a  wolf, 
which  he  has  seen  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  vale,  unmind- 
ful of  his  pasture,  shall  you,  efl"eminate,  fly,  grievously 
panting: — not  such  the  promises  you  made  your  mistress. 
The  fleet  of  the  enraged  Achilles  shall  defer  for  a  time  that 
day,  which  is  to  be  fatal  to  Troy  and  the  Trojan  matrons: 
but,  after  a  certain  number  of  years,  Grecian  fire  shall  con- 
Bume  the  Trojan  palaces." 


ODE   XVI. 

TO  A   YOUNG  LADY  HORACE  HAD  OFFENDED. 

O  daughter,  more  charming  than  your  charming  mother, 
put  what  end  j'ou  please  to  my  insulting  iambics;  either  in 
the  flames,  or,  if  you  choose  It,  in  the  Adriatic.  Nor  Cybele, 
nor  Apollo,  the  tlweller  in  the  shrines,  so  shakes  tiie  breast 
of  his  priests;  Bacchus  does  not  do  it  equally,  nor  do  the 
Corybantes  so  redouble  their  strokes  on  the  sharp-sounding 
cymbals,  as  dii-eful  anger;  which  neither  the  Noric  sword 
can  deter,  nor  the  shipwrecking  sea,  nor  dreadful  fii-e,  nor 
Jupiter  himself  rushing  down  with  awful  cra.sh.  It  is  re- 
ported that  Prometheus  was  obliged  to  aild  to  that  original 
/;lay  [with  which  he  formed  mankind],  some  Ingredient  taken 
from  every  animal,  and  that  he  applie<l  the  vehemence  of 
the  raging  lion  to  the  human  breast.  It  was  ra^re  that  de- 
stroyed Thye.-*tes  with  horrible  penlition;  and  has  been  the 
final  cause  that  lofty  cities  have  l^een  entirely  demollslicd, 
and  that  an  insolent  amiy  has  driven  the  hostile  plowshare 
over  their  walls.  Compose  your  mind.  An  anlor  of  soul  at- 
tacked me  also  In  blooming  youtli,  and  drove  me  in  a  rage 
to  the  writing  of  swift-footed  Iambics.  Now  I  am  desirous 
of  exchanging  severity  for  good  nature,  i)rovidcd  that  you 
will  l)ecome  my  friend,  after  my  having  i*ecantcd  my  abuse, 
and  restore  me  your   afl"ectlons. 


ODE    XVII. 

TO  TYNDARIS. 

The  nimble  Faunus  often  exchanges  tlic  Lycaian   mountain 
for  the  i)lca8ant  Lucretills,  and  alwayv^  defends  my  shegoats 
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from  the  scorching  summer,  and  the  rainy  winds.  The  wan- 
dering wives  of  the  unsavory  husband  seek  the  hidden 
strawberry-trees  and  thyme  with  security  through  the  safe 
grove :  nor  do  the  kids  dread  the  green  lizards,  or  the 
wolves  sacred  to  Mars;  whenever,  my  Tyndaris,  the  vales 
and  the  smooth  rocks  of  the  sloping  Ustica  have  resounded 
with  his  melodious  pipe.  The  gods  are  my  protectors.  My 
piety  an<l  my  muse  are  agreeable  to  the  gods.  Here  plenty, 
rich  with  rural  honors,  shall  flow  to  you,  with  her  generous 
horn  filled  to  the  brim.  Here,  in  a  sequestered  vale,  you  shall 
avoid  the  heat  of  the  dog-star;  and,  on  your  Anacreontic 
harp,  sing  of  Penelope  and  the  frail  Ciix;e  striving  for  one 
lover;  here  you  shall  quaflT,  un<ler  the  shade,  cups  of  unin- 
toxicating  Lesbian.  Nor  shall  the  raging  son  of  Semele 
enter  the  combat  with  Mars;  and  unsusi)ected  you  shall  not 
fear  the  insolent  Cyrus,  lest  he  should  savagely  lay  his 
intemperate  hands  on  you,  who  are  by  no  means  a 
match  for  him;  and  should  rend  the  chaplet  that  is  platted 
in  your  hair,  and  your  inoffensive  gannent. 


ODE   XVIU. 

TO  VABU8. 

O  Varus,  you  can  plant  no  tree  preferable  to  the  sacred 
vine,  about  the  mellow  soil  of  Tibur,  and  the  walls  of  Catil- 
us.  For  God  hath  rendered  every  thing  cross  to  the  sober; 
nor  do  biting  cares  disperse  any  otherwise  [than  by  the  use 
of  winej.  Who,  after  wine,  complains  of  the  hardships  of 
war  or  of  poverty?  Who  does  not  rather  [celebrate]  thee, 
Father  Bacchus,  an<l  thee,  comely  Venus?  Nevertheless,  the 
battle  of  the  Centaurs  with  the  Lapiths,  which  was  fought 
in  their  cups,  admonishes  us  not  to  exceed  a  moderate  use 
of  the  gifts  of  Bacchus.  And  Bacchus  himself  admonishes 
us  in  his  severity  to  tbe  Thracians;  when  greedy  to  satisfy 
their  lusts,  they  make  little  distinction  between  right  and 
wrong.  O  beauteous  Bacchus,  I  will  not  rouse  thee  against 
thy  will,  nor  will  I  hurry  abroad  thy  [mysteries,  which  are] 
covered  with  various  leaves.  Cease  your  dire  cymbals, 
together  with  your  Phrygian  horn,  whose  followers  are  blind 
Self-love  and  Arrogance,  holding  up  too  high  her  empty 
bead,  and  the  Faith  communicative  of  secrets,  and  more 
transparent  than  glass. 
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ODE    XIX. 
TO  GLYCERA. 

The  sruel  mother  of  the  Cupids,  and  the  son  of  the  Theban 
Semele,  and  lascivious  ease,  command  me  to  give  back  my 
mind  to  its  deserted  loves.  The  splendor  of  Glycera,  shining 
brighter  than  the  Parian  marble,  inflames  me:  her  agree- 
alile  petulance,  and  her  countenance,  too  unsteady  to  be 
beheld,  inflame  me.  Venus,  rushing  on  me  with  her  whole 
force,  has  quitted  Cyprus;  and  sufl'ers  me  not  to  sing  of  the 
Scythians,  ami  the  Parthian,  furious  when  his  horse  is 
lumed  for  flight,  or  any  subject  which  is  not  to  the  pi-esent 
purpose.  Here,  slaves,  place  me  a  live  turf;  here,  place  me 
rervains  an<l  frankincense,  with  a  flagon  of  two-year-oM 
(fine.  She  will  approach  more  propitious,  after  a  victim  has 
veen  sacnflced. 


ODE   XX. 

TO  M^CENAS. 

My  dear  knight  Ma?cenas,  you  shall  drink  [at  my  house] 
tgnoble  Sabine  wine  in  sober  cups,  which  I  myself  sealed  up 
In  the  Grecian  ta.sk,  stored  at  the  time,  wlien  so  loud  an  ap- 
plause was  given  to  you  in  the  amphitheatre,  that  the  banks 
of  your  ancestral  river,  together  with  the  cheerful  echo  of 
Che  Vatican  mountain,  returned  your  praises.  You  [when 
you  are  at  home]  will  drink  the  Caicuban,  and  the  grape 
which  is  squeezed  In  the  Calenian  press;  but  neither  tlie 
Falemian  vines,  nor  the  Formiau  hills,  season  my  cups. 


ODE   XXI. 

ON  DIAJiA  AND  APOLLO. 

Ye  tender  virgins,  sing  Diana;  ye  boys,  sing  Apollo  with 
his  unshorn  hair,  and  Latona  passionately  beloved  by  the  su- 
preme Jupiter.  Ye  (virgins),  jiraise  her  that  rejoices  In  the 
rlverrt,  and  the  thick  groves,  which  iiroject  either  from  the 
cold  Algldus,  or  the  gloomy   woods   of   Erymanthtjs,   or  the 
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green  Cragus.  Ye  boys,  extol  with  equal  praisee  Apollo's* 
Delos,  and  his  shoulder  adorne<l  with  a  quiver,  ami  with  liis 
brotlier  Mercury's  Ivre.  He,  moved  by  your  intercession, 
shall  drive  away  calamitous  war,  and  miserable  famine,  and 
the  plague  from  the  Roman  people  and  their  sovereign  Caesar, 
to  the  Persians  and  the  Britons. 


ODE  XXII. 

TO  ARISTIUS  FUSCUS. 

The  man  of  upright  life  and  pure  from  wickedness,  O  Fus- 
cus,  has  no  need  of  the  ]\Ioori>h  javelins,  or  bow,  or  quivef 
loa<led  with  poisoned  dart~.  Whether  he  is  about  to  make 
his  journey  through  the  sultry  Syrtes,  or  the  inhospitable 
Caucasus,  or  those  places  which  Hydaspes,  celebrated  in 
story,  washes.  For  lately,  as  I  was  singing  my  Lalage,  and 
wan'lered  beyond  my  usual  bounds,  devoid  of  care,  a  wolf 
in  the  Sabine  wood  fled  from  me,  though  I  was  unarmed: 
such  a  monster  as  neither  the  warlike  Apulia  nourishes  in  its 
extensive  woods,  nor  the  laud  of  Juba,  the  dry  nurse  of  lions, 
produces.  Place  me  in  those  barren  plains,  where  no  tree  is 
refreshed  by  the  genial  air;  at  that  part  of  the  world,  which 
clouds  and  an  inclement  atmosphere  infest.  Place  me  under 
the  chariot  of  the  too  neighboring  sun,  in  a  land  deprived  of 
habitations;  [there [  will  I  love  my  sweetly-smiling,  sweetly- 
speaking  Lalage. 


ODE    XXHL 

TO    CIILOE. 

You  shun  me,  Chloe,  like  a  fawn  that  is  seeking  its  timorous 
mother  in  the  pathless  mountains,  not  without  a  vain  dread 
of  the  breezes  and  the  thickets:  for  she  trembles  both  in  her 
heart  and  knees,  whether  the  arrival  of  the  spring  has  terri- 
fied by  its  rustling  leaves,  or  the  green  lizanls  have  8tirre<l 
the  burh.  But  I  clo  not  follow  you,  like  a  savage  tigress,  or 
a  GiL'tulian  hon,  to  tear  you  to  pieces.  Therefore,  quit  your 
mother,  now  that  you  are  mature  for  a  husband. 
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ODE    XXIV. 

TO    VIRGIL. 

What  shame  or  bound  can  there  be  to  our  affectionate  re- 
gret for  so  dear  a  person?  O  Melpomene,  on  whom  your 
father  has  bestowed  a  clear  voice  and  the  harp,  teach  me  the 
mournful  strains.  Does  then  perpetual  sleep  oppress  Quiuc- 
tllius?  To  whom  when  will  modesty,  and  uucorrupt  faith  the 
sister  of  Justice,  and  undisguised  trutli,  find  any  equal?  He 
died  lamented  by  many  good  men,  but  more  lamented  by 
none  than  by  you,  my  Virgil.  You,  though  pious,  alas!  in 
vain  demand  Quinclilius  back  from  the  gods,  who  did  not 
lend  him  to  us  on  such  terms.  What,  though  you  could  strike 
the  lyre,  listened  to  by  the  trees,  with  more  sweetness  than 
the  Thraclan  Orpheus;  yet  the  blood  can  never  return  to  the 
empty  shade,  which  Mercury,  inexorable  to  reverse  the 
fates,  has  with  his  dreadful  Caduceus  once  driven  to 
the  gloomy  throng.  This  is  hard :  but  what  It  Is  out  of 
our  i)ower  to  amend,  becomes  more  supportable  by  pa- 
tience. 


ODE    XXV. 


TO     LYDIA. 


The  wanton  youths  less  violently  shake  thy  fastened  win- 
dows with  their  redoubled  knocks,  nor  do  they  rob  you  of 
your  rest;  and  your  door,  which  formerly  move«l  its  yielding 
hinges  freely,  now  sticks  lovingly  to  ltd  tlireshohl.  Less  and 
less  often  do  you  now  liear-.  "My  Lydia,  tlost  tliou  sleep  the 
livelong  night,  while  I  your  lover  am  dying?"  Now  you  are 
an  old  woman,  it  will  be  your  turn  to  bewail  the  insolence  of 
rakes,  when  you  are  neglected  in  a  lonely  alley,  while  the 
Tliraclnn  wind  rages  at  the  Interlunlum:  when  that  hot  de- 
sire and  lust,  which  is  wont  to  render  furious  the  dams  of 
horses,  shall  rage  about  your  ulcerous  liver:  not  without 
complaint,  that  sprightly  youth  rejoice  rather  In  the  verdant 
Ivy  and  growing  niyilU-,  a n< I  dedicate  sapless  leaves  to  Eurus, 
the  companion  of  winter. 
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ODE  XXVI. 

TO  ^LIUS    LAMIA. 

A  friend  to  the  Muses,  I  will  deliver  up  grief  and  fears  to 
the  wanton  winds,  to  waft  Into  the  Cretan  Sea;  singularly 
careless,  what  king  of  a  frozen  region  is  dreaded  under  the 
pole,  or  what  terrifies  Tiridates.  O  sweet  muse,  who  ait  de- 
lighted with  pure  fountains,  weave  together  the  sunny  flow- 
ers, weave  a  chaplet  for  my  Lamia.  Without  thee,  my  prai.-?- 
es  profit  nothing.  To  render  him  immortal  by  new  strains, 
to  render  him  immortal  by  the  Lesbian  lyre,  becomes  both 
thee  and  thy  sisters. 


ODE   XXVII. 

-O  HIS  COMPANIONS. 

To  quarrel  over  your  cups,  which  wei'e  made  for  joy,  is 
downright  Thracian.  Away  with  the  barbarous  custom,  and 
protect  modest  Bacchus  from  bloody  frays.  How  immensely 
disagreeable  to  wine  and  candles  is  the  sabre  of  the  Modes! 
O  my  companions,  repress  your  wicked  vociferations,  and 
rest  quietly  on  bended  elbow.  Would  you  have  me  also  take 
my  share  of  stout  Falernian?  Let  the  brother  of  Opuutian 
Megilla  then  declare,  with  what  wound  he  is  blessed,  with 
what  dart  he  is  dying. — What,  do  you  refuse?  I  will  not 
drink  upon  any  otlier  condition.  Whatever  kind  of  passion 
rules  you,  it  scorches  you  with  the  flames  you  need  not  be 
ashamed  of,  and  you  always  indulge  in  an  honorable,  an  in- 
genuous love.  Come,  whatever  is  your  case,  trust  it  to  faith- 
ful  ears.  Ah,  unhappy!  in  what  a  Charybdis  art  thou  strug 
gling,  O  youth,  worthy  of  a  better  flame!  What  witch,  what 
magician,  with  his  Thessalian  incantations,  what  deity  can 
free  you?  Pegasus  himself  will  scarcely  deliver  you,  so  en- 
tangled, from  this  three-fold  chimera. 


ODE   XXVIII. 
ARC  ny  TAB. 

The  [want  of  the!  scanty  ))resent  of  a  little  sand  near  the 
Maiitiuiun  shore,  conrmos  tliee,  O  Aichytas,  (he    surveyor   of 
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B€a  and  eaitli,  aud  of  the  innumerable  sand:  neither  Is  it  of 
any  advantage  to  you,  to  have  explored  the  celestial  regions, 
and  to  have  traverse<l  the  round  world  in  your  imagination, 
since  thou  wa;^t  to  die.  Thus  also  did  the  father  of  Pelops,  the 
guest  of  the  gods,  die;  and  Tithouus  likewise  was  translated 
to  the  skies,  and  Minos,  though  admitted  to  the  secrets  of  Ju- 
piter; and  the  Tartarean  regions  are  possesse<l  of  the  son  of 
Panthous,  once  more  sent  down  to  the  receptacle  of  the  dead; 
not\^'ith8tanding,  having  retaken  his  shield  from  the  temple, 
he  gave  evidence  of  the  Trojan  times,  and  that  he  had  re- 
signed to  gloomy  death  nothing  but  his  sinews  and  skin;  in 
your  opinion,  no  inconsiderable  judge  of  truth  and  nature. 
But  the  same  niglit  awaits  all,  and  the  road  of  death  must 
once  be  travelled.  Tlie  Furies  give  up  some  to  the  sport  of 
horrible  Mars:  the  greedy  ocean  is  destructive  to  sailors;  the 
mlngle<l  funerals  of  young  an<l  old  are  crowtled  together: 
not  a  single  person  dues  the  cruel  Proserpine  pass  hyi.  The 
south  wind,  the  tempestuous  attenrlant  on  the  setting  Orion, 
has  sunk  me  also  in  the  Illyrian  waves.  But  do  not  thou,  O 
sailor,  malignantly  grudge  to  give  a  portion  of  loose  sand  to 
my  bones  an<l  unburied  head.  So,  whatever  the  east  wind 
shall  threaten  to  the  Italian  sea,  let  the  Venusinian  woo«ls 
suffer,  while  you  are  In  safet}-;  and  manifold  profit,  from 
whatever  port  It  may,  come  to  you  by  favoring  Jove,  and 
Naptune,  the  tlefender  of  consecrated  Tarentum.  But  If  you, 
by  chance,  make  light  of  committing  a  crime,  which  will  be 
hurtful  to  your  Innocent  posterity,  may  just  laws  and  haughty 
retribution  await  you.  1  will  not  be  deseitecl  with  fruit- 
less prayers;  and  no  expiations  shall  atone  for  you. 
Though  you  are  In  haste,  you  need  not  tarry  long:  after 
having  thrice  sprinkled  the  dust  over  me,  you  may  pro- 
ceed. 


ODE    XXIX. 


TO    ICCIU8. 


O  Iccius,  you  now  covet  the  opulent  treasures  of  the  Ara- 
bians, and  are  jjrcparlug  vigorous  for  a  war  against  the 
kings  of  Saba,  hitherto  unconquere«l,  and  are  forming  chains 
for  the  formidable  Mode.  What  barbarian  virgin  shall  be 
your  slave,    after  you    have   killed   her  betrothed   husband? 
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What  boy  from  the  court  shall  be  made  youi  cup-bearer, 
with  his  perfumed  locks,  skilled  to  direct  the  Seric  arrows 
with  his  father's  bow?  Who  will  now  deny  that  it  is  prob- 
able for  precipitate  rivers  to  flow  back  again  to  the  high 
mountains,  and  for  Tiber  to  change  his  coui'se,  since  you 
are  about  to  exchange  the  noble  works  of  Panaetius,  col- 
lected from  all  parts,  together  with  the  whole  Socratic 
family,  for  Iberian  armor,  after  you  had  promised  better 
things? 


ODE  XXX. 

TO    VEKUS. 

O  Venus,  queen  of  Gnidus  and  Paphos,  neglect  your  fa- 
vorite Cypru*,  and  transport  yourself  into  the  beautiful 
temple  of  Glycera,  who  is  invoking  you  with  abundance 
of  frankincense.  Let  youi*  glowing  son  hasten  along  with 
you,  and  the  Gi*aces  with  their  zones  loosed,  and  the 
Nymphs,  and  Youth  possessed  of  little  charm  without  you 
and  Mercury. 


ODE    XXXI. 
TO  APOLLO. 

What  does  the  poet  beg  from  Phot-bus  on  the  dedication  of 
his  temple?  What  does  he  \n-ay  for,  while  he  pours  from  the 
flagon  the  first  libation?  Not  the  rich  crops  of  fertile  Sar- 
dinia :  not  tlie  goodly  flocks  of  scorched  Calabria :  not  gold, 
f)r  Indian  ivory :  not  those  countries,  which  the  still  river 
Liris  eats  away  with  its  silent  streams.  Let  those  to  whom 
fortune  has  given  the  Calenian  vineyards,  prune  them  with  a 
hooked  knife;  and  let  the  wealthy  merchant  drink  out  of 
golden  cups  the  wines  procured  by  his  Syrian  merchandize,  fa- 
vored by  the  gods  themselves,  inasmuch  as  without  loss  he 
visits  three  or  four  times  a  year  the  Atlantic  Sea.  Me  olives 
support,  me  succories  and  soft  mallows.  O  thoii  son  of  La- 
tona,  grant  me  to  enjoy  my  acquisitions,  and  to  possess  my 
health,  together  with  an  unimpaired  understanding,  I  beseech 
thee;  and  that  I  may  not  lead  a  flishonorable  old  age,  nor 
one  bereft  of  the  Ivre. 
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ODE  XXXII. 

TO   HIS  LYRE. 

We  are  called  upon.  If  ever,  O  lyre,  in  idle  amusement  in 
the  shade  with  thee,  we  have  played  anything  that  may  live 
for  this  year  and  many,  come  on,  be  responsive  to  a  Latin 
ode,  my  dear  lyre — first  tuned  by  a  Lesbian  citizen,  who, 
fierce  in  var,  yet  amid  arms,  or  if  he  ha<l  made  fast  to  the 
watery  shore  his  tossed  vessel,  sung  Bacchus,  and  the  Muses, 
and  Venus,  and  the  boy,  her  ever-close  attendant,  and  Lycus, 
lovely  for  his  black  eyes  and  jetty  locks.  O  thou  orna- 
ment of  Apollo,  cliarming  shell,  agreeable  even  at  the 
bancjuets  of  supreme  Jove!  O  thou  sweet  alleviator  of 
anxious  toils,  be  propitious  to  me,  whenever  duly  invoking 
thee! 


ODE   XXXIII. 
TO  ALBIUS  TIBULLUS. 

Grieve  not  too  much,  my  Albius,  thoughtful  of  cruel  Glyce- 
ra;  nor  chant  your  mournful  elegies,  because,  as  her  faith 
being  broken,  a  younger  man  is  more  agreeable  than  you  in 
lier  eyes.  A  love  fur  Cyrus  iufiames  Lycoris,  distinguished 
for  her  little  forehea<l :  Cyrus  follows  the  rough  Tholoe;  but 
she-goats  shall  sooner  be  unite<l  to  tlic  Apulian  wolves,  than 
rijoloe  shall  commit  a  crime  with  a  base  a«lulterer.  Such  is 
tlie  will  of  Venus,  wlio  delights  in  cruel  sport,  to  subject  to 
her  brazen  yokes  persons  and  tempers  ill  suite<l  to  each  other. 
As  for  myself,  the  slave-born  Myrtale,  more  u ntra eta ble  than 
tlie  Adriatic  Sea  tliat  forms  the  Calal)rian  gulfs,  entiingled 
me  in  a  pleasing  chain,  at  the  very  time  that  a  more  eligible 
love  courted  my  embraces. 


ODE    XXXIV. 

AOAIN.ST  THE    EPICURIAN8. 

A  remiss  and  irregular  worshiper  of  the  gods,  while  I 
professetl  the  errors  of  a  senseless  philosophy,  I  am  now 
obliged  to  set  sail  back  again,  and  to  renew  the  course  that 
1  liad  deserted.    For  .luplter,  who  usually   cleaves   the  clouds 


20  ODES  OF   HORACE. 

with  his  gleaming  lightning,  lately  drove  his  thundertn, 
liorses  and  rapid  chariot  through  the  clear  serene;  di 
which  the  sluggish  earth,  and  wandering  rivers;  at  which 
St\-x,  and  the  horrid  seat  of  detested  Tsenams,  and  the  ut- 
most boundaiy  of  Atlas  were  shaken.  The  Deit>-  is  able  to 
make  exchange  between  the  highest  and  the  lowest,  and 
diminishes  the  exalted,  bringing  to  light  the  obscure;  rapa- 
cious fortune,  with  a  shrill  whizzing,  has  borne  off  the 
plume  from  one  head,  and  delights  in  having  placed  it  on 
another. 


ODE  XXXV. 
TO  FORTUNE. 

O  Goddess,  who  president  over  beautiful  Antium;  thou,  thai 
art  ready  to  exalt  mortal  man  from  the  most  abject  state,  or 
to  convert  superb  triumphs  into  funerals!  Thee  the  poor 
countryman  solicits  with  his  anxious  vows;  whosoever  plows 
the  Carpathian  Sea  with  the  Bithynian  vessel,  importunes 
thee  as  mistress  of  the  ocean.  Thee  the  rough  Dacian,  thee 
the  wandering  Scythians,  and  cities,  and  natiope,  and  warlike 
Latium  also,  and  the  mothers  of  barbarian  ;ing3,  and  ty- 
rants clad  in  ))urple,  fear.  Spurn  n^t  with  destructive  foot 
that  column  which  now  stands  firm,  nor  U  popular  tumui, 
rouse  those,  who  now  re~t  quiet,  to  arms — U  inns — and  brea- 
tlie  empire.  >secessity,  tliy  minister,  alway  marches  befon, 
tliee,  holding  in  her  brazen  hand  huge  sp  .-es  and  wedges; 
nor  is  the  unyielding  chiinp  absent,  nor  the  melted  lead. 
Thee  Hoi)e  reverences,  an  I  rare  Fidelity  robed  in  a  white 
garment;  nor  does  she  refuse  to  bear  thee  company,  howso- 
ever in  wrath  thou  change  thy  robe,  and  abandon  the  houset 
of  the  powerful.  But  the  faithless  crow<l  [of  companions], 
and  the  perjured  harlot  draw  back.  Friends,  too  faithless  to 
bear  equally  the  yoke  of  adversity,  when  casks  are  exhausted, 
very  dregs  an<l  all,  fly  off.  Preserve  thou  Csesar,  who  is 
meditating  an  expedition  against  the  Britons,  the  furthest 
people  in  the  world,  ami  also  th^  new  levy  of  j'ouths  to  be 
dreaded  by  the  Eastern  region,  and  the  Red  Sea.  Alas!  I 
am  ashame<l  of  our  scars,  -.nd  our  wickedness,  and  of 
brethren.  What  have  we,  f  hardened  age,  avoided?  What 
have  we  In   our   impiety   !<■  .t   unviolated!    From    what    havfc 
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our  youth  restrained  their  hands,  out  of  reverence  to  the 
gods?  What  altars  have  they  spared?  O  mayest  thou  forge 
anew  our  blunted  swords  on  a  different  anvil  against  the 
Massagetse  and  Arabians. 


ODE    XXXVI. 

This  Is  a  joyful  occasion  to  sacrifice  both  with  incense  and 
music  of  the  lyi^e,  and  the  votive  blood  of  a  heifer  to  the 
gods,  the  guardians  of  Nuniida;  who,  now  returning  in 
safety  from  the  cxtrcmcst  part  of  Spain,  imparts  many 
embraces  to  his  beloved  comi)anions,  but  to  none  more  than 
his  dear  Lamia,  mindful  of  his  childhood  spent  under  one 
and  the  same  governor,  and  of  the  gown,  which  they 
changed  at  the  same  time.  Let  not  this  joyful  day  be  with- 
out a  Cretan  mark  of  di.Ainction ;  let  us  not  spare  the  jar 
brought  forth  [from  tlie  cellar];  nor,  Salian-like,  let  there  be 
any  cessation  of  feet;  nor  let  the  toping  Damalis  conquer 
Bassus  in  the  Tliracian  Amysti.s;  nor  let  there  be  roses 
wanting  to  the  banquet,  nor  the  ever-green  parslej',  nor  the 
short-lived  lily.  All  the  company  will  fix  their  dissolving 
eyes  on  Damalis;  but  she,  more  luxuriant  than  the  wanton 
ivy,  will  not  be  separated  from  her  new  lover. 


ODE    XXXVII. 


TO  HIS  COMPANIONS. 


Now,  my  companions,  Is  the  time  to  carouse,  now  to  beat 
the  ground  with  a  light  foot:  now  is  the  time  that  was  to 
deck  the  couch  of  the  gods  with  Salian  dainties.  Before 
this,  It  was  Impious  to  produce  the  old  Cajcuban  stored  up 
by  your  ancestors;  while  the  queen,  with  a  contaminated 
gang  of  creatures,  noisome  through  distemper,  was  preparing 
giddy  de.Htructlon  for  the  Capitol  ami  the  subversion  of  the 
emi)lre,  being  weak  enougli  to  hope  for  any  thing,  and 
Intoxicated  with  her  jjrosperlng  fortune.  But  scarcely  a 
single  ship  preserved  from  the  llamcs  bate<l  her  fury;  and 
Caesar   brought   down    her    mind,    Inllamed    with     Egyptian 
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wine,  to  real  fears,  close  pursuing  her  in  her  flight  from 
Italy  with  his  galleys  (as  the  hawk  pursues  the  tender 
doves,  or  the  nimble  hunter  the  hare  in  the  plains  of  snowy 
^mon),  that  he  might  throw  into  chains  this  destnictive 
monster  [of  a  woman];  who,  seeking  a  more  generous  death, 
neither  had  an  effeminate  dread  of  the  sword,  nor  repaired 
with  her  swift  ship  to  hidden  shores.  She  was  able  also  to 
look  upon  her  palace,  lying  in  ruins,  with  a  countenance 
unmoved,  and  courageous  enough  to  handle  exasperated 
asps,  that  she  might  imbibe  in  her  body  the  deadly  poison, 
being  more  resolved  by  having  pre-meditated  her  death:  for 
she  was  a  woman  of  such  greatness  of  soul,  as  to  sconi  to 
be  carried  off  in  haughty  triumph,  like  a  private  person,  by 
rough  Libumlans. 


ODE  XXXVIII. 

TO  HIS   SERVANT. 

Boy,  I  detest  the  pomp  of  the  Persians;  chaplets,  which 
are  woven  with  the  rind  of  the  linden,  displease  me;  give 
up  the  search  for  the  place  where  the  latter  rose  abides. 
Jt  is  my  particular  desire  that  you  make  no  laborious  addi- 
tion to  the  plain  myrtle;  for  myrtle  is  neither  unbecoming 
you  a  servant,  nor  me,  while  I  quaff  under  this  mantling 
vine. 


THE    SECOND    BOOK 
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ODE    1. 
TO  A81XIUS  POLLIO. 


You  are  treating  of  the  civil  commotion,  which  bcgran  from 
tljc  consulship  of  Metcllus,  and  tlie  causes,  and  tiie  errors, 
antl  the  operations  of  the  war,  and  the  game  that  fortune 
playetl,  and  the  pernicious  confederacy  of  the  chiefs,  and 
arms  stained  with  hlood  not  yet  exjuated— a  work  full  of 
danger  and  hazanl;  ami  you  are  treading  upon  Hres,  hidden 
under  deceitful  ashes :  let  therefore  the  muse  that  presitles 
over  severe  tragedy,  l)e  for  a  wliile  absent  from  the  theaters; 
shortly,  when  thou  hast  completed  the  narrative  of  the  pult- 
llc  affairs,  you  sliall  icsuine  your  great  work  in  the  tragic- 
style  of  Athens,  O  l\)llio,  tliou  excellent  succor  to  sorrowing 
defendants  and  a  consulting  senate;  [Pollio,]  to  whom  the 
laurel  produced  immortal  honors  in  the  Dalmatian  triumph. 
Even  now  you  stun  our  ears  with  the  tlireatening  munnur 
of  horns;  now  the  clarions  sound;  now  tlie  glitter  of  anii- 
affrlghts  the  flying  steeds,  and  dazzles  the  sight  of  the  riders. 
Now  I  seem  to  hear  of  great  commanders  l)esmeareil  witli 
glorious  dust,  and  tlie  whole  earth  sulxlued,  except  the  stub- 
bom  soul  of  Cato.  .Tuno,  and  every  other  god  propitious  to 
the  Africans,  Impotcntly  went  off,  leaving  that  land  un- 
revenged;  but  soon  offered  tlie  descendants  of  the  conquer- 
ors, as  sacriJlces  to  the  manes  of  Juguilha.  What  plain,  en- 
riched by  Latin  blooti,  bears  not  re<'ord,  by  Its  numerous 
sepulchres,  vt  our  Impious  battles,  ami  of  the  sound  of  the 
downfall  of  Italy,   heard   even    by    the    Medes?     What    pool, 
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what  rivers,  are  unconscious  of  our  deplorable  war?  What 
sea  have  not  the  Daunian  slaughters  discolored?  What 
shore  is  unstained  by  our  blood?  Do  not,  however,  rash 
muse,  neglecting  your  jocose  strains,  resume  the  task  of 
Ca?an  plaintive  song,  but  rather  with  me  seek  measures  of  a 
lighter  style  beneath  some  love-sequestered  grotto. 


ODE    II. 

TO  CEISPUS    SALLUSTTUS. 

O  Crispus  Sallustius,  thou  foe  to  bullion,  unless  it  de- 
rives splendor  fiom  a  moderate  enjoyment,  there  is  no  lustei 
in  money  concealed  in  the  niggard  earth.  Proculeius  shall 
live  an  extended  age,  conspicuous  for  fatherly  affection  to 
brothers;  surviving  fame  shall  bear  him  on  an  untiring  wing. 
You  may  possess  a  more  extensive  dominion  by  controlling 
a  craving  disposition,  than  if  you  couhl  unite  Libya  to  the 
di-stant  Gades,  and  the  natives  of  both  the  Carthages  were 
subject  to  you  alone.  The  direful  dropsy  increa.ses  by  self- 
indulgence,  nor  extinguishes  its  thirst,  unless  the  cause  of 
the  disorder  has  departed  from  the  veins,  and  the  watery 
languor  from  the  pallid  body.  Virtue,  differing  from  the 
vulgar,  excepts  Phraates  though  restored  to  tne  throne  of 
Cyrus,  from  the  number  of  the  happy;  and  teaches  the  pop- 
ulace to  disuse  false  names  for  things,  by  confeiTing  the 
kingdom  and  a  safe  diadem  and  the  perpetnil  laurel  u>"^u 
him  alone,  who  can  view  large  heaps  of  treasure  with  un- 
dazzled  eye. 


ODE   III. 

TO  QUINTU8  DELLIL'S. 

O  Dellius,  since  thou  art  born  to  die,  be  mindful  to  pre- 
serve a  temper  of  mind  even  in  times  of  difficulty,  as  well  as 
restrained  from  insolent  exultation  in  prosj)erity :  whether 
thou  shalt  lead  a  lite  of  continual  sadness,  or  through  happy 
days  regale  thyself  with  Falcrnian  wine  of  the  oldest  date, 
at  ease  reclined  in  some  grassy  retreat,  where  the  lofty  pine 
an<l  hoary    poplar    delight    to  interweave    tlieir  boughs   into 
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a  hospitable  shade,  and  the  clear  current  witli  trembling 
stirface  purls  along  the  meandering  rivulet.  Hither  order 
[your  slaves]  to  bring  the  wine,  and  the  perfumes,  and  the 
too  short-lived  flowers  of  the  grateful  rose,  while  fortune,  and 
age,  and  the  sable  threads  of  the  three  sisters  permit  thee. 
You  must  depart  from  your  numerous  purchased  groves; 
from  your  house  also,  and  that  villa,  which  the  yellow  Tiber 
washes,  you  must  depart;  and  an  heir  shall  possess  these 
high-piled  riches.  It  is  of  no  consequence  whether  you  are 
the  wealthy  descendant  of  ancient  Inachus,  or  whether,  poor 
and  of  the  most  Ignoble  race,  you  live  without  a  covering 
from  tlie  open  air,  since  you  are  the  victim  of  merciless 
Pluto.  We  are  all  driven  toward  the  same  quarter:  the  lot 
of  all  is  shaken  in  the  urn;  destined  sooner  or  later  to  come 
forth,  and  embark  us  in   [Charon's]   boat  for  eternal  exile. 


ODE    IV. 

TO    XAN"fiHIAS  PHOCEU8. 

Let  not,  O  Xanthias  Phoceus,  your  passion  for  your  maid 
put  you  out  of  countenance;  before  your  time,  the  slave 
Briseis  moved  the  haughty  Achilles  by  her  snowy  complex- 
Ion.  The  l>eauty  of  tlie  cajitive  Tecmessa  smote  lier  master, 
tne  Telamouian  Ajax;  Agamemnon,  in  the  midst  of  victory, 
burned  for  a  ravislied  virgin:  wlien  the  l)arbarian  trooj)s  fell 
by  the'  hands  of  their  TliessaUan  con<iueror,  an«l  He<'tor, 
vanquished,  left  Troy  more  easily  to  be  destroyed  liy  the 
Grecians.  You  do  not  know  tliat  percliance  the  l)eautiful 
Phyllis  has  parents  of  condition  hap))y  enough  to  i\o  honor 
to  you  their  son-ln-law.  Ceitainly  slie  must  be  of  royal  race, 
and  laments  the  unpropitiousness  of  her  family-gods.  Be 
confident,  tluit  your  beloved  is  not  of  tl»e  worthless  crowd; 
nor  tiiat  one  ho  true,  so  unniercenary,  could  |>osslbly  be  born 
of  a  motlier  to  be  ashamed  of.  1  can  commcnci  arms,  an<l 
face,  and  well  made  legs,  quite  chastely:  avol<l  being  jealous 
of  one,  wliose  age  is  hastening  onward  to  bring  Its  eighth 
lustrum  to  a  close. 
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ODE    T. 

Kot  yet  L5  die  fit  to  be  tntAento  the  yoke;  not  yet  Ib  ghe 
equal  to  tlie  dotiee  of  a  paitner,  nor  can  ebe  support  the 
wta^bt  of  tlie  bull  impetuously  rashing  to  enjoyment.  Your 
bcifei's  sole  incfination  is  about  Tezdant  fields,  one  while  in 
mmiiiis  streams  sootbing  the  gae^ous  beat;  at  another, 
highfy  deDs^ited  to  fiisk  widi  the  steerlings  in  the  moist  wil- 
low grouiML  Snpprera  your  appetite  for  the  immature  grape ; 
Ehoitly  Taii^ated  autumn  will  tinge  for  thee  the  livid  clus- 
ters with  a  purple  hoe.  Shortly  Ehe  shall  follow  you;  for 
her  impctuona  Hme  runs  on,  and  ehall  pir  e  t-o  her  account 
those  years  of  wliicfa  it  abndges  you;  shoitiy  Lalage  with 
a  wanton  assurance  will  sedc  a  husbaund,  b^oved  in  a  high- 
er degree  than  the  coy  Pholoe,  or  even  Chloris;  shining  as 
bri^itly  with  her  fair  shoulder,  as  the  spotless  moon  upon 
tlie  nddnigfaC  sea,  or  even  the  Gnidian  Grges,  whom  if  you 
should  intermix  in  a  company  of  girls,  the  undlBcemible 
dUTeresce  occasioned  by  his  flowing  locks  and  doubtful 
oount^iaiioe  would  wonderfully   impose   even   on   sagaciouB 


ODE    TI. 

TO  SEpmcrs. 

Septimus,  who  art  ready  to  go  with  me,  even  to  Gades,  and 
to  the  Cantabrlan,  still  untaught  to  bear  our  yoke,  and  the 
inbofipttable  Syrt^  where  the  Mauritanian  wave  perpetually 
ImhIs'  O  may  Tlbnr,  founded  by  a  Grecian  colony,  be  the 
halntatlon  of  my  old  age!  There  let  there  be  an  end  to  my 
fatigues  by  sea,  and  land,  an<l  war;  whence  if  the  cruel 
fates  debar  me,  I  will  se^  the  river  of  Galesus,  delightful  for 
sheep  covered  with  skins,  and  the  countries  reigned  over  by 
Lacedaemonian  Phalantus.  That  comer  of  the  world  smiles 
in  my  eye  beyond  all  others;  where  the  honey  yields  not  to 
the  Hymettian,  and  the  olive  rivals  the  verdant  Tenafrian : 
where  the  temperature  of  the  air  pnxlut-es  a  long  spring  and 
luiNI  winters,  and  Anion  friendly  to  the  fruitful  vine,  envies 
not  the  Falemian  grapes.  That  pla<-e,  and  those  blest  heights, 
solicit  you  and  roe;  there  you  shall  l>edew  the  glowing 
ashes  of  your  poet  friend  with  a  tear  due  [to  his  memory]- 
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ODE  VII. 
TO  POMPEIUS    VARUS. 

O  tnon,  often  reduce*!  with  me  to  the  last  extremity  In  the 
jwar  •vrnicn  Brutus  carried  on,  who  has  restored  thee  as  a 
Rokfian  citizen,  to  tlie  go^ls  of  thy  country  and  the  Italian 
air,  Pompey,  thou  llrst  of  my  companions;  with  whom  I  have 
frequently  broken  the  tedious  day  in  drinkin^r,  liavinfr  my 
hair,  shiuin^  with  the  Syrian  maiobathrum,  crowned  [witli 
flowers]!  Togetiier  with  thee  did  I  experience  the  [Wattle  ofj 
PhilippI  and  a  i>re<'ipitate  flight,  having  shamefully  enough 
left  my  slileld;  when  valor  was  brokt-n,  and  the  most  daring 
smote  the  p<iualid  eaith  with  their  faces.  But  Mercury  swift 
conveyed  me  away,  terriiled  as  I  was,  In  a  thick  cloud 
through  the  mitlst  of  the  enemy.  Thee  the  reciprocating  sea, 
with  his  tempestuous  waves,  bore  back  again  to  war.  Where- 
fore render  to  Jupiter  the  ofl"ering  that  is  due,  and  deposit 
your  limbB,  wearied  with  a  tedious  war,  under  my  laurel, 
and  spare  not  tlie  casks  reserve<l  for  yoti.  Fill  up  the  pol- 
ished bowls  with  care-dispelling  Massic:  pour  out  the  per- 
fumed ointments  from  the  capacious  shells.  Who  takes  care 
to  quickly  weave  the  chaplets  of  fresh  parsely  or  myrtle? 
Whom  shall  the  Venus  pronounce  to  be  master  of  the  revel? 
In  wild  carouse  1  will  become  frantic  as  the  Bac<-hanallans. 
•T  is  delightful  to  me  to  play  the  madman,  on  the  reception 
of  ray  friends. 


ODE    VIII. 

TO  BARINE. 

If  any  punishment,  Barine,  for  your  violated  <iatli  ha<l  ever 
\>een  of  prejudice  to  you:  if  you  had  borome  less  agreeable 
by  the  blackness  of  a  single  tooth  or  nail,  I  might  lielievu 
you.  Bnt  you  no  sooner  have  bound  your  perlldious  liead 
with  vows,  l»ut  you  shine  out  more  charming  i»y  far,  and 
come  fortli  tiie  public  care  of  our  youth.  It  is  of  advanUige 
to  you  to  deceive  the  burled  ashes  of  your  motlier,  and  tlie 
silent  const*  nations  of  the  night,  tog«-tbcr  wltli  all  heaven, 
and  the  gods  free  from  chill  death.  Venus  herself,  I  profess, 
lAUghs  at  this;  the  good  natii red  nymphs  laugh,  and  cruel 
Cupid,  who  Is  perpetually  sharpening  his  burning  daits  on  a 
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bloody  whetstone.  Add  to  this,  that  all  our  boys  are  grow- 
ing up  for  you;  a  new  herd  of  slaves  is  growing  up;  nor  do 
the  former  ones  quit  the  house  of  their  impious  mistress, 
notwithstanding  they  often  have  threatened  it.  The  matrons 
are  in  dread  of  you  on  account  of  their  young  ones;  the 
thrifty  old  men  are  in  dread  of  you;  an(l  the  girls  but 
just  married  are  in  distress,  lest  your  beauty  should  slacken 
[the  affections  of  j  their  husbands. 


ODE    IX. 

TO  TITUS  VALGIU8. 

Showers  do  not  perpetually  pour  down  upon  the  rough 
fields,  nor  do  vaiying  humcanes  forever  harass  the  Caspian 
Sea;  nor,  my  friend  Valgius,  does  the  motionless  ice  remain 
fixed  throughout  all  the  months,  in  the  regions  of  Armenia; 
nor  do  the  Garganian  oaks  [always]  labor  under  the  north- 
erly  winds,  nor  are  the  ash-trees  widowed  of  their  leaves. 
But  thou  art  continually  pursuing  Mystes,  who  is  taken  from 
thee,  with  mournful  measures :  nor  do  the  effects  of  thy  love 
for  him  cease  at  the  rising  of  Vesper,  or  when  he  flies  the 
rapid  approach  of  the  sun.  But  the  aged  man  who  lived 
three  generations,  did  not  lament  the  amiable  Antilochus  all 
the  years  of  his  life  •  nor  did  his  parents  or  his  Trojan  sis- 
ters perpetually  bewail  the  blooming  Troilus.  At  length  then 
desist  from  thy  tender  complaints;  and  rather  let  us  sing  the 
fresh  trophies  of  Augustus  Caesar,  and  the  Frozen  Niphates, 
and  the  river  Medus,  added  to  the  vanquished  nations,  rolls 
more  humble  tides,  and  the  Gelonians  riding  within  a  pre- 
scribed boundary  in  a  narrow  tract  of  land. 


ODE   X. 

TO  LICLNIUS  MURENA. 

O  Licinius,  j'ou  will  lead  a  more  correct  course  of  life,  by 
neither  always  pursuing  the  main  ocean,  nor,  while  you  cau- 
tiously are  iu  dread  of  storms,  by  pi-essing  too  much  upon 
the  hazardous  shore.  Whosoever  loves  the  golden  mean,  is 
secure  from  the  sordiilness  of  an  antiquated  cell,  and  is  too 
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prudent  to  have  a  palace  that  might  expose  him  to  envy. 
The  lofty  pine  is  more  frequently  agitated  with  winds,  and 
high  towers  fall  down  with  a  heavier  ruin,  and  lightnings 
strike  the  summits  of  the  mountains.  A  well-provideil  Ijreast 
hopes  In  adversity,  and  fears  in  prosperity.  'T  is  the  same 
Jupiter,  that  brings  the  hideous  winters  back,  and  that  takes 
them  away.  If  it  is  ill  with  us  now,  it  will  not  be  so  here 
after.  Apollo  sometimes  rouses  the  silent  lyric,  muse,  neither 
iloes  he  always  bend  his  bow.  In  narrow  circumstanies  ap 
l>ear  in  high  spirits,  and  undaunted.  In  the  same  manner 
you  will  prudently  contract  your  sails,  which  are  apt  to  be 
too  much  swollen  in  a  prosperous  gale. 


ODE    XI. 

TO  QCINTIUS  HIRPINU8. 

O  Quintlus  HirpinuB,  forbear  to  l)e  inquisitive  what  the 
Cantabrian,  and  the  Scytliian,  divided  from  uft  by  the  inter- 
posed Aflrlatlc,  Is  metlit^ting;  neither  be  fearfully  solicitous 
for  the  ne<«s8ariqs  of  a  life,  which  requires  but  a  few  things. 
Youth  an<l  beauty  fly  swift  away,  while  sapless  old  age 
expels  the  wanton  loves  anil  gentle  sleep.  The  same  glory 
does  not  always  remain  to  the  vernal  flowers,  nor  does  the 
ruddy  moon  shine  witii  one  continued  aspect;  why,  there- 
fore, do  you  fatlfrue  you  mind,  unequal  to  eternal  projects? 
Why  do  we  not  rather  (while  It  Is  In  our  power)  thus  care- 
lessly reclining  under  a  lofty  jdanetree,  or  this  i)ine,  with 
our  hoary  locks  made  fragrant  by  roses,  and  anointeil  with 
Syrian  perfume.  Indulge  ourselves  with  generous  wine? 
Bacchus  dissipates  preying  cares.  What  slave  Is  here,  in 
stantly  to  cool  some  cups  of  ardent  Falernlan  In  the  passing 
stream?  Who  will  tempt  the  vagrant  wanton  Lyde  from 
her  house?  See  that  you  bid  her  hasten  with  her  Ivory  lyre, 
collecting  her  hair  into  a  graceful  knot,  after  the  fashion  of 
a  Spartan  maid. 


ODE    XII. 

TO   M.KCKNAH. 

Do  not  insist  that  the  lt>iig  wars  of  tierce  Nuinantla,  <»r  tho 
formldiible  Annlbal,  ur  the  ShlllMn  Sea  lm]>urpled  wltli  Car- 
thaglulan  blood,  should  be  adapted  to  the  tender  lays  of  thu 
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lyre-  nor  the  cruel  Lapitbae,  nor  Hylaeus  excessive  In  wine 
and  the  earth  born  youths,  subdued  by  Herculean  force,  from 
whom  the  splendid  habitation  of  old  Saturn  dreaded  <langer. 
And  you  yourself,  Maecenas,  with  more  propriety  shall  re- 
count the  battles  of  Casar,  and  the  necks  of  haughty  kings 
led  in  triumph  through  the  streets  in  historical  prose.  It  was 
the  muse's  will  that  I  should  celebrate  the  sweet  strains  of 
my  mistress  Lycimnia,  that  I  should  celebrate  her  bright- 
darting  eyes,  and  her  breast  laudably  faithful  to  mutual 
love:  who  can  with  a  grac«  introduce  her  foot  into  the^ 
dance,  or,  sporting,  contend  in  raillery,  or  join  arms  withB 
the  bright  virgins  on  the  celebrated  Diana's  festival." 
Would  you,  [Maecenas,]  change  one  of  Lycimnia's  tresses  for 
all  the  rich  Achaemenes  possessed,  or  the  Mygdonian  wealth 
of  fertile  Phrygia,  or  all  the  dwellings  of  the  Arabians  re- 
plete with  treasures?  Especially  when  she  turns  her  nccK  to 
meet  your  Ijurning  kisses,  or  with  a  gentle  cruelty  denies, 
what  slie  would  more  delight  to  have  ravished  than  the  peti- 
tioner— or  sometimes  eagerly  anticipates  to  snatch  them  her 
self. 


ODE  XUL 

TO  A  TBEE. 

O  tree,  he  planted  thee  on  an  unlucky  day  whoever  did  It 
first,  and  with  an  impious  hand  raised  thee  for  the  destruc- 
tion of  posterity,  and  the  scamlal  of  the  village.  I  could  be- 
lieve that  he  had  broken  his  own  father's  neck,  and  ptained 
his  most  secret  ai)aitmcnts  with  the  midnight  blood  of 
his  guest.  He  was  wont  to  handle  Colchian  poisons,  and 
whatever  wicke<lness  is  anywhere  conceived,  who  plantetl  in 
my  field  thee,  a  soitv  log;  thee,  ready  to  fall  on  the  head  of 
thy  inoffensive  master.  What  we  ought  to  be  aware  of,  no 
man  Is  sufficiently  cautious  at  all  hours.  The  Carthaginian 
sailor  thoroughly  dreads  the  IJosphorus;  nor,  beyon<l  that, 
does  he  fear  a  hidden  fate  from  any  other  qtiarter.  The  sol- 
dier tlreails  the  arrows  and  the  lleet  retreat  of  the  Tarthlan; 
the  Parthian,  chains  and  an  Italian  prison;  but  the  unex- 
pected assault  of  death  has  carried  off,  and  will  carry  off, 
the  world  in  general.  How  near  was  I  seeing  the  dominions 
of   black   Proserpine,  ami  ^acus  sitting   in  judgment;  the 
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peparate  abodes  also  of  the  pious,  and  Sappho  complaining 
on  her  ^olian  lyre  of  her  own  country  damsels;  and  thee,  O 
Alra'U(».  Mounding  in  fuller  strains  on  thy  golden  harp  the 
distresses  of  exile,  and  the  di>^tresses  of  war.  Tlie  ghosts  ad 
mire  them  hoth.  while  they  utter  strains  worthy  uf  a  sacred 
silence;  l»ut  the  crowded  multitude,  i)ressing  with  their  shoul 
ders,  imhihcs,  with  a  more  greedy  ear,  battles  and  l>anishe«l 
tyrants.  What  wonder?  Since  the  many  headed  monster, 
astonished  at  those  lays,  hangs  down  his  sable  ears;  and  the 
snakes,  entwined  in  the  hair  of  the  furies,  arc  soothed. 
Moreover,  Prometheus  and  the  sire  of  Pelops  are  delu<led 
Into  an  insensibility  of  their  torments,  by  the  melodious 
t^ound :  nor  is  Orion  any  longer  solicitous  to  harass  the  lions, 
Drtbe  fearful  lynxes. 


ODE   XIV. 

TO   POSTUMU8. 

Alas!  my  Postumus,  my  Postumus,  the  fleeting  years  glide 
jn;  nor  will  piety  cause  any  delay  to  wrinkles,  and  advanc- 
ing old  age,  and  insuperable  death.  Vou  could  not,  if  you 
ivere  to  sacrillcc  everyjmssing  day  three  hundred  bulls,  ren- 
iler  propitious  pitiless  I'luto,  who  confines  tlie  thrice  mob~ 
).trous  Geryon  and  Tityus  with  the  dismal  Stygian  stream, 
namely,  that  stream  wliirh  in  to  be  passed  over  by  all  who 
»re  fed  by  the  bounty  of  the  earth,  whether  we  l>e  kings  or 
i»i)or  hinds.  In  vain  shall  we  be  free  from  sanguinary  Mara, 
und  the  broken  billows  of  the  hoarse  Adriatic;  in  vain  shall 
we  be  api»rchenslve  for  ourselves  of  the  noxious  South,  In  the 
lime  of  autumn.  The  black  Cocytus  wandering  with  languid 
•urrcnt,  and  the  Infamous  race  of  Dana  us,  and  Sisypluis, 
|l»e  son  of  the  ^Eolus,  doomed  to  eternal  toll,  must  l)c  visited; 
>our  land  and  house  and  i»leasing  wife  must  be  left,  nor 
diall  any  of  those  trees,  which  you  are  nursing,  follow  you, 
lielr  master  for  a  brief  space,  except  the  bated  cypresses;  a 
»'<irthicr  heir  shall  consume  your  Ca'cuban  wines  now 
<uardpd  with  a  hundred  keys,  anil  shall  wet  the  pavement 
with  the  haughty  wine,  (Tore  exquisite  than  what  graces  pun- 
tiflcal  eaterta^nn^tfCtA.. 
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ODE   XV. 
AGALKST  THE  J,UXURY  OF  THE  ROMANS. 

The  palace-like  edifices  ^rill  in  a  sliort  time  leave  but  a  few 
acres  for  the  plough;  ponds  of  wider  extent  than  the  Lucrine 
lake  will  be  every  where  to  be  seen;  and  the  barren  plane- 
tree  will  supplant  the  elms.  Then  banks  of  violets,  and  myr- 
tle groves,  and  all  the  tril>e  of  nosegays  shall  diffuse  their 
otlors  in  the  olive  plantations,  which  were  fruitful  to  their 
pi-eceding  master.  Then  the  laurel  with  dense  boughs  shall 
exclude  the  burning  beams.  It  was  not  so  prescribe*!  by  the  in- 
stitutes of  Romulus,  and  the  unshaven  Cato,  and  ancient  cus- 
tom. Their  private  income  was  contracted,  while  that  of  the 
community  was  great.  No  private  men  were  then  possessed 
of  galleries  measured  by  ten-feet  rules,  which  collected  the 
shady  northern  breezes;  nor  did  the  laws  permit  them  to  re- 
ject the  casual  turf  [for  their  own  huts],  though  at  the  same 
time  they  obliged  them  to  ornament  in  the  most  sumptuous 
manner,  with  new  stone,  the  buildings  of  the  public,  and  the 
temples  of  the  gods,  at  a  common  expense. 


ODE    XVI. 

TO    GROSPHUS. 

O  Grosphus,  he  that  is  caught  in  the  wide  .^gean  Sea, 
when  a  black  tempest  has  obscure<l  the  moon,  and  not  a  star 
appears  with  steady  light  for  the  mariners,  supplicates  the 
gods  for  repose:  for  repose,  Thrace  furious  in  war;  the  quiv- 
er-graced Mcdes,  for  repose  neither  purchasable  by  jewels, 
nor  by  i)uri)le,  nor  by  gold.  For  neither  regal  treasures  nor 
the  consul's  officer  can  remove  the  wretched  tunuilts  of  the 
mind,  nor  the  cares  that  hover  about  splendid  ceilings.  That 
man  lives  happily  on  a  little,  who  can  view  with  pleasure  the 
old-fashioned  family  salt-cellar  on  his  frugal  board;  neitlier 
anxiety  nor  sonlid  avarice  robs  him  of  gentle  sleep.  Whj' 
do  we,  brave  for  a  short  season,  aim  at  many  things?  "Why 
do  we  change  our  own  for  climates  heated  by  another  sun? 
Whoever,  by  becoming  an  exile  from  his  country,  escapetl 
likewise  from  himself?  Consuming  care  boards  even  brazen- 
beaked  ships;  nor  does  it  quit  the  troops   of  horsemen,  for  it 
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If  more  fleet  than  the  stags,  more  fleet  than  the  storm-driving 
east  wind.  A  mind  that  is  cheerful  in  its  present  state,  will 
disdain  to  be  solicitous  any  further,  and  can  correct  tlie  hit- 
ters of  life  with  a  placi<l  smile.  Nothing  is  on  all  hands  com 
pletely  blessed.  A  premature  death  carried  ofl"the  celebrated 
Achilles;  a  protracted  old  age  wore  down  Tithonus;  and  time 
perhaps  may  extend  to  me,  what  it  shall  deny  to  you.  Around 
you  a  hundred  flocks  bleat,  and  Sicilian  heifers  low;  for 
your  use  the  mare,  fit  for  the  harness,  neighs;  wool  doubly 
dipped  in  the  African  purple-dye,  clothes  you :  on  me  undeceit- 
ful  fate  has  bestowe<l  a  small  country  estate,  and  tlie  slight 
inspiration  of  tlie  Grecian  muse,  and  a  contempt  for  the  ma- 
lignity of  the  vulgar. 


ODE    XVII. 

TO  MiECEXAS. 

Why  dost  thou  kill  me  with  tliy  complaints?  'T  is  neither 
agreeable  to  the  gods,  nor  to  me,  that  thou  shouldest  depart 
first,  O  Msecenas,  thou  grand  ornament  and  pillar  of  my 
affairs.  Alas!  if  an  untimely  blow  hurry  away  thee,  a  part 
of  ni}  soul,  why  do  I  the  other  moiety  remain,  my  value  lost, 
nor  any  longer  whole?  That  [fatal]  day  shall  bring  destruc- 
tion upon  us  both.  I  have  by  no  means  taken  a  false  oath: 
we  will  go,  we  will  go,  whenever  thou  shalt  lea<l  the  way, 
prepared  to  l>e  fellow-travelers  in  the  last  journey.  Me  nor 
the  l>reath  of  the  fiery  Chinuvra,  nor  hundred-hande<l  Gyges, 
were  he  to  rise  again,  shall  ever  tear  from  thee:  such  is  the 
will  of  powerful  Justice,  and  of  the  Fates.  Whether  Libra 
or  malignant  Scorpio  ha<l  the  ascendant  at  my  natal  hour,  or 
Caprlcon  the  ruler  of  the  western  wave,  our  horoscopes 
agree  in  u  wonderful  manner.  Thee  the  benign  iirotection 
of  Jupiter,  shining  with  frien«lly  aspect,  resi-ued  from  the 
baleful  influence  of  impious  Saturn,  and  retarded  the  wings 
of  precipitate  deMtlny,  at  the  time  the  crowded  i)eoi)le  with 
resonnding  applauses  tlirlce  haileil  you  in  the  theatre :  me  the 
trunk  of  a  tree,  falling  upon  my  skull,  would  have  tlis- 
patched,  had  not  F^aunus,  the  protector  of  men  of  genius, 
with  his  right  hand  warded  ofl"  the  blow.  Be  thou  mindful 
to  pay  the  victims  and  the  votive  temple;  1  will  sacrifice  an 
humble  lamb. 
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ODE    XVIII. 
AGAIXST  AVARICE  .VXD  LUXURY. 

Nor  ivory,  nor  a  fi-ette<l  ceiling  adorned  with  gold,  glitters 
in  my  house :  no  Hymettian  beams  rest  upon  pillars  cut 
out  of  the  extreme  pans  of  Africa ;  nor,  a  pretended  heir, 
have  I  possessed  myself  of  the  palace  of  Attains,  nor  do 
ladies,  my  dependants,  spin  Laconian  purple  for  my  use. 
But  integrity,  and  a  liberal  vein  of  genius,  are  mine :  and 
the  man  of  fortune  makes  his  court  to  me,  who  am  but  poor. 
1  importune  the  goils  no  further,  nor  do  I  require  of  ray 
friend  in  ^vower  any  larger  enjoyments,  sufficiently  happy 
with  my  Sabine  farm  alone.  Day  is  driven  on  by  day,  ami 
the  new  moons  hasten  to  their  wane.  You  put  out  marble  to  be 
hewn,  though  with  one  fool  in  the  grave;  and,  unmindful  of  a 
sepulcher,  are  building  houses;  and  ai-e  busy  to  extend  the 
shore  of  the  sea,  that  beats  with  violence  at  Baije,  not  rich 
enough  witli  the  shore  of  the  mainland.  Why.  is  it,  that 
through  avarice  yon  even  pluck  up  the  landmarks  of  your 
neighbor's  gToun<l,  and  trespass  beyoml  the  bounds  of  your 
clients;  an<l  wife  and  husband  are  turned  out,  bearing  in 
their  bosom  their  household  gods  ami  their  destitute  chil- 
dren? Nevertheless,  no  court  more  certainly  awaits  its 
wealthy  lord,  than  the  destined  limit  of  rapacious  Pluto. 
Why  do  you  go  on?  The  imi)artial  earth  is  opened  equally 
to  the  poor  and  to  the  sons  of  kings;  nor  has  the  life-guard 
ferryman  of  hell,  bribed  with  gold,  re-conducted  the  artfu) 
Prometheus.  He  confines  proud  Tantalus;  and  the  race  of 
Tantalus,  he  condescends,  whetlier  invoked  or  not,  to  relieve 
the  i>oor  freed  from  their  labors. 


ODE   XIX. 

ox  BACCHUS. 
A  DITHITIAMBIC,  OR  DRIXKIXG  SOXG. 

I  saw  Bacchus  (believe  it,  posterity)  dictating  strains  among 
the  remote  rocks,  and  the  nymphs  learning  them,  and  the  ears 
of  the  goat-footed  satyrs  all  attentive.  Evoe!  my  mind  trem- 
bles with  recent  dread,  an<l  my  soul,  replete  with  Bacclius, 
has  a  tumultuous   joy,  Evu'I    spare  me,  Bacclius;   spare   me, 
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Uiou  who  art  formidable  for  thy  dreadful  thyrsus.  It  is  grant- 
ed ine  to  sing  the  wanton  Bacchanalian  priestess,  and  the 
fountiiin  of  wine,  and  rivulets  flowing  with  milk,  and  to  tell 
again  of  the  lioneys  distilling  from  the  hollow  trunks.  It  is 
granted  me  likewise  to  celebrate  the  honor  adde<l  to  the  con 
stellations  by  your  happy  spouse,  and  the  palace  of  Pentheus 
demolished  with  no  light  ruin,  and  the  perdition  of  Thracian 
Lycurgus.  You  connnand  tiie  rivers,  you  the  barbarian  sea. 
You,  moist  with  wine,  on  lonely  mountain-tops  bind  the 
hair  of  your  Tl)racian  priestesses  with  a  knot  of  vipers  with- 
out huit.  You,  wlicn  the  impious  band  of  giants  scaled  the 
realms  of  father  Jupiter  through  the  sky,  repelled  Riia*tus, 
with  the  i>aws  and  horrible  jaw  of  the  lion-shape  [you 
ha<l  assumed].  Thou,  i-eported  to  be  better  fitted  for  dances, 
ami  jokes  and  play,  you  were  accounted  insuflicient  for  fight; 
yet  it  tiiei  appeared,  you,  the  same  deity,  was  the  mediator 
«»f  jieace  and  war.  Uputi  you,  ornamented  with  your  goMen 
horn,  C'^rl>erus  innocently  gazed,  gently  wagging  his  tail;  and 
with  M*  triple  tongue  licked  your  feet  and  legs,  as  you  re- 
^ur•<M>^. 


ODE   XX. 

TO  MiECENAS. 

I  a  two-formed  poet,  will  be  conveyeil  through  the  liquid 
air  A'ith  no  vulgar  or  humble  wing;  nor  will  I  loiter  upon 
earth  any  longer;  and  superior  to  envy,  I  will  quit  cities. 
Not  I,  even  I,  the  blood  of  low  parents,  nij'  dear  Ma'cenas, 
siia'l  die;  nor  shall  I  be  i-e^trained  by  the  Stygian  wave.  At 
this  insUmt  a  rough  skin  settles  upon  my  ankles,  and  all  up- 
wards I  am  transformed  Into  a  white  bird,  and  the  downy 
plumage  arises  over  my  fingers  and  shoulders.  Now,  a  me- 
lodious bird,  n>ore  expeditious  than  the  Da-jtalean  Icarus,  I 
will  visit  the  shores  of  the  munnuring  Bor^phorus,  and  the 
(ia'fulean  .Syrtes,  an<l  the  Hyperborean  jtlains.  Me  the  Col- 
<'hian  ami  the  Dacian,  wlio  lii<les  his  fear  of  the  Marslan  co- 
hoi-t,  and  the  ixMu«»lest  Cielonians,  shall  know:  me  the  learned 
.Spaniard  shall  study,  and  he  that  drinks  of  the  Rhone.  Let 
there  be  no  dirges,  nor  unmanly  lamentations,  nor  bewailings 
at  my  Imaginary  funeral;  suppress  your  crying,  and  forbear 
tlu"  -upi-rlluous  honors  of  a  sepidcher 
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ODE  X 

OX  CONTENTMENT. 


I  abominate  the  uninitiateil  vulgar,  and  keep  them  at  a 
distance.  Preserve  a  religious  silence:  I,  the  priest  of  the 
Muses,  sing  to  virgins  and  boys  verses  not  heard  before. 
Tlie  dominion  of  dread  sovereigns  is  over  their  own  sulP 
jects;  that  of  Jupiter,  glorious  for  his  conquest  over  the 
giants,  who  shakes  all  nature  with  his  nod,  is  over  sover- 
eigns themselves.  It  happens  that  one  man,  arranges  trees,  in 
regular  rows,  to  a  greater  extent  than  another;  this  man 
comes  down  into  the  Campus  [Martins]  as  a  candidate  of  a 
better  family;  another  vies  with  him  for  morals  and  a  better 
reputation;  a  third  has  a  superior  number  of  dependants; 
but  Fate,  by  tlie  impartial  law  of  nature,  is  allotted  both 
to  the  conspicuous  and  the  obscure;  tlie  capacious  urn  keeps 
every  name  in  motion.  Sicilian  dainties  will  not  force  a  de- 
licious relish  to  that  man,  over  whose  impious  neck  the  naked 
sword  hangs:  the  songs  of  birds  an<l  the  lyre  will  not  re- 
store his  sleep.  Sleep  disdains  not  the  humble  cottages  and 
shady  bank  of  jieasants;  lie  disdains  not  Tempe,  fanne<l  by 
/.ei)hyrs.  Him,  who  desires  but  a  competency,  neither  the 
tempestuous  sea  renders  anxious,  nor  the  malign  violence  of 
Arcturus  setting,  or  of  the  rising  Kid;  not  his  vineyanls 
beaten  rlown  with  hail,  and  a  deceitful  farm;  his  plantations 
at  one  season  blaming  the  rains,  at  another,  the  inlluence  of 
the  (-onstcllations  parching  the  grounds,  at  another,  the  severe 
winters.  The  fishes  perceive  the  seas  contracted,  by  the  vast 
36 
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foundations  that  liave  been  laid  in  the  decj) :  hither  numer- 
ous undertakers  witli  tlieir  men,  and  lords,  rii-fdainful  of  the 
land,  send  down  mortar:  but  anxiety  and  the  threats  of 
conscience  ascend  by  the  same  way  as  the  possessor;  nor 
does  gloomy  care  dei)art  from  the  brazen-beaked  galley, 
and  she  mounts  behind  tiie  horseman.  Since  tlien  nor  Phry- 
gian marble,  nor  the  use  of  purple  more  dazzling  than  the 
sun,  nor  the  Falernian  vine,  nor  tlie  Persian  nard,  composes 
a  troulded  mind,  why  should  I  set  about  a  lofty  edilice  witli 
columns  that  excite  envy,  and  in  the  modern  taste?  Wli/ 
should  I  exchange  my  Sabine  vale  for  wealth,  which  Is  at- 
tended with  more  trouble? 


ODE    II. 

AGAINST  THE  DEGENERACY  OF  THE  ROMAN  YOUTH. 

Let  the  robust  youth  learn  patiently  to  en<lure  pinching 
want  in  the  active  exercise  of  arms;  and  as  an  expert  horse- 
man, drea<lful  for  his  spear,  let  him  harass  tlie  fierce  Par- 
thlans;  and  let  him  lea<l  a  life  expose<l  to  the  open  air,  and 
familiar  with  dangers.  Him,  the  consort  and  marriageable 
virgin-ilaughter  of  some  warring  tyrant,  viewing  from  the 
hostile  walls,  may  elgh — Alas!  let  not  the  nflianced  prince,  in 
experienced  as  he  Is  In  arms,  provoke  \>y  a  touch  this  terri- 
ble lion,  whom  bloody  rage  hurries  through  the  midst  of 
hlaugljter.  It  Is  sweet  and  glorious  to  die  for  one's  country; 
death  even  pursues  the  man  tiiat  Hies  from  him;  nor  does  he 
spare  the  trembling  knees  of  effeminate  youth,  nor  the  cow- 
ard back.  Virtue,  unknowing  of  base  repulse,  shines  with 
immaculate  honors;  nor  does  she  assume  nor  lay  aside  the 
ensigns  of  her  dignity,  at  the  veering  of  the  popular  air. 
Virtue,  throwing  open  heaven  to  those  who  deserve  not  to 
tile,  ilirects  her  progress  through  jiatlis  of  diniculty,  and 
spurns  with  a  rapid  wing  grovelling  cowards  and  the  slip- 
pery earth.  There  is  likewise  a  sure  reward  for  faithful  si- 
lence. I  will  prohibit  that  n>an,  who  shall  divulge  the  sacred 
rites  of  mysterious  Ceres,  from  being  umler  the  same  roof 
with  me,  or  from  setting  sail  with  inc  in  the  same  fragile 
bark:  for  .Iui)lter,  wlien  slighte<l,  often  joins  a  goo<l  nian  In 
the  same  fate  with  a  b;id  tme.  Seldom  hath  puiuslnncnt, 
though   hum-,  of  font,   failed  tn  uvertiikf  the  wirkeil. 
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ODE  III. 

ON   STEADINESS   A>'D  INTEGRITY. 

Not  the  rage  of  the  people  pressing  to  hurtful  measure*, 
not  the  aspect  of  a  threatening  tyrant  can  shake  from  his 
settled  purpose  the  man  who  is  just  and  determined  in  his 
resolution;  nor  can  the  south  wind,  that  tumultuous  ruler  of 
the  restless  Adriatic,  nor  the  mighty  hand  of  thundering 
Jove;  if  a  crushed  world  should  fall  in  upon  him,  the  ruins 
would  strike  him  undismayed.  By  this  character  Pollux,  by 
this  the  wandering  Hercules,  an-ived  at  the  starry  citadels; 
among  whom  Augustus  has  now  taken  his  place,  and  quaffs 
nectar  with  empurpled  lips.  Thee,  O  Father  Bacchus,  merito- 
rious for  this  virtue,  thy  tigers  carried,  drawing  the  yoke 
with  intractable  neck;  by  this  Romulus  escaped  Acheron  on 
the  horses  of  Mars — Juno  having  spoken  what  the  gods  in 
full  conclave  approve:  "Troy,  Troy,  a  fatal  and  lewd  judge, 
and  a  foreign  woman,  have  reduced  to  ashes,  condemned, 
with  its  inhabitants  and  fraudulent  prince,  to  me  and  tlie 
chaste  Minerva,  ever  since  Laomedou  disappointed  the  gods 
of  the  stipulated  reward.  Now  neither  the  infamous  guest 
of  the  Lacedemonian  adulteress  shines;  nor  does  Priam's 
perjured  family  repel  the  warlike  Grecians  by  the  aid  of 
Hector,  and  that  war,  spun  out  to  such  a  length  by  our  fac- 
tions, has  sunk  to  peace.  Henceforth,  therefore,  I  will  give 
up  to  Mars  both  my  bitter  resentment,  and  the  detested 
grandson,  whom  the  Trojan  princes  bore.  Him  will  I  suffer 
to  enter  the  bright  regions,  to  drink  the  juice  of  nectar,  and 
to  be  enrolled  among  the  peaceful  order  of  gods.  As  long  as 
the  extensive  sea  rages  between  Troy  and  Rome,  let  them,  ex 
iles,  reign  happy  in  any  other  part  of  the  world :  as  long  as 
cattle  tramjile  upon  the  tomb  of  Priam  and  Paris,  and  wild 
beasts  conceal  their  young  ones  there  with  impunity,  may 
the  Capitol  remain  in  splendor,  and  may  brave  Rome  be  able 
to  give  laws  to  the  conquered  Medes.  Tremendous  let  her 
extend  Jier  name  abroad  to  the  extremest  boundaries  of  the 
earth,  where  the  middle  ocean  separates  Europe  from  Africa, 
where  the  swollen  Nile  waters  the  plains ;  more  brave  In  despis- 
ing gold  as  yet  undiscovered,  anil  so  best  situated  while  hidden 
in  the  earth,  than  in  forcing  it  out  for  the  uses  of  mankind, 
with  a  hanil  ready  to  make  depredations  on  everything  that 
Is  sacred.    Whatever  end  of  the  world  has  made   resistance. 
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that  let  her  reach  with  her  arm?,  joyfully  aleit  to  visit,  even 
that  part  where  fiery  heat:«  rage  ma<Ming;  that  where  cloiuls 
ami  rains  storm  with  unmoderated  fury.  But  I  pronounce 
this  fate  to  the  warlike  Romans,  upon  this  condition ;  that 
neither  through  an  excess  of  piety,  nor  of  confidence  in  their 
power,  they  become  inclined  to  rebuild  the  houses  of  their 
ancestors*  Troy.  The  fortune  of  Troy^  reviving  under  un- 
lucky auspices,  shall  be  repeated  with  lamentable  destruction, 
I,  the  wife  and  sister  of  Jupiter,  leading  on  the  victorious 
bauds.  Thrice,  if  a  bra/cn  wall  should  arise  by  means  of  its 
founder  Pha-bus,  thrice  should  it  fall,  demolished  by  my 
Grecians;  thrice  should  tlie  captive  wife  bewail  her  husband 
an<l  her  children."  These  themes  ill  suit  the  merry  lyre. 
Whither,  muse,  are  you  going? — Cease,  Impertinent,  to  relate 
the  language  of  the  gods,  and  to  debase  great  thiug;s  by  your 
trifling  measures. 


ODE    IV. 

TO  CALLIOPE. 

Descend  from  heaven,  queen  Calliope,  and  come  sing  with 
your  pipe  a  lengthened  strain;  or,  if  you  had  now  rather,  with 
your  clear  voice,  or  on  the  han^  or  lute  of  Phoebus.  Do  ye 
hear?  or  does  a  pleasing  frenzy  ilelude  me?  I  seem  to 
hear  [her],  and  to  wan<lcr  [with  her]  along  the  hallowed 
groves,  through  which  ]>leasant  rivulets  and  gales  make  their 
way.  Me,  when  a  child,  and  fatigued  w.th  play,  in  sleep  the 
wocdiaiid  df^tves,  famous  in  story,  covered  with  green  leaves 
In  the  Apidian  Vultur,  ju-t  without  the  limits  of  my  native 
Apulia;  so  that  it  was  matter  of  wonder  to  all  that  inhabit 
the  nest  of  lofty  Achcrontia,  the  Bantinc  Forests,  and  the 
rich  soil  of  low  Ferentum,  how  I  could  sleej)  with  my  body 
safe  from  dea'lly  vipers  and  ravenous  bears;  how  I  could  be 
covered  with  sacred  laurel  and  myrtle  heaped  together,  though 
a  chiM,  not  animated  without  the  [inspiration  of  the]  gods. 
Yours,  O  ye  muses,  I  am  yours,  whether  I  am  elevated  to  the 
.'<alilne  heights;  or  whether  the  cool  PraMieste,  or  the  sloping 
Tibur,  or  the  watery  Bai:e  have  deligiited  me.  Me,  who  am 
httaclicd  to  your  fountains  and  dances,  not  the  army  put  to 
rtlglit  at  PlilUppi,  not  the  execrable  tree,  nor  a  Palinurus  in 
the   Sicilian  Sea  has  destroved.    While  vou  shall  be  with  me. 
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with  pleasure  will  I,  a  sailor,  dare  the  raging  Bosphorus;  or, 
a  traveler,  the  burning  sands  of  the  Assjrian  shore:  1  will 
visit  the  Britons  inhuman  to  strangers,  and  the  Concanian 
delighted  [with  drinking]  the  blood  of  hoi-ses;  I  will  visit  the 
quivei-ed  Geloni,  and  the  Scvthian  river  without  hiirt.  You 
entertained  lofty  Cnesar,  seeking  to  put  an  end  to  his  toilsi 
in  the  Pierian  grotto,  as  soon  as  he  had  distributed  in  towns, 
liis  troops,  wearied  bj'  campaigning:  you  a<hninister  [to 
him]  moderate  counsel,  and  graciously  rejoice  at  it  when  ad- 
ministered. We  are  aware  how  he,  who  rules  the  inactive 
earth  and  the  stormy  main,  the  cities  also,  and  the  dreary 
realms  [of  hell],  and  alone  governs  with  a  righteous  sway  both 
gods  and  the  human  multitude,  how  he  took  off  the  impious 
Titans  and  the  gigantic  troop  by  his  falling  thunderbolts. 
That  horrid  youth,  trusting  to  the  strength  of  their  arms,  and 
the  brethren  proceeding  to  place  Pelion  upon  shady  Olympus, 
had  brought  great  dread  [even]  upon  Jove.  But  what  could 
Typhoeus,  and  the  strong  Mimas,  or  what  Porphyrion  witli 
his  menacing  statue;  what  Rha'tus,  and  Enceladus,  a  fierce 
darter  with  trees  uptorn,  avail,  though  rushing  violently 
against  the  sounding  shield  of  Pallas?  At  one  part  stood  the 
eager  Vulcan,  at  another  the  matron  Juno,  and  he,  who  is 
never  desirous  to  lay  aside  his  bow  from  his  shoulders,  Apollo, 
the  god  of  Delos  and  Patara,  who  bathes  his  flowing  hair  in 
the  pure  dew  of  Castalia,  and  possesses  the  groves  of  Lycia 
and  his  native  wood.  Force,  void  of  cojiduct,  falls  by  its  own 
weight;  moreover,  the  gods  promote  discreet  force  to  further 
advantage;  but  the  same  beings  iletest  forces,  that  meditate 
every  kind  of  impiety.  The  hundred-handed  Gyges  is  an 
evidence  of  the  sentiments  1  allege:  and  Orion,  the  tempter  of 
the  spotless  Diana,  destroyed  by  a  virgin  dart.  The  earth, 
heaped  over  her  own  monsters,  grieves  and  laments  her  off- 
spring, sent  to  murky  Hades  by  a  thuntlerbolt;  nor  does  the 
active  fire  consume  -(Etna  that  is  placed  over  It,  nor  does  the 
vulture  desert  the  liver  of  incontinent  Tityus,  being  stationed 
tliere  as  an  avenger  of  his  baseness;  and  three  hundred 
chains  confine  the  amorous  Pirithous. 


ODE  V. 
ON  THE  RECOVERY  OF  THE  STANDARDS  FROM  PHRAATE8. 

We  believe  from  his  thundering  that  Jupiter  has   dominion 
in  the  heavens:  Augustus  shall  be  esteemed   a  present  deity 
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the  Britons  and  terrible  Parthians  being  added  to  the  empire. 
What!  has  any  soldier  of  Crassus  lived,  a  degrade<l  hu>l>aiid 
with  a  barbarian  wife?  And  has  (O  [corrupted]  senate,  and 
degenerate  morals  I)  the  Marsian  and  Apulian,  unmindful  of 
the  sacred  buckler?,  of  the  [Roman]  name  and  gown,  an<l  of 
eternal  Vesta,  grown  old  in  the  lands  of  hostile  fathers-in- 
law,  Jupiter  and  the  city  being  in  safety?  The  prudent 
mind  of  Regulus  had  provided  against  this,  dissenting  from 
Ignominious  terms,  and  inferring  from  such  a  prece<lent  de- 
struction to  tlie  succee<ling  age,  if  the  captive  youth  were  not 
to  perish  unpitied.  I  have  beheld,  said  he,  the  Roman  stand- 
anls  affixed  to  the  Carthaginian  temples,  and  their  arms 
taken  away  from  our  soldiers  without  bloodshed.  I  have  be- 
hel<l  the  arms  of  our  citizens  bound  behind  their  free-l)orn 
backs,  and  the  gates  [of  the  enemy]  unshut,  and  the  fields, 
which  were  depopulated  by  our  battles,  cultivated  anew.  The 
soldier,  to  be  sure,  ransomed  by  gold,  will  return  a  braver 
fellow !— No— you  add  loss  to  infamy;  [for]  neither  does  the 
wool  once  stained  by  the  dye  of  the  sea  weed  ever  resume  its 
lost  color;  nor  does  genuine  valor,  when  once  it  has  failed, 
care  to  resume  its  place  in  those  who  have  degenerated 
through  cowanlice.  If  the  hind,  disentangled  from  the  thick- 
set toils,  ever  fights,  then  indeed  shall  he  be  valorous,  who 
has  intrusted  himself  to  faithless  foes;  and  he  sliall  trample 
upon  the  Carthaginians  in  a  second  war,  who  dastardly  lias 
felt  the  thongs  with  his  arms  tied  behiml  him,  and  has  been 
afraid  of  <leath.  He,  knowing  no  other  way  to  preserve  his 
life,  has  confoundetl  peace  with  war.  O  scandal!  O  mighty 
Carthage,  elevated  to  a  higher  pitch  by  Italy's  disgraceful 
downfall!  He  {Regnlus)  is  reported  to  have  rejected  the  em- 
brace of  his  virtuous  wife  and  his  little  sons  like  one  de- 
graded; and  to  have  sternly  fixed  his  manly  countenance  on 
the  ground,  until,  as  an  adviser,  by  his  counsel  he  coafinned 
the  wavering  senators,  and  amid  his  weeping  frlen<ls  has- 
tened away,  a  glorious  exile.  Notwithstanding  he  knew  wJiat 
the  barbarian  executioner  was  provullng  for  him,  yet  lie 
pushed  from  his  opposing  kindre<i  and  the  populace  retanl- 
Ing  his  return.  In  no  other  manner,  than  if  (after  he  hatl  quit- 
ted the  tedious  business  of  his  clients,  by  determining  their 
suit)  he  was  only  going  to  the  Venafrlan  plains,  or  the  La- 
cedaemonian Tarentum. 
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ODE    YI. 
TO  THE  ROMANS. 

Thou  Shalt  atone,  O  Roman,  for  the  sins  of  your  ancestors 
though  innocent,  till  you  shall  have  repaired  the  temples  and 
tottering  shrines  of  the  gods,  and  their  statues,  defiled  with 
snooty  smoke.  Thou  holdest  sway,  because  thou  bearest  thy- 
self subordinate  to  the  gods;  to  this  source  refer  every  un- 
dertaking; to  this,  every  event.  The  gods,  because  neglected, 
have  inflicted  many  evils  on  calamitous  Italy.  Already  has 
Monaises,  and  the  band  of  Pacorus,  twice  repelled  our  in 
auspicious  attacks,  and  exults  in  having  added  the  Roman 
spoils  to  their  trivial  collars.  The  Dacian  and  Ethiopian 
have  almost  demolished  the  city  engaged  in  civil  broils,  the 
one  formidable  for  his  fleet,  the  other  more  expert  for  missile 
arrows.  The  times,  fertile  in  wickedness,  have  in  the  first 
place  polluted  the  marriage  state,  and  [thence]  the  issue  and 
families.  From  this  fountain  penlition  being  derived,  has 
overwhelmed  the  nation  and  people.  The  marriageable  vir- 
gin delights  to  be  taught  the  Ionic  dances,  anrl  even  at  this 
time  is  trained  up  in  [seductive]  arts,  and  cherishes  unchaste 
desires  from  her  very  infancy.  Soon  after  she  courts  younger 
debauchees  when  her  husband  is  in  his  cups,  nor  has  she 
any  choice,  to  whom  she  shall  privately  grant  her  forbidden 
pleasures  when  the  lights  are  removed,  but  at  the  word  of 
command,  openly,  not  without  the  knowledge  of  her  husband, 
she  will  come  forth,  whether  it  be  a  factor  that  calls  for  her, 
or  the  captain  of  a  Spanish  ship,  the  extravagant  purchaser 
of  her  disgrace.  It  was  not  a  youth  born  from  parents  like 
these,  that  stained  the  sea  with  Carthaginian  gore,  and  slew 
Pyrrhus,  and  mighty  Antiochus,  and  terrific  Annibal;  but  a 
manly  progeny  of  rustic  soldiers,  instructed  to  turn  the  glebe 
with  Sabine  spades,  and  to  carry  clubs  cut  [out  of  the  woods] 
at  the  pleasure  of  a  rigid  mother,  what  time  the  sun  shifted 
the  shadows  of  the  mountains,  and  took  the  yokes  from  the 
wearied  oxen,  bringing  on  the  pleasant  hour  with  his  re- 
treating chariot.  What  does  not  wasting  time  destroy?  The 
age  of  our  fathers,  worse  than  our  graudsires,  produced  us 
still  more  flagitious,  us,  who  are  about  to  produce  an  off- 
spring more  vicious  [even  than  ourselves]. 
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ODE  VII. 
TO  ASTERIE. 

Why,  O  Asterle,  do  you  weep  for  Gyges,  a  youth  of  invio- 
lable constancy,  whom  the  kindly  zephyrs  will  restore  to  you 
in  the  beginning  of  the  Spring,  enriched  with  a  Bithynian 
cargo?  Driven  as  far  as  Oricum  by  the  southern  winds, 
after  [the  rising]  of  the  Goat's  tempestuous  constellation,  he 
sleepless  passes  the  cold  nights  in  abundant  weeping  [for  you] ; 
but  the  agent  of  his  anxious  landlady  slyly  tempts  him  by  a 
thousand  methods,  informing  him  that  [his  mistress],  Chloe, 
is  sighing  for  him,  and  burns  with  the  same  love  that  thou 
hast  for  him.  He  remonstrates  with  him  how  a  perfidious 
woman  urged  the  credulous  Prcrtus,  by  false  accusations,  to 
hasten  the  <leath  of  the  over-chaste  Bellerophon.  He  tells 
how  Teleus  was  like  to  have  been  given  up  to  the  infernal 
regions,  while  out  of  temi)erance  he  avoided  the  Magnesian 
Hlppolyte:  and  the  deceiver  quotes  histories  to  him,  that  are 
lessons  for  sinning.  In  vain;  for,  heart-whole  as  yet,  he  re- 
ceives his  words  deafer  than  the  Icarian  rocks.  But  with  re- 
gard to  you,  have  a  care  lest  your  neighb(jr  Enii»eus  prove 
too  pleasing.  Though  no  other  person  equally  skillful  to 
guide  the  steed,  is  conspicuous  in  the  course,  nor  does  any 
one  with  equal  swiftness  swim  down  the  Etrurian  stream, 
yet  secure  your  house  at  the  very  approach  of  night,  nor 
look  down  Into  the  .streets  at  the  sound  of  the  doleful  pipe; 
and  remain  inllexible  toward  him,  though  he  often  upbraid 
thee  with  crueltv. 


ODE    VIII. 

TO   MAECENAS, 

O  Maecenas,  learned  in  both  languages,  you  wonder  what 
I,  a  single  man,  have  to  do  on  the  calentls  of  March;  what 
these  flowers  mean,  antl  the  censer  replete  with  frankincense, 
and  the  coals  laid  upon  the  live  turf.  I  made  a  vow  of  a 
joy<»us  ban<|uet,  and  a  white  goat  to  Bac<'hus,  after  having 
been  at  the  point  of  death  by  a  blow  from  a  tree.  This  day, 
sacred  in  the  revolving  year,  shall  reujove  the  cork  fasteneil 
with  plU'h  from  that  jar,  which  was  set  to  inhale  the  smoke 
in  the  consulship  of  Tullus.    Take,  my  Mxccuas,  a   huudrect 
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cups  on  account  of  the  safety  of  your  friend,  and  continue  the 
wakeful  lamps  even  to  day-light :  all  clamor  and  passion  be 
far  away.  Postpone  jour  political  cares  with  regard  to  the 
state:  the  army  of  the  Dacian  Cotison  is  defeated;  the  trouble- 
some Meile  is  quarreling  with  himself  in  a  horrible  [civilj 
war:  the  Cantabrian,  our  old  enemy  on  the  Spanish  coast, 
is  subject  to  us,  though  conquered  by  a  long-disputed  vic- 
tory :  now,  too,  the  Scythians  are  preparing  to  quit  the 
lieM  with  their  unbent  bows.  Neglectful,  as  a  private  per- 
son, forbear  to  be  too  solicitous  lest  the  community  in  any 
wise  puffer,  and  joyfully  seize  the  boons  of  the  present  hour, 
and  quit  serious  affairs. 

ODE    IX. 
TO    LYDIA. 

Horace.  As  long  as  I  was  agreeable  to  thee,  and  no  other 
youth  more  favored  was  wont  to  fold  his  arms  around  thy 
snowy  neck,  I  lived  happier  than  the  Persian  monarch. 

Li'DlA.  As  long  as  thou  hadst  not  a  greater  flame  for  any 
other,  nor  was  Lydia  below  Chloe  [in  thine  affections],  I 
Lydia,  of  distinguished  fame,  flourished  more  eminent  than 
the  Roman  Ilia. 

HoR.  The  Thracian  Chloe  now  commands  me,  skillful  in 
sweet  modulations,  and  a  mistress  of  the  lyre;  for  wliom  I 
would  not  dread  to  die,  if  the  fates  would  spare  her,  my  sur- 
viving soul. 

Lyd.  Calais,  the  son  of  the  Thurian  Ornitus,  inflames  me 
with  a  mutual  fire;  for  whom  I  would  twice  endure  to  die,  if 
the  fates  would  spare  my  surviving  youth. 

HOR.  What!  if  our  former  love  returns,  and  unites  by  a 
brazen  yoke  us  once  parted?  What  if  Chloe  with  her  golden 
locks  be  shaken  off,  and  the  door  again  open  to  slighted  Lydia. 

Lyd.  Though  he  is  fairer  than  a  star,  thou  of  more  levity 
than  a  cork,  and  more  passionate  than  the  blustering  Adriatic ; 
with  thee  I  should  love  to  live,  with  thee  I  would  cheerfully 
die. 


ODE   X. 

TO  LYCE. 

O  Lyce,  had  you  dnink  from  the  remote  Tanals,  In  a  state  of 


marriage  with  some  barbarian,  yet  you  might  be  sorry  to  ex 
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pose  me,  prostrate  before  your  obdurate  doors,  to  the  north 
winds  tliat  have  made  those  places  their  abode.  Do  you  hear 
with  what  a  noise  your  gate,  with  what  [a  noise]  the  grove, 
planted  about  your  elegant  buildings,  rebellows  to  the  winds? 
And  how  Jupiter  glazes  the  settled  snow  with  his  bright  in- 
fluence? Lay  asifle  disdain,  offensive  to  Venus,  lest  your  rope 
should  run  backward,  while  the  wheel  is  revolving.  Your 
Tyrrhenian  father  di<l  not  beget  you  to  be  as  inaccessible  as 
Penelope  to  your  wooers.  O  thougli  neitiicr  presents,  nor 
prayers,  nor  tlie  violet-tinctured  paleness  of  your  lovers,  nor 
your  husl)and  smitten  with  a  musical  courtezan,  bend  you  to 
pity;  yet  fat  length]  spare  your  suppliants,  you  that  are  not 
softer  than  the  stunly  oak,  nor  of  a  gentler  disposition  than 
the  African  8en>e"ts.  This  side  [of  mine]  will  not  always 
be  able  to  endure  your  threshold,  and  the  rain. 


ODE    XI. 
TO  MERCURY. 

O  Mercury,  for  under  thy  instruction  the  Ingenious  Amphion 
moved  rocks  by  his  voice,  you  !»cing  his  tutor;  and  though  my 
harp,  skilled  In  sounding,  with  seven  strings,  formerly 
neither  vocal  nor  pleasing,  l)ut  now  agreeable  both  to  the  tables 
of  the  wealthy  and  the  temples  [of  the  gods] ;  dictate  meas- 
ures to  which  Lyde  may  incline  her  obstinate  ears,  who,  like 
a  Ally  of  three  years  oM,  plays  and  frisks  about  in  tiie  spa- 
clous  fields,  inexperienced  in  nuptial  loves,  and  hitherto  unrii>e 
for  a  brisk  husl)and.  You  are  able  to  ilraw  after  your  tigers 
and  attendant  woods,  and  to  retard  rapi<l  rivers.  To  your 
blandishments  the  enormous  i)orter  of  the  [infernal]  palace 
yielded,  though  a  hundretl  8eri>ents  fortify  his  head,  anil  a 
pestilential  steam  and  an  infectious  poison  issue  from  his  triple 
tongue«l  mouth.  Moreover,  Ixlon  and  Tityus  smiled  with  a 
reluctant  aspect-  while  you  soothe  the  daughters  of  Danaus 
with  your  <ielightful4iannouy,  their  vessel  for  some  time  re 
malnc'l  dry.  Lot  Lyde  hear  of  the  crime,  and  the  well  known 
punishment  of  the  virgins,  and  tlie  ca-k  emptleil  by  the  water 
streaming  through  the  bottom,  and  what  lasting  fates  await 
tlieir  mlsdceila  even  beyoml  the  grave.  Impious!  (forwii.if 
greater  Impiety  could  they  have  conmiltted?)  Impious!  who 
could  deutroy  their  bridegrooms  with  the  cruel  aword!    One 
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out  of  the  many,  worthy  of  the  nuptial  torch,  was  nobly  false 
to  her  perjured  parent,  and  a  maiden  illustrious  to  all  poster- 
ity;  she,  who  said  to  her  youthful  husband,  "Arise!  arise!  lest 
an  eternal  sleep  be  given  to  you  from  a  hand  you  have  no  sus- 
picion of;  disappoint  your  father-in-law  and  my  wicked  sis- 
ters, who,  like  lionesses  having  possessed  themselves  of  calves 
(alas)!  tear  each  of  them  to  pieces;  I,  of  softer  mold  than 
they,  will  neither  strike  thee,  nor  detain  thee  in  my  custody. 
Let  my  father  load  me  with  with  cruel  chains,  because  out 
of  mercy  I  spared  my  unhappy  spouse;  let  him  transport  me 
even  to  the  extreme  Xumidian  plains.  Depart,  whither  your 
feet  and  the  winds  carry  you,  while  the  night  and  Venus  are 
favorable:  depart  with  happy  omen;  yet,  not  forgetful  of  me, 
engrave  my  mournful  story  on  my  tomb." 


ODE  XII. 

TO  NEOBULE. 

It  is  for  unhappy  maidens  neither  to  give  indulgence  to 
love,  nor  to  wash  away  cares  with  delicious  wine;  or  to  be 
dispirited  out  of  dread  of  the  lashes  of  an  uncle's  tongue. 
The  winged  boy  of  Venus,  O  Neobule,  has  deprived  you  of 
your  spindle  and  your  webs,  and  the  beauty  of  Hebrus  from 
Lipara  of  inclination  for  the  labors  of  industrious  Minerva, 
after  he  has  bathed  his  anointed  shoulders  in  the  waters  of 
the  Tiber;  a  better  horseman  than  Bellerophon  hinself,  nei- 
ther conquered  at  boxing,  nor  by  want  of  swiftness  in  the 
race :  he  is  also  skilled  to  strike  with  his  javelin  the  stags, 
flying  through  the  open  plains  in  frightened  herd,  and  active 
to   surprise   the   wild   boar   lurking   in   the   deep  thicket. 


ODE  XIII. 
TO  THE  BAXDC8IAN  FOUf^TAIN. 

O  thou  fountain  of  Bandusia,  clearer  than  glass,  worthy  of 
delicious  wine,  not  unadorned  by  flowers;  to-morrow  thou 
Shalt  be  presented  will)  a  kid,  Mhose  forehead,  pouting  with 
new  horns,  determines  upon  both  love  and  war  in  vain;  for 
this  offspring  of  the   wanton    Hock    shall   tinge   thy   cooling 
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ptreams  with  scarlet  blood.  The  severe  season  of  the  burning 
«log-9tar  cannot  reach  thee;  thou  affordest  a  refreshing  cool- 
ness to  the  oxen  fatigued  with  the  plough  ^»hare,  and  to  the 
ranging  Hock.  Thou  also  shalt  become  one  of  the  famous 
fountains,  through  my  celebrating  the  oak  that  covers  the 
hollow  rock,  whence  thy  prattling  rills  descend  with  a  bound. 


ODE   XIV. 

TO  THE  ROMANS. 

Augustus  Caesar,  O  ye  people,  who  was  lately  said,  like  an- 
other Hercules,  to  have  sought  for  the  laurel  to  be  purchased 
only  by  death,  revisits  his  domestic  gods,  victorious  from  the 
Spanish  shore.  Lot  the  matron  (Liria),  to  whom  her  hue- 
band  alone  is  dear,  come  forth  In  public  procession,  having 
flrst  performed  her  duty  to  the  just  gods;  ami  (Octnt'ia),  the 
Bister  of  our  glorious  general;  the  mothers  also  of  the  mai- 
dens and  of  the  youths  just  preserved  from  danger,  becom- 
ingly adorned  with  supplicatory  IlUets.  Ye,  O  young  men, 
and  young  women  lately  married,  abstain  from  ill-omened 
wonls.  This  day,  to  me  a  real  festival,  shall  exi>el  gloomy 
cares:  I  will  neither  dread  commotions,  nor  violent  death, 
while  C'a«sar  Is  In  possession  of  the  earth.  Go,  slave,  and 
seek  for  perfume  and  chaplets,  and  a  ca^ik  that  rememl>er8 
the  Marsian  war,  if  any  vessel  could  ehule  the  vagabond 
Spartacus.  And  bid  the  tuneful  Newra  make  haste  to  collect 
into  a  knot  her  auburn  hair;  but  if  any  <lelay  should  happen 
from  the  surly  jiorter,  come  away.  Hoary  hair  mollifies 
minds  that  are  fond  of  strife  and  petulant  wrangling.  I 
would  not  have  en<lure<l  this  treatment,  warm  with  youth  iu 
the  consulship  of  Flancus. 


ODE  XV. 

TO  CHLORI8. 

You  wife  of  the  Indigent  Ibycus,  at  leng^th  put  an  end  to 
your  wickedness,  and  your  Infamous  practices.  Cease  to 
sport  amongtlie  damsolH,  and  to  diflfuse  a  cloud  among  bright 
con^4tellutions,  now  un  the  verge   of   a  timely    death.    If    any 
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tiling  will  become  Pholoe,  it  does  not  you  Chloris,  likewise. 
Your  (laughter  with  more  propriety  attacks  the  young  inenN 
apartments,  like  a  Bacclianalian  roused  up  by  the  rattling 
timbrel.  The  love  of  Nothus  makes  her  frisk  about  like  a 
wanton  she-goat.  The  wool  shorn  near  the  famous  Luceria 
becomes  you  now  antiquated :  not  musical  instruments,  or 
the  flamask  flower  of  the  rose,  or  hogsheads  drunk  down  to 
the  lees. 


ODE  XVI. 
TO  M^CEXAS. 

A  brazen  tower,  and  doors  of  oak,  and  the  melancholy  watch 
of  wakeful  »logs,  had  sufficiently  defended  the  imprisoneil 
Danae  from  midnight  gallants,  had  not  Jupiter  and  Yenus 
laughed  at  Acrisius,  the  anxious  keeper  of  the  immured 
maiden  :  Tfor  they  well  knew]  that  the  way  would  be  safe 
and  open,  after  the  god  had  transformed  himself  into  a  bribe. 
Gold  delights  to  penetrate  tlirough  the  midst  of  guards,  and  to 
break  through  stone-walls,  more  potent  than  the  thunderbolt. 
The  family  of  the  Grecian  augur  perished,  immersed  in  de- 
struction on  account  of  lucre.  The  man  of  JIacedon  cleft 
the  gates  of  the  cities  and  subverted  rival  monarclis  by  bribery. 
Bribes  enthrall  fierce  captains  of  ships.  Care,  and  a  thirst  for 
greater  things,  is  the  consequence  of  increasing  wealth. 
Therefore,  Maecenas,  thou  glory  of  the  [Roman]  knights,  I 
have  ju.-tly  dreaded  to  raise  the  far-conspicuous  heail.  As 
much  more  as  any  man  shall  deny  himself,  so  much  more 
shall  he  receive  from  the  gods.  Naked  as  I  am,  1  seek  the 
camps  of  those  who  covet  nothing;  and  as  a  <leseitcr,  rejoice 
to  quit  the  Bide  of  tlie  wealthy :  a  more  illustrious  possessor 
of  a  contemptible  fortune,  than  if  1  could  be  said  to  treasure 
up  in  my  granaries  all  that  the  industrious  Apulian  cultivates, 
poor  amid  abundance  of  wealth.  A  rivulet  of  clear  water, 
ami  a  wood  of  a  few  acres,  and  a  ceilain  i»rospcct  of  my 
goo<l  crop,  are  blessings  unknown  to  hiin  wlio  glittcrt^  in  the 
jircKonsulship  of  fertile  Africa.  1  am  more  happily  circum- 
stam^ed.  Though  neitlier  the  Calabrian  bees  produce  honey, 
nor  wine  ripens  to  age  for  me  in  a  Fonnian  cask,  nor  rich 
fleeces  increase  in  Gallic  pastures;  yet  distressful  poverty  is 
remote;  nor,  if  1  desiretl  more,  would  you  refuse  to  grant 
it  me.    J   bhall   be   better  able  to  extend  my  small  revenues, 
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l»y  contracting  my  tlesircs,  th^  If  IcouMjoin  the  kingdom  of 
Alyattes  to  the  Phrygian  plains.  Much  is  wanting  to  tliose 
who  covet  mucli.  'T  is  well  with  him  to  whom  God  has  given 
what  is  necessary  with  a  spuring  hand. 


ODE  XVII. 
TO  iELIL'S    LAMIA. 

O  ./Ellus,  who  art  nobly  descended  from  the  ancient  Lamus 
(forasmuch  a«  they  report,  that  both  the  fir>t  of  the  Lamian  fam- 
ily had  their  name  hence,  and  all  the  race  of  the  descemlants 
through  faithful  records  derives  its  origin  from  that  founder, 
who  irt  said  to  have  possessed,  as  prince,  the  Fonnian  walls, 
and  Llris  gliding  on  the  shores  of  Marica— an  extensive  po- 
tentate). To-morrow  a  tempest  sent  from  the  east  sliall 
Btrcw  the  grove  with  many  leaves,  and  the  siiore  with  use- 
less sea  weed,  unless  that  old  prophetess  of  rain,  the  raven, 
deceives  mc.  Pile  ujt  the  dry  wood,  while  you  may;  to- 
morrow you  shall  Indulge  your  genius  with  wine,  and  with  a 
pig  of  two  months  okl,  with  your  slaves  dismissed  from  their 
labors. 


ODE    XVIII. 

TO  FAUNU8. 

A   HYMN. 

O  Faunus,  thoti  lover  of  the  flying  nymphs,  benignly 
traverse  iity  borders  an<l  sunny  fields,  and  depart  propitious 
to  the  young  offspring  of  my  fl«M.'ks;  if  a  tender  kid  fall  ja 
victlmj  to  thee  at  the  completion  of  the  year,  and  plenty  of 
wines  l>e  not  wanting  U>  the  goblet,  the  companion  of  Venus, 
and  the  ancient  altar  smoke  with  liberal  perfume.  All  the 
cattle  sport  in  the  grassy  plain,  when  the  nones  of  Decenibor 
return  to  thee;  the  village  keeping  holiday  enjoys  leisure  in 
the  fleld4,  together  with  the  oxen  free  from  toil.  The  wolf 
wanders  among  the  fearless  lambs;  the  wood  scatters  Its  ru- 
ral leaves  for  thee,  aud  the  laborer  rejoices  to  have  beaten 
cue  bated  ground  in  trl|)le  dance. 
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0D%  XIX. 
TO    TELEPHUS. 

How  far  Codrus,  who  was  not  afraid  to  die  for  his  coun- 
try, is  removed  from  Inachus,  and  thie  race  of  -lEacus,  and 
the  battles  also  that  were  fought  at  sacred  Troy — [these  sub- 
jects] you  descant  upon;  but  at  what  price  we  may  pur- 
chase a  hogshead  of  Chian;  who  shall  warm  the  water  [for 
bathing] ;  who  finds  a  house ;  and  at  what  hour  I  am  to  get 
rill  of  these  Pelignian  colds,  you  are  silent.  Give  me,  boy, 
[a  bumper]  for  the  new  moon  in  an  instant,  give  me  one  for 
midnight,  and  one  for  Murena  the  augur.  Let  our  goblets 
be  mixed  up  with  three  or  nine  cups,  according  to  everj- 
one's  disposition.  The  enraptured  bard,  who  delights  in  the 
od<l-numbered  muses,  shall  call  for  brimmers  thrice  three. 
Each  of  the  Graces,  in  conjunction  with  the  naked  sis- 
ters, fearful  of  broils,  prohibits  upward  of  three.  It 
is  my  pleasure  to  rave;  Avhy  cease  the  breathings  of  the 
Phrygian  flute?  Why  is  the  pipe  hung  up  with  the  silent 
lyre?  I  hate  your  niggardly  handfuls :  strew  roses  freeh*. 
Let  the  envious  Lycus  hear  the  jovial  noise;  and  let  our 
fair  neighbor,  ill-suited  to  the  old  Lycus,  [hear  it.]  The 
ripe  Rhode  aims  at  thee,  Telephus,  smart  W'ith  thy  bushy 
locks;  at  thee,  bright  as  the  clear  evening  star;  the  love  of  my 
Glycera  slowly  consumes  me. 


ODE  XX. 

TO  PYRRHUS. 

Do  you  not  perceive,  O  Pyrrhus,  at  what  hazard  you  are 
taking  away  the  whelps  from  a  Gutulian  lioness?  In  a  little 
while  you,  a  timorous  ravisher,  shall  fly  from  the  severe  en- 
gagement, when  she  shall  march  through  the  opposing  band 
of  youths,  rc-demanding  her  beauteous  Nearchus;  a  grand 
contest,  whether  a  greater  share  of  booty  shall  fall  to  thee  or 
to  her!  In  the  mean  time,  while  yoii  produce  your  swift 
arrows,  she  whets  her  terrific  teeth;  while  the  umpire  of  the 
combat  is  reported  to  have  placed  the  palm  under  his  naked 
foot,  and  refreshed  his  shoulder,  overspread  with  his  per- 
fumed locks,  with  tlie  gentle  breeze:  just  such  another  was 
Nireus,  or  he  that  was  ravished  from  the  watery  Ida. 


ODES   OF^  HORACE  61 

ODE    XXI. 

TO  HIS  JAR. 

O  thou  goodly  cask,  that  wast  brouglit  to  light  at  the  same 
time  with  me  in  the  consulsliip  of  Maulius,  whether  tliou 
coiitainept  the  occasion  of  complaint,  or  jest,  or  broils  and 
maddening  amours,  or  gentle  sleep;  under  whatever  title  thou 
inx'servest  the  choice  Massic,  worthy  to  be  remove<l  on  an 
auspicious  day;  descend,  Corvinus  bids  me  draw  the  mellow- 
est wine.  lie,  though  he  is  imbued  in  the  Socratic  lectures, 
will  not  morosely  reject  thee.  The  virtue  even  of  old  Cato 
is  recorded  to  have  been  frequently  warmed  with  wine. 
Thou  ai)pliest  a  gentle  violence  to  that  disposition,  which  is 
in  general  of  the  rougher  cast.  Thou  revcalest  the  cares  and 
secret  <lesigns  of  the  wise,  by  the  assistance  of  merry^Bac- 
thus.  You  restore  hope  and  spirit  to  anxious  minds,  and 
give  horns  to  the  poor  man,  who  after  [tasting]  you  neither 
ilreads  the  diadems  of  enraged  monarchs,  nor  the  weapons  of 
the  soldiers.  Thee  Bacchus,  and  Venus,  if  she  comes  in 
good-humor,  and  the  Graces  loth  to  dissolve  the  knot  [of  their 
union],  and  living  lights  shall  prolong,  till  returning  Phoebus 
puts  the  stars  to  flight. 


ODE   XXII. 

TO    DIANA. 

O  virgin,  protectress  of  the  mountains  and  the  groves, 
thou  three-formed  goddess,  who  thrice  Invoked,  hearest  young 
Women  In  labor,  and  savest  them  from  <lcath;  sacred  to  thee 
be  this  pine  that  overshadows  my  villa,  which  I,  at  the  c«tm- 
pletion  of  every  year,  joyful  will  present  with  the  blood  of  a 
l>oar-pig,  just  meditating  his  oblique  attack. 


ODE    XXIII. 

TO   PHIDYLK. 

My  rustic  Phidyle,  if  you  raise  your  suppliant  hands  to  heav- 
en at  the  new  moon,  and  appease  the  liouseh«d<l  gods  with 
frankinci-nse,  and  this  year's  fruits,  and  a  ravi-niiig  swln**;  the 
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fertile  vine  shall  neither  feel  the  pestilential  Pouth-west,  nor  the 
corn  the  barren  blight,  or  your  dear  brood  the  sickly  season  in 
the  fruit-bearing  autumn.  For  the  destined  victim,  which  is 
pastured  in  the  snowy  Algi<lus  among  the  oaks  and  holm 
trees,  or  tlirives  in  the  Albanian  meadows,  with  its  throat 
shall  stain  the  axes  of  the  priests.  It  is  not  required  of  you, 
who  are  crowning  our  little  gods  with  rosemary  and  the 
brittle  myrtle,  to  propitiate  them  with  a  great  slaughter  of 
sheep.  If  an  innocent  hand  touches  a  clear,  a  magnificent 
victim  does  not  pacifj'  the  offended  Penates  more  acceptably, 
than  a  consecrated  cake  and  crackling  salt. 


^  ODE   XXIV. 

TO  THE  COVETOUS. 

Though,  more  wealthy  than  the  unrifled  treasures  of  the 
Arabians  and  rich  India,  you  should  possess  yourself  by  your 
edifices  of  the  whole  Tyrrhenian  and  Apulian  seas;  yet,  if 
ci-uel  fate  fixes  its  adamantine  grapples  upon  the  topmost 
roofs,  you  shall  not  disengage  your  mind  from  dread,  nor 
your  life  from  the  snares  of  death.  The  Scythians  that  dwell 
in  the  plains,  whose  carts,  accortling  to  their  custom,  draw 
their  vagrant  habitations,  live  in  a  better  manner;  and  [so 
rlo]  the  rough  Gets,  whose  uncircumscribed  acres  produce 
fruits  and  com  free  to  all,  nor  is  a  longer  than  annual  tillage 
agreeable,  an<l  a  successor  leaves  him  who  has  accomplished 
his  labor  by  an  equal  right.  There  the  guiltless  wife  spares 
her  motherless  step-children,  nor  does  the  portioned  spouse 
govern  her  husband,  nor  put  any  confidence  in  a  sleek  adul. 
terer.  Their  dower  is  the  high  virtue  of  their  parents,  and 
a  chastity  reserved  from  any  other  man  by  a  steadfast  secu 
rity;  and  it  is  forbidden  to  sin,  or  the  reward  is  death.  O  it 
there  be  any  one  willing  to  remove  our  impious  slaughters, 
and  civil  rage;  if  he  l>e  desirous  to  be  written  father  of 
THE  STATE,  on  statues  [erected  to  him],  let  him  dare  to  curb 
insuperable  licentiousness,  and  be  eminent  to  posterity; 
since  we  (O  injustice!)  detest  virtue  while  living,  but  invid- 
iously seek  for  her  after  she  is  taken  out  of  our  view.  To 
what  puri»ose  are  our  woeful  complaints,  if  sin  is  not  cut  off 
with   punishment?    Of  what  eftica<-y   ai*e  empty   laws,  with- 
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out  morals;  if  neither  that  part  of  the  worl<l  which  is  ehut  in 
by  fervent  heats,  nor  that  side  whicli  borders  upon  lioreas, 
and  euows  lianlened  upon  the  grounil,  keep  off  the  merchant; 
[and]  tiie  expert  sailors  get  the  better  of  the  horrible  seas? 
Poverty,  a  great  reproach,  impels  us  both  to  do  and  to  suffer 
any  thing,  and  deserts  the  path  of  difficult  virtue.  Let  us, 
then,  cast  our  gems  and  precious  stones  and  useless  gold, 
the  cause  of  extreme  evil,  either  into  the  Capitol,  whither 
the  acclamations  an<l  crowd  of  api)lauding  [citizens]  call  us, 
or  into  the  adjoining  ocean.  If  we  are  truly  penitent  for 
our  enormities,  the  very  elements  of  depraved  lust  are  to  be 
erased,  and  tiie  minds  of  too  soft  a  mold  sliould  be  formed 
by  severer  studies.  The  noble  youtli  knows  not  how  to  keep 
his  seat  on  horseback  and  is  afraid  to  go  a  punting,  more 
skilled  to  i)lay  (if  you  choose  It)  with  tlie  Grecian  troithus, 
or  dice,  prohibited  by  law;  while  the  father's  i»cMjured  faith 
can  deceive  his  jiartner  an<l  friend,  and  he  hastens  t<*  get 
money  for  an  unworthy  heir.  In  a  word,  iniijuitous  wealth 
increases,  yet  eomethiug  is  ever  wanting  to  the  incomplete 
fortune. 


ODE   XXV. 

TO   BACCHUS. 
A   DITHVKAMBIC. 

Whither,  O  Bacchus,  art  thou  hurrying  me,  replete  with 
your  influence?  Into  what  groves,  into  what  recesses  am  I 
driven,  actuated  with  uncommon  spirit?  In  what  caverns, 
meditating  the  immortal  honor  of  illustrious  Ca'sar,  shall  I  be 
heard  enrolling  liini  among  the  stars  and  the  cnitncll  of  Jove? 
I  will  utter  something  extraordinary,  new,  hitiierto  unsung  by 
any  other  voice.  Thus  the  sleepless  Bacchanal  is  struck  with 
entliusiasm,  casting  her  eyes  upon  Ilebrus,  and  Thrace 
bleaciied  with  snow,  and  Rhodope  traversed  by  the  feet  of 
barltarians.  How  am  I  delighted  in  my  rambles,  to  atlmire 
the  ro4"ks  and  the  desert  grove!  <)  lord  of  the  Naiads  and 
the  Bac<-hanallan  women,  who  are  able  with  their  hands  to 
overthrow  lofty  ash-trees;  nothing  little,  nothing  low, 
nothing  mortal  will  I  sing.  Charming  is  the  hazard,  O 
Bacchus,  to  accompany  the  goil,  who  binds  his  temples  with 
tlie  venlant  vine  leaf. 
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ODE    XXVI. 

TO    VENUS. 

I  lately  lived  a  proper  person  for  girls,  and  campaigned  it 
not  without  honor;  but  now  this  wall,  wliicli  guards  the  left 
side  of  [the  statue]  of  sea  born  Venus,  shall  have  my  arms 
and  my  lyre  discliargetl  from  warfare.  Here,  here,  deposit 
the  shining  flambeaux,  and  the  wrenching  irons,  and  the 
bows,  that  threatened  the  resisting  doors.  O  tliou  goddess, 
who  possessest  the  blissful  Cyprus,  and  Memphis  free  from 
.Sithonian  snow,  O  queen,  give  the  haughty  Chloe  one  cut 
with  your  high-raised  lash. 


ODE  xxvn. 

TO  GALATEA,  UPOS  HEK  GOING  TO  SEA. 

Let  the  omen  of  the  noisy  screech-owl  and  a  pregnant 
bitch,  or  a  tawny  wolf  running  down  from  the  Lanuvian 
fields,  or  a  fox  with  whelp  conduct  the  impious  [on  their 
wayj;  may  the  serpent  also  break  their  undertaken  journey, 
if,  like  an  arrow  athwart  the  road,  it  has  frightened  the 
horses.  What  shall  I,  a  ]»rovident  axigur,  fear?  I  will  invoke 
from  the  east,  with  my  prayei's,  the  raven  forboding  by  his 
croaking,  before  the  bird  which  presages  impending  showers, 
revisits  the  stagnant  pools.  Mayest  thou  be  happy,  O  Gala- 
tea, wheresoever  thou  choosest  to  reside,  and  live  mindful  of 
me  and  neither  the  unlucky  pj'e  nor  the  vagrant  crow  for- 
bids your  going  on.  But  you  see,  with  what  an  uproar  the 
prone  Orion  hastens  on:  I  know  what  the  dark  bay  of  the 
Ailriatic  is,  and  in  what  manner  lapjx,  [seemingly]  serene, 
is  guilty.  Let  the  wives  and  children  of  our  enemies  feel 
the  blind  tumults  of  the  rising  south,  and  the  roaring  of  the 
blackened  sea,  and  the  shores  trembling  with  its  lash.  Thus 
too  Europa  trustetl  her  fair  side  to  the  deceitful  bull,  and 
bold  as  she  was,  turned  pale  at  the  sea  aboun<ling  with  mon- 
eters,  and  the  cheat  now  become  manifest.  She,  who  lately 
in  the  meadows  was  busied  about  flowers,  and  a  comjioser  of 
the  chaplet  meet  for  nymphs,  saw  nothing  in  the  dusky  night 
put  stars  and  water.  Who  as  soon  as  she  arrive<l  at  Crete, 
powerful  with  its  hundred   cities,   crietl   out,  overcome  with 
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rage,  "O  fatlier,  name  abandoned  by  thy  daughter!  O  my 
duty!  Whence,  whither  am  I  come?  One  death  is  too  little 
for  virgins'  crime.  Am  I  awake,  while  I  deplore  my  base  of- 
fense; or  does  some  vain  phantom,  which,  escaping  from  the 
ivory  gate,  brings  on  a  dream,  impose  upon  me,  .still  free 
from  guilt?  Was  it  better  to  travel  over  the  te<lious  waves, 
or  to  gather  the  fresh  flowers?  If  any  one  now  would  de- 
liver up  to  me  in  my  anger  this  infamous  bull,  I  would  do 
my  utmost  to  tear  him  to  pieces  with  steel,  and  break  off  the 
horns  of  the  monster,  lately  so  much  beloved.  Abandoned  I 
have  left  my  father's  house,  abantlone<l  I  procrastinate  my 
doom.  O  if  any  of  the  gods  hear  this,  I  wish  I  may  wan- 
der naked  among  lions;  before  foul  decay  seizes  my  comely 
cheeks,  and  moisture  leaves  this  tender  prey,  I  desire,  in  all 
my  Ijeauty,  to  be  the  food  of  tigers."  "Base  Europa,"  thy 
absent  father  urges,  "why  do  you  hesitate  to  die?  you  may 
strangle  your  neck  suspended  from  tliis  asli,  with  your  gir- 
dle that  has  commodiously  att«niled  you.  Or  if  a  precipice, 
and  the  rocks  that  are  edged  with  death,  please  you,  come 
on,  commit  yourself  to  the  rapid  storm;  unless  you,  that  are 
of  blood-royal,  had  rather  card  your  mistress's  wool,  and  be 
given  up  as  a  concui»ine  to  some  barbarian  dame."  As  she 
complained,  the  treaciierously-smiling  Vciuis,  and  her  son, 
with  his  bow  relaxed,  drew  near.  Presently,  when  slie  had 
sufficiently  rallied  hor,  "Refrain  (she  crleil)  from  your  rage 
and  i»assionate  chldings,  since  this  detested  bull  siiall  sur- 
render his  horns  to  be  torn  In  pieces  by  you.  Are  you  ig- 
norant, that  you  are  the  wife  of  the  invincible  Jove?  Cease 
your  sobbing;  learn  duly  to  sujjport  your  dibtinguished  good 
fortune.    A  division  of  the  worhl  shall   bear  vour  name. 


ODE    XXVIII. 
TO   LVDE. 

What  can  I  do  l>etter  on  the  festal  day  of  Neptune?  Quick- 
ly produre,  Ly«le,  the  hoarded  Co'cuban,  and  make  an  attack 
u|K)n  wisdom,  ever  on  her  guard.  You  i)errclve  the  noontl«lc 
Is  on  its  decline;  and  yet,  as  if  the  fleeting  day  stood  still, 
you  delay  to  bring  out  of  the  store  house  the  loitering  cask, 
I  that  bears  Its  date]  from  the  consul  liibulus.  We  will  sing 
by  turns,  Neptune,  and  the  green   locks  of  the   Nereids;  you 
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j»ha!l  chant,  on  your  wreathed  lyre,  Latona  and  the  darts  of 
the  nimble  Cynthia;  at  the  conclusion  of  your  song,  she  also 
[shall  be  celebrated],  who  with  her  yoked  swans  visits  Gni- 
dos,  and  the  shining  Cyclades,  and  Paphos :  the  night  also 
shall  be  celebrated  in  a  suitable  lay. 


ODE   XXIX. 

TO  M^CEKAS. 

O  Maecenas,  thou  progeny  of  Tuscan  kings,  there  has  been 
a  long  while  for  you  in  my  house  some  mellow  wine  in  an  un- 
broached  hogshead,  with  rose-flowers  and  expressed  essence 
for  your  hair.  Disengage  yourself  from  any  thing  that  may 
retard  you,  nor  contemplate  the  ever  marshy  Tibur,  and  the 
sloping  fieMs  of  ^Esula,  and  the  hills  of  Telegonus  the  parri- 
cide. Leave  abundance,  which  is  the  source  of  daintiness, 
and  you  pile  of  buildings  approaching  near  the  lofty  clouds: 
cease  to  admire  the  smoke,  and  oiiulence,  and  noise  of  flour- 
ishing Romg.  A  change  is  frequently  agreeable  to  the  rich, 
and  a  cleanly  meal  in  the  little  cottage  of  the  poor  has 
smoothed  an  anxious  brow  without  carpets  or  purple.  Now 
the  bright  father  of  Andromeda  displays  his  hidden  fire;  no\» 
Procyon  rages,  and  the  constellation  of  the  ravening  Lion, 
as  the  sun  brings  round  the  thirsty  season.  Now  the  weary 
shepherd  with  his  languid  flock  seeks  the  shade,  and  the  river, 
and  the  thickets  of  rough  Sylvanus;  and  the  silent  bank  ii 
free  from  the  wandering  winds.  You  regard  what  constitu 
tion  may  suit  the  state,  and  are  in  an  anxious  dread  fo\ 
Rome,  what  preparations  the  Seres  and  the  Bactrians  sub 
ject  to  Cyrus,  an<l  the  factious  Tanais  are  making.  A  wis<i 
deity  shrouds  in  obscure  darkness  the  events  of  the  time  tc 
come,  and  smiles  if  a  mortal  is  solicitous  beyond  the  law  oi 
nature.  Be  mindful  to  manage  duly  that  which  is  present. 
What  remains  goes  on  in  the  manner  of  the  river,  at  one  tinH. 
calmly  gliding  in  the  middle  of  its  channel  to  theTusi'an  Sea. 
at  another,  rolling  along  corroded  stones,  and  stumps  of  tree., 
forcetl  away,  and  cattle,  anil  houses,  not  without  the  noise o* 
mountains  ami  neighboring  woods,  when  the  merciless  delugo 
enrages  the  peaceful  waters.  That  man  is  master  of  himselr 
and  shall  live  happy,  wlio  has  it  in  his  power  to  say,  "1 
have  lived  to-dav :  to-morrow  let  the  Sire  invest  the  heaven 
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either  with  a  black  cloml,  or  with  clear  sunshine;  neverthe- 
less, he  Hhall  not  render  ineffectual  what  is  past,  nor  undo  or 
annihilate  what  the  fleeting  hour  has  once  carried  off.  For- 
tune, happy  in  the  execution  of  her  cruel  oftice,  and  persist- 
ing to  play  her  insolent  game,  changes  uncertain  honors, 
indulgent  now  to  me,  by  and  by  to  another.  I  praise  her, 
while  she  abides  by  me.  If  she  moves  her  fleet  wings,  I  re- 
sign what  she  has  Ijestowed,  and  wrap  myself  up  In  my 
virtue,  and  court  honest  poverty  without  a  portion.  It  is  no 
business  of  mine,  if  the  mast  groan  with  the  African  storms, 
to  have  recourse  to  piteous  prayers,  and  to  make  a  bargain 
with  my  vows,  that  my  Cyprian  and  Syrian  merchandize 
may  not  a<ld  to  the  wealth  of  the  insatialde  sea.  Then  the 
gale  and  the  twin  Pollux  will  carry  me  safe  in  the  i>rotec- 
tion  of  a  skiff  with  two  oars,  through  the  tumultuous  .£geaii 
Sea. 


ODE   XXX. 

ON   HIS    OWX   WORKS. 

I  have  completed  a  monument  more  lasting  than  brass,  and 
more  sublime  than  the  regal  elevation  of  pyramids,  which 
neither  the  wasting  shower,  the  unavailing  north  wind,  nor 
an  Innumerable  succession  of  years,  and  the  flight  of  seasons, 
shall  be  able  to  demolish.  I  shall  not  wholly  die;  but  a  great 
part  of  me  shall  escape  Llbltina.  I  shall  continualy  l>e  re- 
newed in  the  praises  of  posterity,  as  long  as  the  priest  shall 
ascend  the  Capitol  with  the  silent  [vestal]  virgin.  Where  the 
rapid  Aufldus  shall  murmur,  an*l  where  Daunus,  poorlj'  sup- 
plied with  water,  ruled  over  a  rustic  people,  I,  exalted  from 
a  low  degree,  shall  be  acknowle<lged  as  having  originally  ad- 
apted the  ..frolic  verse  to  Italian  measures.  Melpomene,  as- 
sume that  prble  which  your  nierits  have  actjulred,  and  wil- 
lingly crown  my  hair  with  the  Delphic  laurel. 
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ODE  I. 
TO    VENUS. 

After  a  long  cessation,  O  Venus,  again  are  you  stirring  up 
tumults?  Spare  me,  I  beseech  you,  ]  beseech  you.  I  ajn  not 
the  man  I  was  un<ler  the  dominion  of  goodnature'l  Cynara. 
Forbear,  O  cruel  mother  of  soft  desires,  to  beml  one  border- 
ing upon  fifty,  now  too  hardened  for  soft  commands:  go, 
whither  the  soothing  prayers  of  youths,  invoke  you.  More 
seasonably  may  you  revel  in  the  house  of  Paulus  Maximus, 
Hying  thither  with  your  splendid  swans,  if  you  seek  to  in- 
flame a  suitable  breast.  For  he  is  both  noble  and  comely, 
and  by  no  means  silent  in  the  cause  of  distressed  defendants, 
and  a  youth  of  a  hundred  accomplishments;  he  shall  bear 
the  ensigns  of  your  warfare  far  and  wi«le;  and  whenever, 
more  prevailing  than  the  ample  presents  of  a  rival,  he  shall 
laugh  [at  his  expense],  he  shall  erect  thee  in  marble  under  a 
citron  dome  near  the  Alban  lake.  There  you  shall  smell 
abnndant  frankincense,  and  shall  be  charmed  with  the  mixed 
music  of  the  lyre  and  Berecynthian  pipe,  not  without  the 
flageolet.  There  the  youths,  together  with  the  tender  maidens, 
twice  a  day  celebrating  your  divinity,  shall,  Salian-like,  with 
white  foot  thrice  shake  the  ground.  As  for  me,  neither  woman, 
nor  youth,  nor  the  fond  hojies  of  mutual  inclination,  nor  to 
contend  in  wine,  nor  to  bind  my  temples  with  fresh  flowers, 
tlelight  me  [any  longer].  Bui  why;  ah  I  why,  Ligurinus,  does 
the  tear  every  now  and  then  trickle  down  my  cheeks?  Why 
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floes  my  fluent  tongue  falter  l)etween  my  word-s  with  an  un- 
seemly silence?  Thee  in  my  dreams  by  night  I  clasp,  caught 
[in  my  armsj ;  thee  flying  across  the  turf  of  the  Campus  Mar- 
tins; thee  I  pursue,  O  cruel  one,  through  the   rolling   waters. 


ODE   II. 
TO  ANTONIUS  lULUS. 

Whoever  endeavors,  O  lulus,  to  rival  Pindar,  makes  an 
cflTort  on  wings  fastened  with  wax  by  ait  Daedalean,  about 
to  communicate  his  name  to  the  glassy  sea.  Like  a  river 
pouring  down  from  a  mountain,  which  sudden  rains  have  in- 
crcascfl  beyond  its  accustomed  banks,  such  tlie  deep-mouthed 
I'indar  rages  an<l  rushes  on  immeasural)le,  sure  to  merit 
Apollo's  laurel,  whetlier  he  rolls  down  new-formed  phrases 
throuh  the  daring  dithyrambic,  and  is  l)orne  on  in  numbers 
exempt  from  rule:  whether  he  sings  the  go<ls,  an<l  kings,  the 
ofl'spring  of  the  go<ls,  by  whom  the  Centaurs  jKjrished  with  a 
just  destruction,  [by  whom]  was  quenched  the  flame  of  the 
tlreatlful  Chima;ra;  or  celebrates  those  whom  the  palm,  [in 
the  Olympic  games]  at  Elis,  brings  home  exalted  to  the  skies, 
wrcriler  or  steed,  and  presents  them  with  a  gift  preferable  to 
a  liundred  statues:  or  deplores  some  youth,  snatched  [by 
death]  from  his  mournful  bride— he  elevates  both  his  strength, 
and  courage,  ami  golden  morals  to  tlie  stars,  an<l  rescues  him 
from  the  murky  grave.  A  copious  gale  elevates  the  Dircean 
swan,  O  Antonius,  as  often  as  he  soars  into  the  lofty  i-cgions 
of  the  clouds:  but  I,  after  tlie  custom  and  manner  of  the  Ma- 
tlnian  l>ee,  that  lab<»riously  gathers  the  grateful  thyme,  I,  a 
diminutive  creature,  compose  elaitorate  verses  about  the  grove 
and  the  banks  of  the  watery  Til>er.  You,  a  poet  of  sublinicr 
style,  shall  sing  of  Ca'sar,  whenever,  graceful  in  his  well- 
earned  laurel,  he  shall  drag  the  fierce  Sygami)ri  along  the 
sacred  hill;  Ciesar,  than  whom  nothing  greater  or  l)ettcr  tlie 
fates  and  in<lulgcnt  gods  ever  l>estowe<l  on  the  earth,  nor  wiM 
bestow,  though  the  times  shouhl  return  to  their  primitive  gold. 
You  Hhall  sing  both  the  fe-^tal  days,  and  the  public  rejoicings 
on  ar4*ouiit  of  the  iirayed  for  return  of  the  brave  Augustus, 
and  the  forum  free  from  law  suits.  Then  (if  I  can  ofl'«'r  any 
thing  worth  hearing)  a  consitlerable  portion  of  my  voice 
ehall  join  [the  general  acclamation],  an<l    I    will   sing,  happy 
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at  the  reception  of  Caesar,  "O  glorious  day,  O  worthy  thou 
to  be  celebrated."  And  while  [the  procession]  moves  along, 
shouts  of  triumph  we  will  repeat,  shouts  of  triumph  the 
whole  city  [will  raise],  and  we  will  offer  frankincense  to  the 
indulgent  gods.  Thee  ten  bulls  and  as  many  heifers  shall 
absolve;  me,  a  tender  steerling,  that,  having  left  his  dam, 
thrives  in  spacious  pastures  for  the  discharge  of  my  vows, 
resembling  [by  the  horns  on]  his  forehead  the  curved  light  of 
the  moon,  when  she  appears  of  three  days  old,  in  which  part 
he  has  a  mark  of  a  snowy  aspect,  being  of  a  dun  color  over 
the  rest  of  his  bodv. 


ODE    III. 

TO  MELPOMEXE. 

Him,  O  Melpomene,  upon  whom  at  his  birth  thou  hast  once 
looked  with  favoring  eye,  the  Isthmian  contest  shall  not  ren- 
der eminent  as  a  wrestler;  the  swift  horse  shall  not  draw  him 
triumphant  in  a  Grecian  car;  nor  shall  warlike  achievement 
show  him  in  the  Capitol,  a  general  adorned  with  the  Delian 
laurel,  on  account  of  his  having  quashed  the  proud  threats  of 
kings :  but  such  waters  as  How  through  the  fertile  Tiber,  and 
the  dense  leaves  of  the  groves,  shall  make  him  distinguished 
by  the  ^Eolian  verse.  The  sons  of  Rome,  the  queen  of  cities, 
deign  to  rank  me  among  the  amiable  band  of  poets;  and  now 
I  am  less  carped  at  by  the  tooth  of  envy.  O  muse,  regulat- 
ing the  harmony  of  the  gilded  shell!  O  thou,  who  canst 
immediately  bestow,  if  thou  please,  the  notes  of  the  swan 
upon  the  mute  fish!  It  is  entirely  by  thy  gift  that  I  am 
marked  out,  as  the  stringer  of  the  Roman  l\Te,  by  the  lingers 
of  passengers;  that  I  breathe,  and  give  pleasure  (if  I  give 
pleasure),  is  yours. 


ODE    IV- 
THE  PRAISE  OF  DRUSUS. 

Like  as  the  winged  minister  of  thunder  (to  whom  Jupiter, 
the  sovereign  of  the  gods,  has  assigned  the  dominion  over  tlie 
fleeting  )>irds,  having  experienced  his  fidelity  in  the  affair  of 
the  beauteous  Ganymede),  early  youtli  and   liereditary   vigor 
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have  inipelletl  from  his  nest  unknowing  of  toil;  an<l  the  ver- 
nal wintls,  the  8howei"S  l>eing  now  dispellefl,  Uiught  him,  still 
timorous,  unwonted  enterprises:  in  a  little  while  a  violent 
impulse  <li?patched  him,  as  an  enemy  against  the  sheepfoMs; 
now  an  api>etite  for  food  and  light  has  impelled  him  ui)on  the 
reluctant  serjients; — or  as  a  she-goat,  intent  on  rich  pastures, 
has  behehl  a  young  lion  hut  just  weane<l  from  the  udder  of  his 
tawny  dam,  ready  to  Ix;  devouiXMl  l)y  his  newly  grown  tooth: 
such  did  the  Rhani  and  the  Vmdelici  l>ehold  Drusus  carrying 
on  the  war  under  the  Aljis;  whence  this  jtecple  derived  the 
custom,  which  has  always  prevailed  among  them,  of  ann  ng 
their  right  hands  witli  the  Amazonian  ax,  I  ]ia\e  puri>08ely 
omitte«l  to  inquire :  (neither  Is  it  i)opsi1  le  to  discover  every 
thing.)  But  those  troops,  which  had  been  for  a  long  wh  le 
ancl  extensively  victorious,  being  subdued  by  the  conduct  of 
a  youth,  perceived  what  a  disposition,  what  a  genius  rightly 
educated  under  an  auspicious  roof,  what  the  fatherly  affec- 
tion of  Augustus  toward  the  young  Xeros,  coul  I  effect.  Tlic 
brave  arc  generated  by  the  brave  and  good;  there  is  in  steers, 
there  is  in  horses,  the  virtue  of  their  sires;  nor  <lo  the  cou- 
rageous eagles  proi-reate  the  unwarlikc  dove.  But  learning 
imjiroves  the  innate  force,  and  good  discipline  confirms  the 
nund :  whenever  morals  are  delicient,  vices  disgrace  what 
is  naturally  good.  What  thou  owest,  O  Rome,  to  the  Ncros, 
the  river  Metaurus  is  a  witness,  and  the  defeated  Asilrubal, 
and  that  day  illustrious  by  the  dispelling  of  darkness  from 
Italy,  and  which  lirst  smiled  with  benignant  victory;  when 
the  terrible  African  rode  through  the  Latian  cities,  like  a 
fire  through  the  pitchy  jiines,  or  the  east  wind  through  the 
Sicilian  waves.  •After  tids  the  Roman  youth  increased  con- 
tinually In  successful  exi)loit-',  and  temples,  hiiil  waste  by 
the  impious  outrage  oAthe  Carthaginians,  had  the  [statues 
of]  their  gods  set  up  again.  And  at  length  the  i)erndious 
JIannil»al  saltl;  "We,  like  stags,  the  prey  of  rapa<-i«»us  wolves, 
follow  of  our  own  accord  those,  whom  to  deceive  and  escape 
is  a  signal  triumph.  That  nation,  which,  tossed  in  the 
Etrurian  waves,  bravely  transported  their  gods,  and  sons, 
and  age<l  fathers,  from  the  burned  Troy  to  the  Italian  cltlca, 
like  an  oak  loppc<l  by  sturdy  axes  In  Algidum  altounding  In 
dusky  leaves,  through  los^ses  and  through  wounds  derives 
htrength  and  spirit  from  tlie  very  >tccl.  Tbc  Hydra  did  not 
with  more  vigor  grow  upon  Hercules  grieving  to  be  over- 
come, uor  did  the   Colchlans,  or  the    Echloulan   Thebes,  pro- 
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duce  a  greater  prodigy.  Should  you  sink  it  in  the  depth,  It 
will  come  out  more  beautiful:  should  you  contend  with  it, 
with  great  glory  will  it  overthrow  the  conqueror  unhurt 
Ijefore,  and  will  figiit  battles  to  l>e  the  talk  of  wives.  No 
longer  can  I  sen<l  boasting  messengers  to  Carthage:  all  the 
hope  and  success  of  my  name  is  fallen,  is  fallen  by  the  death 
of  Asdrubal.  There  is  nothing,  but  what  the  Claudian  handa 
will  perform;  which  both  Jupiter  defends  with  his  propitioui 
divinity,  and  sagacious  precaution  conducts  through  the 
sharp  trials  of  war." 


ODE    Y. 

TO  AUGUSTUS. 

O  best  guardian  of  the  Roman  people,  born  under  propi- 
tious gods,  already  art  thou  too  long  absent  •  after  ha\ing  prom- 
ised a  mature  arrival  to  the  sacred  council  of  the  senators, 
return.  Restore,  O  excellent  chieftain,  the  light  to  thy  country; 
for,  like  the  spring,  wherever  thy  countenance  has  shone, 
the  day  passes  more  agreeably  for  the  peo])le,  and  tlie  sun 
has  a  superior  lustre.  As  a  mother,  with  vows,  omens,  and 
prayers,  calls  for  her  son  (whom  the  south  wind  with  ad- 
verse gales  detains  from  his  sweet  home,  staying  moi-e  than 
a  year  beyond  the  Carpathian  Sea),  nor  turns  asi<le  her 
looks  from  the  cursed  shoi-e;  in  like  manner,  inspired  with 
loyal  wishes,  his  country  seeks  for  C£esar.  For,  [under  your 
auspices,]  the  ox  in  safety  traverses  the  meadows:  Ceres 
nourishes  the  ground;  and  abundant  Prosperity:  the  sailors 
skim  through  the  calm  ocean;  and  Faith  is  in  dread  of  be- 
ing censured.  The  chaste  family  ^^polluted  by  no  adul- 
teries: morality  and  the  law  have  got  the  better  of  that 
foal  crime;  the  child-bearing  women  are  commended  for 
an  offspring  resembling  [the  father;  and]  punishment 
presses  as  a  companion  upon  guilt.  Who  can  fear  the  Par- 
thian? Who,  the  frozen  Scythian?  Who,  the  progeny  that 
rough  Gennany  produces,  while  Ca?sar  is  in  safety?  Who 
cai^s  for  the  war  of  fierce  Spain?  Every  man  puts  a  perio<l 
to  the  day  amid  his  own  hill.*,  and  weds  the  vine  to  the  wi- 
dowed elm-trees;  hence  he  returns  joyful  to  his  wine,  and 
Invites  you,  as  a  deity,  to  his  second  course;  thee,  with  many 
a  prayer,  thee  he  pursues  with  wine  poured  out  [in  libation] 
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from  the  cups;  and  joins  yuur  divinity  to  that  of  his  honse- 
lioUl  go<l.«,  in  the  same  manner  as  Greece  was  mindful  of 
Castor  and  the  gi-eat  Hercule.-*.  May  you,  excellent  chief- 
tain, bestow  a  lasting  festivity  upon  Italy!  This  is  our  lan- 
guage, wlien  we  are  sober  at  the  early  day;  this  is  our  lan- 
guage, wljen  we  have  well  drunk,  at  the  time  the  sun  Is  be- 
neath the  ocean. 


ODE    VI. 

HTMX  TO  APOLLO. 

Thou  god,  whom  the  offspring  of  Niobe  experienced  as 
avenger  of  a  presumptuous  tongue,  and  the  ravisher  Tityus, 
and  also  the  The^salian  Achilles,  almost  the  conqueror  of 
lofty  Troy,  a  warrior  superior  to  all  others,  but  unequal  to 
thee;  tliougli,  son  of  the  sea-goddess,  Tlietis,  he  shook  tlie 
l>ardaniau  towers,  warring  with  lils  dreadful  spear.  He,  as 
it  were  a  pine  smitten  with  tlie  burning  ax,  or  a  cypress 
prostrated  ]>y  the  east  wind,  fell  extended  far,  and  reclined 
Ids  nei'k  in  tlie  Trojan  dust.  He  would  not,  by  l)eing  shut 
up  in  a  [wooden]  horse,  that  belied  the  sacred  rights  of  Mi- 
nerva, have  surprised  tlie  Trojans  reveling  in  an  evil  hour, 
and  tlie  court  of  Triam  making  merry  in  the  dance;  but  open- 
ly ine.xorable  to  liis  captives,  (oh  impious!  oh!)  woulil  have 
burned  speechless  Ijabes  with  Grecian  llres,  even  him  con- 
cealed in  his  mother's  womlj :  hail  not  the  father  of  the  go«ls, 
prevaileil  upon  by  thy  entreaties  and  those  of  tlie  beauteous 
Venus,  granted  to  the  affairs  of  ^Eueas  walls  founded  under 
happier  auspices.  Thou  lyrist  Pha'bus,  tutor  of  the  harmo- 
nious Thalia,  who  bathest  thy  locks  In  the  river  Xantbus,  O 
delicate  Agyieus,  support  the  dignity  of  the  Latian  muse. 
I'hoebus  gave  me  genius,  Phct-ljus  the  art  of  composing  verse, 
and  the  title  of  poet.  Ye  virgins  of  the  llrst  distinction,  and 
ye  youths  born  of  Illustrious  i)arents,  ye  wards  of  the  Dellan 
goddess,  wlio  stops  with  her  bow  the  flying  lynxes,  and  the 
stags,  observe  the  Lesbian  measure,  and  the  motion  of  my 
thumb;  duly  celebrating  the  son  of  Latona,  duly  [celebrating] 
the  goddess  that  enlightens  the  night  with  her  shining  cres- 
C4;nt,  jiropitious  to  the  fruits,  an<l  expe<lltious  In  rolling  on 
the  preidpltate  months.  Shortly  a  bride  you  will  say  :  "I,  skilled 
III  the  measures  of  the  poet  Horace,  reclte<l  an  o<le  wlih-h 
was  a<-ceptalde  to  the  goils,  when  the  secular  period  brought 
back  the  festal  days." 
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ODE    VII. 
TO     TOKQUATUS. 

The  snows  are  fled,  the  herbage  now  returns  to  the  fields, 
and  the  leaves  to  the  trees.  The  eartli  changes  its  appear- 
ance, and  the  decreasing  rivers  glide  along  their  banks:  the 
elder  Grace,  together  with  the  Nymphs,  and  her  two  sisters, 
ventures  naked  to  lead  off  the  dance.  That  you  are  not  to 
expect  things  permanent,  the  year,  and  the  hour  that  hurries 
away  the  agreeable  day,  admonish  us.  The  colds  are  miti- 
gate<l  by  the  zephyrs :  the  summer  follows  close  upon  the 
spring,  shoitly  to  die  itself,  as  soon  as  fruitful  autumn 
shall  have  shed  its  fi-uits :  and  anon  sluggish  winter  returns 
again.  Nevertheless  the  quick-revolving  moons  repair  their 
wanings  in  the  skies;  but  when  we  descend  [to  those  re- 
gions] where  pious  ^Eneas,  where  Tullus  and  the  wealthy 
Ancus  [have  gone  before  us],  we  become  dust  and  a  mere 
shade.  Who  knows  whether  the  gods  above  will  add  to  this 
day's  reckoning  the  space  of  to-morrow?  Every  thing,  which 
you  shall  imlulge  to  your  beloved  soul,  wiU  escape  the 
greedy  hands  of  your  heir.  When  once,  Torquatus,  you 
shall  be  dead,  and  Minos  shall  have  made  his  awful  decisions 
concerning  you;  not  your  family,  not  you  eloquence,  not 
your  i)iety  sliall  restore  you.  For  neither  can  Diana  free  the 
chaste  Hippolytus  from  infernal  darkness;  nor  is  Theseus 
able  to  break  off  the  Lethiean  fetters  from  his  dear  Piri- 
thous. 


ODE    Till. 

TO  MARCIUS  CEXSORIXU.S. 

O  Censorinus,  liberally  would  I  present  my  acquaintance 
with  goblets  and  beautiful  vases  of  brass;  I  would  present 
them  with  tripods,  the  rewards  of  the  brave  Grecians:  nor 
would  you  bear  off  the  meanest  of  my  donations,  if  I  were 
rich  in  those  pieces  of  art,  which  either  I'arrhasius  or  Sco- 
l»as  produceil;  the  latter  in  statuary,  the  former  in  liquid 
colors,  eminent  to  portray  at  one  time  a  man,  at  another  a 
god.  But  I  have  no  store  of  I'.iis  sort,  nor  <lo  your  circum- 
stances or  inclination  require  any  such  curiosities  as  these 
You  delight  in  verses:  verses  I  can  give,  and  set  a  value  on 
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the  donation.  Not  marbles  engraved  with  public  inscrip- 
tions, by  means  of  which  breath  and  life  returns  to  illustri- 
ous generals  after  their  decease;  not  the  precipitate  flight  of 
Hannibal,  and  his  menaces  retorted  upon  his  own  head;  not 
the  flames  of  Impious  Carthage  *  *  *  *  more  eminently  set 
forth  his  praises,  who  returned,  having  gained  a  name  from 
conquered  Africa,  than  the  Calabrian  muses;  neither,  should 
writings  be  silent,  would  you  have  any  rewanl  for  having 
done  well.  What  would  the  eon  of  Mars  and  Ilia  !->€,  if  in- 
vidious silence  had  stifled  the  merits  of  Romulus?  The  force, 
and  favor,  an<l  voice  of  powerful  poets  consecrate  ^Eacus, 
-natched  from  the  Stygian  floods,  to  the  Fortunate  Islands. 
The  muse  forbids  a  praiseworthy  man  to  die:  the  muse 
confers  the  happiness  of  heaven.  Thus  laborious  Hercu- 
les has  a  place  at  the  longed-for  banquets  of  Jove:  [thus] 
tlie  sons  of  Tyndarus,  that  bright  constellation,  rescue 
shattered  vessels  from  the  bosom  of  the  deep :  [and  thus] 
Bacchus,  his  temples  adorned  with  the  verdant  vine-branch, 
.brings  the  prayers  of  his  votaries  to  successful  Issues. 


ODE    IX. 

TO  MARCUS     LOLLIU8. 

Lest  you  for  a  moment  imagine  that  those  wonls  will  be  lost, 
which  I,  born  on  the  far-resounding  AuUdus,  utter  to  be  accom- 
panied with  the  lyre,  by  arts  hitherto  undivulged — If  Mseoniau 
Homer  possesses  the  first  rank,  the  Pindaric  and  Cean  muses, 
and  the  menacing  strains  of  A  Icarus,  and  the  majestic 
ones  of  Stesiclioru>»,  are  by  no  means  obscure:  neither.  If 
Anacreon  long  a;r<>  sportfully  sung  any  thing,  has  time  de- 
stroyed it:  even  now  breathes  the  love  and  live  the  ardors  of 
tiie  ^olian  maid,  committed  to  her  lyre.  The  Lacedaemonian 
Helen  is  not  the  only  fair,  who  has  been  inflamed  by  ad. 
miring  the  ilelicate  ringlets  of  a  gallant,  and  garments  em 
broidereil  with  gold,  and  courtly  accomplishments,  and  i-etl- 
nue :  no/  was  Teucer  the  first  that  leveled  arrows  from  the 
Cydonlan  bow:  Troy  was  ujore  than  once  harassed :  the  great 
Idomeneus  and  Sthenelus  were  not  the  only  heroes  that 
fouglit  battles  worthy  to  be  recorded  by  tlie  muses:  ihe  fierce 
He<tor,  or  the  strenuous  Ueiphobus  were  not  the  first  that 
received  heavy  blows  In  defense  of  virtuous  wives   and    chll- 
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dren.  Many  brave  men  lived  before  Agamemnon:  but  all  of 
them,  unlamented  and  unknown,  are  overwhelmed  with  end- 
less obscurity,  because  they  were  destitute  of  a  sacred  bard. 
Valor,  uncelebrated,  differs  but  little  from  cowardice  when 
in  the  grave.  I  will  not  [therefore],  O  Lollius,  pass  you 
over  in  silence,  uncelebrated  in  my  writings,  or  suffer  envi- 
ous forgetgetfulness  with  impunity  to  seize  so  many  toils  of 
thine.  You  have  a  mind  ever  prudent  in  the  conduct  of  af- 
fairs, and  steady  alike  amid  success  and  trouble  •  you  are  an 
avenger  of  avaricious  fraud,  and  proof  against  money,  that 
attracts  every  tiling;  and  a  consul  not  of  one  year  only,  but 
as  often  as  the  good  an<l  upright  magistrate  has  preferred 
the  honorable  to  the  profitable,  and  has  rejected  with  a  dis- 
dainful brow  the  bribes  of  wicked  men,  and  triumphant 
through  opposing  bands  has  displaj'ed  his  arms.  You  can 
not  with  propriety  call  him  happy,  that  possesses  much;  he 
more  justly  claims  the  title  of  happy,  who  understands  how 
to  make  a  wise  use  of  the  gifts  of  the  gods,  and  how  to  bear 
severe  poverty ;  and  dreads  a  reproachful  deed  worse  than 
death;  such  a  man  as  this  is  not  afraid  to  perish  in  the  de- 
fense of  his  dear  friends,  or  of  his  country. 


ODE    X. 
TO  LIGURINCS. 

O  cruel  still,  and  potent  in  the  endowments  of  beauty,  when 
an  unexpecte<l  plume  shall  come  upon  your  vanity,  and  those 
locks,  which  now  wanton  on  your  shoulders,  shall  fall  off,  and 
that  color,  which  is  now  preferable  to  the  blossom  of  the 
(lamask  rose,  changed,  O  Ligurinus,  shall  turn  into  a  wrinkletl 
face;  [then]  will  you  say  (as  often  as  you  see  yourself, 
[quite]  another  person  in  the  looking  glass),  Alas!  why  was 
not  my  present  inclination  the  same,  when  I  was  young?  Or 
why  do  not  my  cheeks  return,  unimpaired,  to  those  my  pre- 
sent sentiments? 


ODE    XI. 

TO  PHYLLIS. 

Phyllis,  I  have  a  cask  full  of  Albanian  wine,  upward  of 
nine  years  old;  1  have  parsley  in  my  garden,  for  the  weaving 
of  chaplete,    I  have  a  store  of  ivy,  with  whicli,  when  you  have 
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bound  your  hair,  you  look  so  gay  :  tlie  house  shines  cheerfully 
with  plate:  the  altar,  bound  with  iliaste  vervain,  longs  to 
be  sprinkled  [with  the  blood]  of  a  sacriliced  lamb:  all  hands 
are  busy .  girls  mingled  with  boys  lly  about  from  place  to 
place:  the  llanies  (juiver,  rolling  on  tiicir  summit  the  sooty 
smoke.  But  yet,  that  you  may  know  to  wiiat  joys  you  are 
invited,  the  Mes  are  to  be  celebrateil  by  you,  the  day  which 
divides  April,  the  month  of  sea-born  Venus;  [a  day,]  with  rea- 
son to  be  solemnizeil  by  me,  anil  almost  more  sacred  to  me  than 
that  of  my  own  birth;  since  from  this  day  my  dear  Maecenas 
reckons  his  flowing  years.  A  rich  and  buxom  girl  hath  pos- 
sessed herself  of  Telephus,  a  youth  above  your  rank;  and 
she  holds  liim  fast  i)y  an  agreeable  fetter.  Consumed  Phae 
ton  strikes  terror  into  ambitious  hopes,  and  the  winged 
Pegasus,  not  stomaching  the  earth-born  rider  Belleroplion, 
affords  a  terrible  example,  that  you  ought  always  to  pursue 
things  that  are  suitable  to  you,  and  that  you  should  avoi<l  a 
disproportloned  match,  by  thinking  it  a  crime  to  entertain  a 
hope  beyond  what  is  allowable.  Come  then,  thou  last  of  my 
loves  (for  hereafter  1  shall  burn  for  no  other  woman),  learn 
with  me  such  measures,  as  thou  mayest  recite  with  thy 
lovely  voice:  our  gloomy  cares  shall  be  mitigated  with  an 
ode. 


ODE    XII. 
TO  VTRGIL. 

The  Thraclan  breezes,  attendants  on  the  spring,  which 
moderate  the  deep,  now  fill  the  sails;  now  neither  are  the 
meadows  stiff  [with  frost],  nor  roar  the  rivers  swollen  with 
winter's  snow.  Tlie  unhappy  bird,  that  plteously  bemoans 
Itys,  and  is  the  eternal  disgrace  of  the  house  of  Ce<-rops 
(because  she  wickedly  revenged  the  brutal  lusts  of  kings), 
now  builds  her  nest.  The  keepers  of  the  sheep  play  tunes 
upon  the  pipe  amid  the  tendar  herbage,  and  delight  tluit  god, 
wliom  flocks  and  the  shady  hills  of  Arcadia  delight.  The  time 
of  year,  O  Virgil,  has  brought  on  a  drought'  but  if  you  de- 
sire to  <iuaff  wine  from  the  Calenlan  i>ress,  you,  that  are  a 
constant  companion  of  young  noblemen,  must  earn  your 
ll(|Uor  by  (bringing  s«^mej  spikenard;  a  small  box  of  splke- 
nanl  shall  draw  out  a  cask,  which  now  lies  in  the  Sulpiclan 
Htore-iiuuse,  bounteous  in  the  indulgence  of   fresh   hopes  au«i 
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eflacacious  in  washing  away  tlie  bitterness  of  cares.  To  which 
joj's  if  you  hasten,  come  instantly  witli  your  merchandize :  I 
do  not  intend  to  dip  you  in  my  cups  scot-free,  like  a  man  of 
wealth,  in  a  house  abounding  with  plenty.  But  lay  aside 
delay,  and  the  desire  of  gain;  and,  mindful  of  the  gloomy 
[funeral]  flames,  intermix,  while  you  may,  your  grave 
studies  with  a  little  light  gayety:  it  is  delightful  to  give  a 
loose  on  a  proper  occasion. 


ODE   XIII. 

TO  LTCE. 

The  gods  have  heard  my  prayers,  O  Lyce;  Lyce,  the  gods 
have  heard  my  prayers,  you  are  become  an  old  woman,  and 
yet  you  would  fain  seem  a  beauty;  and  you  wanton  and 
drink  in  an  audacious  manner;  and  when  drunk,  solicit  tardy 
Cupid,  with  a  quivering  voice.  He  basks  in  the  charming 
cheeks  of  the  blooming  Chia,  who  is  a  proficient  on  the  lyre. 
The  teasing  urchin  flies  over  blasted  oaks,  and  starts  back 
at  the  sight  of  jou,  because  foul  teeth,  because  wrinkles  and 
snowy  hair  render  you  odious.  :?,'ow  neither  Coan  purples 
nor  sparkling  jewels  restore  those  years,  which  winged  time 
has  inserted  in  the  public  annals.  Whither  is  your  beauty 
gone?  Alas!  or  whither  your  bloom?  "Whither  your  grace- 
ful deportment?  What  have  you  [remaining]  of  her,  of  her, 
who  breathed  loves,  and  ravished  me  from  myself?  Happy 
next  to  Cynara,  and  distingxiished  for  an  aspect  of  graceful 
ways:  but  the  fates  granted  a  few  years  only  to  Cynara,  in- 
tending to  preserve  for  a  long  time  Lyce,  to  rival  in  years 
the  aged  raven :  that  the  fervid  youg  fellows  might  see,  not 
without  excessive  laughter,  that  torch,  [which  once  so 
brightly  scorched,]  reduced  to  ashes. 


ODE   XIV. 

TO    AUGUSTUS. 

What  zeal  of  the  senators,  or  what  of  the  Roman  people,  by 
decreeing  the  most  ample  honors,  can  eternize  your  virtues, 
O  Augustus,  by  monumental  inscriptions  an<l  lasting  records? 
O  thou,  wherever  the  sun  illuminates  the    habitable   regions, 
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greatest  of  princes,  whom  the  Viiulelici,  that  never  experi- 
enceil  the  Roman  sway,  have  lately  learne<l  how  powerful 
thou  art  in  war!  For  Drusus,  by  means  of  your  soldiery,  has 
more  than  once  bravely  overthrown  the  Genauni,  an  implacable 
race,  and  the  rapid  Brencl,  and  the  citadels  s^ituated  on  the 
trenien<lous  AIjij;.  The  elder  of  the  Xeros  soon  after 
foufrht  a  terrible  battle,  and,  under  your  propitious 
auspices,  smote  the  ferocious  Rhoeti :  how  worthy  of 
admiration  in  the  field  of  battle,  [to  sec]  witli  what  de- 
struction he  oppre8se<l  the  brave  hearts  devoted  to  volun 
tary  death:  just  as  the  south  wind  harasses  the  untame 
able  waves,  when  the  dance  of  the  Pleiades  cleaves 
the  clomls;  fso  is  he]  strenuous  to  annoy  the  troops  of 
the  enemy,  and  to  drive  his  eager  steed  through  the 
midst  of  llames.  Thus  the  bull-formed  Aufidus,  who  washes 
the  dominions  of  the  Apulian  Daunus,  rolls  along,  when  he 
rages  ami  meditates  an  horrible  <leluge  to  the  cultivated  lamls; 
when  Claudius  overthrew  with  iniijotuous  might,  the  Iron 
ranks  of  the  barbarians,  and  by  mowing  down  both  front 
and  rear  etrewe<l  the  ground,  victorious  without  any  loss; 
through  you  supplying  them  with  troops,  you  with  councils, 
and  your  own  guanlian  powers.  For  on  that  day,  when  the 
sup]jliant  Alexandria  opened  her  ports,  and  desertetl  court, 
fortune,  propitious  to  you  in  the  third  lustrum,  has  put  a 
happy  period  to  the  war,  and  has  ascril)ed  praise  and 
wishedlor  honor  to  the  victories  already  obtained.  O  thou 
dread  guanllan  of  Italy  and  imperial  Rome,  thee  the  Span- 
lard,  till  now  unconquered,  an<l  the  Mede,  ami  the  Indian, 
thee  the  vagrant  Scythian  admires;  thee  both  the  Nile,  who 
conceals  his  fountain  heads,  and  the  Danube;  thee  the  rapbl 
Tigris;  thee  the  monster-bearing  ocean,  that  roars  against 
the  remote  Britons;  thee  the  region  of  Gaul  fearless  of 
death,  an<l  that  of  hardy  Ilieria  obeys;  thee  the  Sicambrians, 
who  delight  in  slaughter,  laying  asitle  their  arms,  revere. 


ODE   XV. 
TO  AUGUSTUS,  ON  THE  RESTORATION  OF  PEACE. 

Pha-bus  chid  me,  when  I  was  meditating  to  sing  of  battles 
and  conquered  cities  on  the  lyre:  that  I  ndght  not  set  my 
little  sails  altMig  the   Tyrrhenian    Sea.     ^'oiir   age,    O  C:e8ar, 
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has  both  restored  plenteous  crops  to  the  fields,  and  has 
brought  back  to  our  Jupiter  the  standards  torn  from  the 
proud  pillars  of  the  Parthians;  and  has  shut  up  [the  temple] 
of  Janus  [founded  by]  Romulus,  now  free  from  warjandhas 
imposed  a  due  discipUne  upon  headstrong  licentiousness,  and 
has  extirpated  crimes,  and  recalled  the  ancient  arts;  by 
which  the  Latin  name  and  strength  of  Italy  have  increased, 
and  the  fame  and  majesty  of  the  empire  is  extended  from  the 
sun's  western  bed  to  the  east.  While  Csesar  is  guardian  of 
affairs,  neither  civil  rage  nor  violence  shall  disturb  tranquil- 
lity; nor  hatred  which  forges  swords,  and  sets  at  variance 
unhappy  states.  Not  those,  who  drink  of  the  deep  Danube, 
shall  now  break  the  Julian  edicts:  not  the  Gets,  not  the 
Seres,  nor  the  perfidious  Persians,  nor  those  born  upon  the 
river  Tanais.  And  let  us,  both  on  common  and  festal  days, 
amid  the  gifts  of  joyous  Bacchus,  together  with  our  wives 
and  families,  having  first  duly  invoked  the  gods,  celebrate, 
after  the  manner  of  our  ancestors,  with  songs  accompanied 
with  Lydian  pipes,  our  late  valiant  commanders:  and  Troy, 
and  Anchises,  and  the  offspring  of  benign  Venus 
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ODE    I. 
TO  M^CENAS. 


Thou  wilt  go,  my  friend  Maecenas,  with  Liburian  galleys 
among  the  towering  forts  of  ships,  ready  at  thine  own  [haz- 
ard] to  undergo  any  of  Caesar's  dangers.  What  shall  I  do? 
To  whom  life  may  be  agreeable.  If  you  survive;  but,  if  other- 
wise, burdensome.  Wliether  shall  I,  at  your  comman<l,  pur- 
sue my  ease,  which  can  not  be  pleasing  unless  in  your  com- 
pany? Or  shall  I  endure  this  toil  with  such  a  courage,  as  be- 
comes effeminate  men  to  bear?  I  will  bear  It?  and  with  an 
Intrepid  soul  follow  you,  either  through  the  summits  of  the 
Alps,  and  the  Inhospitable  Caucus,  or  to  the  furthest  west- 
ern bay.  You  may  a.~k  how  I,  unwarlike  and  infirm,  can 
assist  your  labors  by  mine?  While  I  am  your  comjtanlon,  I 
shall  be  In  less  anxiety,  wiilrli  takes  possession  of  the  absent 
In  a  greater  measure.  As  tiie  Itird,  that  has  unlk-dged  young, 
Is  In  a  greater  dread  of  serpents'  approaches,  when  they  are 
left;— not  that.  If  she  should  be  present  when  tliey  came,  slie 
could  render  more  help.  Not  only  this,  but  every  other  war, 
shall  be  cheerfully  embraced  by  me  for  the  hope  of  your  fa- 
vor; [an<l  tliis,]  not  that  my  jtlows  should  laltor,  yoked  to  a 
greater  number  of  mine  own  oxen;  or  that  my  cattle  Iteforc 
the  Bcon-hing  dog-star  should  ciiange  the  Calabria n  for  the 
Lucanian  pastures:  neither  that  my  wliite  country-box  should 
equal  the  Clrca-an  walls  of  lofty  Tusculuin.  Your  generosity 
has  enriched  me  enough,  and  more  than  enough :  I  shall 
never  wish  to  amass,  what  either,  like  the  miser  Chremos,  I 
may  Ijury  in  the  eart.h,  or  luxuriously  squander,  like  a  prodl- 
gU. 
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ODE    II. 
THE  PRAISES  OF  A  COUXTRT  LITE. 

Happy  the  man,  who,  remote  from  business,  after  the  man. 
ner  of  the  ancient  race  of  mortals,  cultivates  his  paternal  lands 
with  his  own  oxen,  disengaged  from  every  kind  of  usury;  hfe 
is  neither  alarmed  by  the  horrible  trump,  as  a  soldier,  nor 
dreads  he  the  angry  sea  ;  he  shuns  both  the  bar  and  the  proud 
portals  of  citizens  in  power.  Wherefore  he  either  weds  the 
lofty  poplars  to  the  mature  branches  of  the  vine;  and,  lopping 
off  the  useless  boughs  with  his  pruning-knife,  he  ingrafts 
more  fruitful  ones :  or  he  takes  a  prospect  of  the  herds  of  his 
lowing  cattle,  wandering  about  in  a  lonely  vale;  or  stores  his 
honey,  pressed  [from  the  combs],  in  clean  vessels;  or  shears 
his  tender  sheep.  Or,  when  autumn  has  lifted  up  in  the  fields 
his  head  adorned  with  mellow  fruits,  how  does  he  rejoice, 
while  he  gathers  the  grafted  pears,  and  the  grape  that  vies 
with  the  purple,  with  which  he  may  recompense  thee,  O 
Priapus,  and  thee,  father  Sylvanus,  guardian  of  his  bound- 
aries! Sometimes  he  delights  to  lie  under  an  aged  holm, 
sometimes  on  the  matted  grass :  meanwhile  the  waters  glide 
along  in  their  deep  channels;  the  birds  warble  in  the  woods; 
and  the  fountains  murmur  with  their  purling  streams,  which 
invites  gentle  slumbers.  But  when  the  wintery  season  of  the 
tempestuous  air  prepares  rains  and  snows,  he  either  drives 
the  fierce  boars,  with  many  a  dog,  into  the  intercepting 
toils;  or  spreads  his  thin  nets  with  the  smooth  pole,  as  a 
snare  for  the  voracious  thrushes;  or  catches  in  his  gin  the 
timorous  hare,  or  that  stranger  the  crane,  pleasing  rewards 
[for  his  labor].  Among  such  joys  as  these,  who  does  not 
forget  tho>e  mischievous  anxieties,  which  are  the  property 
of  love.  But  if  a  chaste  wife,  assisting  on  her  part  [in  the 
management]  of  the  house,  and  beloved  children  (such  as  is 
the  Sabine,  or  the  sun-burned  spouse  of  the  industrious  Apulian), 
piles  up  the  sacred  hearth  with  old  wood,  just  at  the  approach  of 
her  weary  husband;  and,  shutting  up  the  fruitful  cattle  in 
the  woven  hurdles,  milks  dry  their  distended  udders :  and, 
drawing  this  year's  wine  out  of  a  well-seasoned  cask,  pre- 
pares the  unbought  collation  :  not  the  Eucrine  oysters  could  de- 
light me  more,  nor  the  turbot,  nor  the  scar,  should  the  tem- 
pestuous winter  drive  any  from  the  eastern  floods  to  this 
sea :  not  the  turkey,  nor  the  Asiatic  wild-fowl,  can  come  Into 
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my  Btomach  more  agreeably,  than  the  olive  gatliereil  from  the 
richest  branche-s  from  the  trees,  or  the  sorrel  that  loves  the 
meadows,  or  mallows  galul>rious  for  a  sickly  body,  or  a 
lamb  slain  at  the  feast  of  Terminus,  or  a  kid  rescued  from  the 
wolf.  Amid  these  dainties,  how  it  pleases  one  to  see  the  well- 
fed  sheep  hastening  home!  to  see  the  weary  oxen,  with  droop- 
ing neck,  dragging  the  inverted  ploughshare!  and  slaves,  the 
test  of  a  rich  family,  ranged  about  the  smiling  household  gods! 
When  Alfius,  the  usurer,  now  on  the  point  of  turning  coun- 
tryman, had  said  this,  he  collected  in  all  his  money  on  the 
Ides;  and  endeavors  to  put  it  out  again  at  the  CaLeuds. 


ODE   III. 

TO  MAECENAS. 

If  any  person  at  any  time  with  an  impious  hand  has 
broken  his  aged  father's  neck,  let  him  eat  garlic,  more  bane- 
ful than  hemlock.  Oh!  the  hardy  bowels  of  the  mowers! 
What  poison  Is  this  that  rages  in  my  entrails?  Has  viper's 
blood.  Infused  in  these  herbs,  deceived  me?  Or  has  Canidia 
diessed  this  baleful  food?  When  Medea,  beyond  all  the 
[other]  argonauts,  admired  their  handsome  leader,  she  an- 
ointed Jason  with  this,  as  he  was  going  to  tie  the  untried 
yo"ke  on  the  bulls:  and  having  revenged  herself  on  [Jason's] 
mistress,  by  making  her  presents  besmeared  with  this,  she 
flew  away  on  her  winged  dragon.  Never  dbl  the  steaming 
Influence  of  any  constellation  so  raging  as  this  rest  upon  the 
thirsty  Appulia  :  neither  diil  the  gift  [of  Dejanira]  burn  hot- 
ter upon  the  shouhlers  of  laborious  Hercules.  But  if  ever, 
facetious  Miecenas,  you  should  have  a  desire  for  any  such 
stuff"  again,  I  wish  that  your  girl  may  oppose  her  hand  to 
your  kiss,  and  lie  at  the  furthest  part  of  the  bed. 


ODE    IV. 

TO  MENA8. 

As  great  an  enmity  as  is  allotted  by  nature  to  wolves  and 
lambs,  [t^o  great  a  oni*]  have  I  t<>  you,  yon  tliat  are  galle<l  at 
your  back  with  Spanish    cor<ln,    and    on  your    legs  with   the 
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hard  fetter.  Though,  purse-proud  with  your  riches,  you  stmt 
along,  yet  fortune  does  not  alter  your  birth.  Do  you  not  ob- 
serve while  you  are  stalking  along  the  sacred  way  with  a 
robe  twice  three  elU  long,  how  the  most  open  indignation  of 
those  that  pa*=  and  repass  rums  their  looks  on  thee?  This 
fellow,  [say  they,]  cut  with  the  triumvir's  whips,  even  till  the 
beadle  was  sick  of  his  office,  plows  a  thousand  acres  of  Fa- 
lemian  land,  and  wears  out  the  Appian  road  with  his  nags; 
and,  in  despite  of  Otho,  sits  in  the  first  rows  [of  the  circus] 
as  a  knight  of  distinction.  To  what  purpKJse  is  it,  that  so 
many  braien-beaked  ships  of  immense  bulk  should  be  le*! 
out  against  pirates  and  a  band  of  slaves,  while  this  fellow, 
this  is  a  military  tribune? 


ODE   V. 

THB  WITCHES  MAXGLISG   A  BOY. 

But  oh,  by  all  the  gods  in  heaven,  who  rule  the  earth  and 
human  race,  what  means  this  tumult?  And  what  the  hideous 
looks  of  all  these  [hags,  fixed]  upon  me  alone?  I  conjure 
thee  by  thy  children  (if  invoked  Lucina  was  ever  present  at 
any  real  birth  of  thine),  I  [conjure]  thee  by  this  empty  honor 
of  my  purple,  by  Jupiter,  who  must  disapprove  these 
proceedings,  why  dost  thou  look  at  me  as  a  step-mother,  or 'as 
a  wild  beast  stricken  with  a  dart?  While  the  boy  made  these 
complaints  with  a  faltering  voice,  he  stood  with  his  bandages 
of  distinction  taken  from  him,  a  tender  frame,  such  as  might 
soften  the  impious  breasts  of  the  cruel  Thracians;  Canidia, 
having  interwoven  her  hair  and  uncombed  head  with  little 
vipers,  onlers  wild  fig-trees  torn  up  from  graves,  orders 
funeral  cypresses  and  eggs  besmeared  with  the  gore  of  a  loath- 
some toad,  and  feathers  of  the  nocturnal  screech-owl,  and 
those  herbs,  which  lolchos,  and  Spain,  fruitful  in  poisons, 
transmits,  and  lx)nes  snatched  from  the  mouth  of  a  hungry 
bitch,  to  be  burned  in  Colchian  flames.  But  Sagana,  tucked 
up  for  expedition,  sprinkling  the  waters  of  Avemus  all  over 
the  house,  bristles  up  with  her  rough  hair  like  a  sea-urchin, 
or  a  boar  in  the  chase.  Veia,  deterred  by  no  remorse  of 
conscience,  groaning  with  the  toil,  dug  up  the  ground  with 
the  sharp  spade;  where  the  boy,  fixed  In,  might  long  be  tor- 
mented to  death  at  the  sight  of  food  varied  two  or  three  times 
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in  a  'lay:  while  lie  stood  out  with  his  face,  jut^t  as  much  as 
bodies  suspended  by  the  chin  [in  swimming]  project  from  the 
water,  that  his  parched  marrow  and  drie<l  liver  might  be  a 
charm  for  love;  when  once  the  pupils  of  his  eyes  had  wasted 
away,  fixeil  on  the  forbidilen  food.  Both  the  idle  Naples, 
and  every  neighbijring  town  believed,  that  Folia  of  Ariml- 
num,  [a  witch]  of  masculine  lust,  was  not  absent:  she,  who 
with  her  Thessalian  incantations  forces  the  charmed  stars  and 
the  moon  from  heaven.  Here  the  fell  Canidiu,  gnawing  her 
unpaired  thumb  with  her  livid  teeth,  what  said  she?  or  what 
did  she  not  say?  O  ye  faithful  witnesses  to  my  proceedings. 
Night  and  Diana,  who  presidest  over  silence,  when  the  secret 
rit€9  are  celebrated:  now,  now  be  present,  now  turn  your 
anger  and  power  against  the  houses  of  our  enemies,  while 
the  savage  wild  beasts  lie  hid  in  the  wooils,  dissolved  in 
sweet  repose;  let  the  dogs  of  Suburra  (which  may  be  matter 
of  ridicule  for  every  body)  bark  at  the  aged  profligate,  be- 
daulK'd  with  ointment,  such  as  my  hands  never  made  any 
more  exquisite.  What  is  the  matter?  Why  are  these  compo- 
sitions less  effii-aclous  than  those  of  the  barbarian  Medea? 
by  means  of  which  she  made  her  escape,  after  having  re- 
venged herself  on  [Jason's]  haughty  mistress,  the  daughter 
of  the  mighty  Creon;  when  the  garment,  a  gift  that  was  in- 
fe<"ted  with  venom,  took  off  his  new  bride  by  its  inflammatory 
power.  And  yet  no  herb,  nor  root  hidden  in  inaccessible 
places,  ever  escaped  my  notice.  [Nevertheless,]  he  sleeps  In 
the  perfumed  bed  of  every  harlot,  from  his  forgetfulness  [of 
me].  Ah!  ah  I  he  walks  free  [from  my  power]  by  the  charms 
of  some  more  knowing  witch.  Varus,  (oh  you  that  will 
shortly  have  much  to  lament!)  you  shall  come  back  to  me 
by  means  of  unusual  spells;  nor  shall  you  return  to  yourself 
by  all  the  power  of  Marsian  enchantments.  I  will  prepare 
a  stronger  philter:  I  will  pour  in  a  stronger  philter  for  you, 
disdainful  as  you  are;  and  the  heaven  shall  subside  below 
the  sea,  with  the  earth  extended  over  it,  >ooner  than  you 
shall  not  burn  with  luve  for  me,  in  the  same  manner  as  this 
pitch  [l)urns]  in  the  sooty  flames.  At  these  words,  the  boy 
no  longer  [attempted],  as  before,  to  move  the  Impious  hags 
by  soothing  expressions;  but,  doubtful  In  what  manner  he 
should  break  silence,  uttered  Thyestean  Imprecations.  Potions 
[said  he]  have  a  great  efll(-a<-y  in  confounding  right  and 
wrong,  but  are  not  able  to  Invert  the  condition  of  human 
nature;    I    will   persecute  you   with   curiies;    aud  execrating 
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detestation  is  not  to  be  expiated  br  any  victim.  Moreover, 
when  doomed  to  death  I  shall  have  expired,  I  will  attend 
you  as  a  nocturnal  fury;  and,  a  ghost,  I  will  attack  your 
faces  with  my  booked  talons  (for  such  is  the  power  of  those 
divinities,  the  Manes),  and,  brooding  upon  your  restless 
breasts,  I  will  deprive  you  of  vepose  by  terror.  The  mob, 
from  village  to  village,  assaulting  you  on  every  side  with 
stones,  shall  demolish  you  filthy  hags.  Finally,  the  wolves 
and  Esquiline  vultures  shall  scatter  abroad  your  unburied 
limbs.  Nor  shall  this  spectacle  escape  the  observation  of  my 
parents,  who,  alas!  must  survive  me. 


ODE.    VI. 
AGAINST  CASSITJS  SEVERUS. 

O  cur,  thou  coward  against  wolves,  why  dost  thou  perse- 
cute innocent  strangers?  Why  do  you  not,  if  you  can,  turn 
your  empty  yelpings  hither,  and  attack  me,  who  will  bite 
again?  For,  like  a  Molossian,  or  tawny  Laconian  dog,  that 
is  a  friendly  assistant  to  shepherds,  I  will  drive  with  erect- 
ed ears  through  the  deep  snows  every  brute  that  shall  go 
before  me.  You,  when  you  have  filled  the  grove  with  your 
fearful  barking,  you  smell  at  the  food  that  is  tlirown  to  you. 
Have  a  care,  have  a  care;  for,  very  bitter  against  bad  men, 
I  exert  my  ready  horns  uplift;  like  him  that  was  rejected 
as  a  son-in-law  by  the  perfidious  Lycanibes,  or  the  sharp 
enemy  of  Bupalus.  What,  if  anj-  cur  attack  me  with  malig- 
nant tooth,  shall  I,  without  revenge,  blubber  like  a  boy? 


ODE    VII. 
TO  THE  ROMAN'  PEOPLE. 

Whither,  whither,  impious  men  are  you  rushing?  Or  why 
are  the  swords  drawn,  that  were  [so  lately]  sheathed?  Is 
there  too  little  of  Roman  blood  spilled  upon  land  and  sea? 
[And  this,.]  not  that  tlie  Romans  might  burn  the  proud 
towers  of  envious  Carthage,  or  that  the  Britons,  liitherto  un- 
assailed,  miglit  go  down  the   sacred   way   bound  in   chains: 
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but  that,  agreeably  to  the  wishes  of  the  Parthian?,  this  city 
may  fall  by  its  own  might.  This  custom  [of  warfare]  never 
obtained  even  among  either  wolves  or  savage  lions,  unless 
against  a  different  species.  Does  blind  phrenzy,  or  your 
superior  valor,  or  some  crime,  hurry  you  on  at  this  rate? 
Give  answer.  They  are  silent:  and  wan  paleness  infects 
their  countenances,  and  their  stricken  souls  are  stupefied. 
This  is  the  case:  a  cruel  fatality  and  the  crime  of  fratricide 
have  disquieted  the  Romans,  from  that  time  when  the  blood 
of  the  innocent  Remus,  to  be  expiated  by  his  descendants, 
was  spilled  upon  the  earth. 


ODE    VIII. 

UPON  A   WANTON  OLD  WOMAN. 

Can  you,  grown  rank  with  lengthened  age,  ask  what  un- 
nerves my  vigor?  When  your  troth  are  black,  and  oM  age 
withers  your  brow  with  wrinkles:  and  your  back  sinks 
l>etween  your  staring  hip-bones,  like  that  of  an  unhealthy 
cow.  But,  forsooth!  your  breast  and  your  fallen  chest,  full 
well  resembling  a  broken-barked  horse,  provoke  me;  and  a 
body  flabby,  an<l  feeble  knees  supported  by  swollen  legs. 
May  you  be  happy:  and  may  triumphal  statues  adorn  your 
funeral  procession;  and  may  no  matron  appear  in  public 
abounding  with  richer  pearls.  What  follows,  because  the 
Stoic  treatises  sometimes  love  to  be  on  silken  pillows?  Are 
unlearned  constitutions  the  less  robust?  Or  are  their  limbs 
less  stout?  But  for  you  to  raise  an  appetite,  in  a  stomach 
that  Is  nice,  It  la  necessary  that  you  exert  every  art  of 
language. 

ODE    IX. 

TO  MfCENAS. 

When,  O  happy  Mxcenas,  shall  I,  overjoyed  at  Ca?8ar'« 
being  victorious,  drink  with  you  under  the  stately  dome  (for 
H<>  It  pleases  .love)  the  Cavuban  rostTved  for  festal  enter- 
tjiliunents,  while  the  lyre  jdays  a  tune,  a«'«'<»mpanii'd  with 
flutes,  that  In  the  Doric,  these  In  the  Phrygian  nicasurt'?  As 
lately,  when  the   Neptunian    admiral,    driven    froni   the   eea. 
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and  hi3  navy  burned,  fled,  after  having  menaced  those 
chains  to  Rome,  which,  like  a  friend,  he  hail  taken  off  from 
perfidious  slaves.  The  Roman  soldiers  (alas!  ye,  our  poster- 
ity, will  deny  the  fact),  enslaved  to  a  woman,  carry  palisa- 
does  and  arms,  and  can  be  subservient  to  haggard  eunuchs; 
and  among  the  military  standards,  oh  shame!  the  sun  be- 
holds an  [Egyptian]  canopy.  Indignant  at  this  the  Gauls 
turne<l  two  thousand  of  their  cavalry,  proclaiming  Caesar: 
and  the  ships  of  the  hostile  navy,  going  off  to  the  left,  lie  by 
in  port.  Hail,  god  of  triumph!  Dost  thou  delay  the  golden 
chariots  and  untouched  heifers?  Hail,  god  of  triumijh!  You 
neither  brought  back  a  general  equal  [to  Caesar]  from  the 
Jugurthine  war;  nor  from  the  African  [war,  him],  whose 
valor  raised  him  a  monument  over  Carthage.  Our  enemy, 
overthrown  both  by  land  and  sea,  has  changed  his  purple 
vestments  for  mourning.  He  either  seeks  Crete,  famous  for 
her  hundred  cities,  ready  to  sail  with  unfavorable  winds;  or 
the  Syrtes,  haras^•ed  by  the  south;  or  else  is  driven  by  the 
uncertain  sea.  Bring  hither,  boy,  larger  bowls,  and  the 
Chian  or  Lesbian  wine;  or,  what  may  correct  this  rising 
qualm  of  mine,  fill  me  out  the  Caecuban.  It  is  my  pleasure 
to  dissipate  care  and  anxiety  for  Caesar's  danger  with  deli- 
cious wine. 


ODE    X. 

AGAIXST  M^VIUS. 

The  vessel  that  carries  the  loathsome  Maeviue,  makes  her 
ileparture  under  an  unlucky  omen.  Be  mindful,  O  soutn 
wind,  that  you  buffet  it  about  with  horrible  billows.  May  the 
gloomy  east,  turning  up  the  sea,  disperse  its  cables  and  bro- 
ken oars.  Let  the  north  arise  as  mighty  as  when  he  rives  the 
<iuivering  oaks  on  the  lofty  mountains;  nor  let  a  friendly 
fctar  appear  through  the  murky  night,  in  which  the  baleful 
Orion  sets :  nor  let  him  be  conveyed  in  a  calmer  sea,  than 
was  the  Grecian  band  of  conquerors,  when  Pallas  turned 
her  rage  from  burned  Troy  to  tlie  ship  of  impious  Ajax.  Oh 
What  a  sweat  is  coming  upon  your  sailors,  and  what  a  sal- 
low paleness  upon  you,  and  that  effeminate  wailing,  and 
those  prayers  to  unregarding  Jupiter;  when  the  Ionian  bay, 
roaring  with  the  tempestuous   south-west,   shall   break   your 
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keel!  But  if,  extended  along  the  winding  shore,  you  shall 
delight  the  corniorant:^  as  a  «lainty  prey,  a  lascivious  hc- 
goataud  an  ewe-lamb  shall  be  eacrificed  to  the  Tempests. 


ODE    XI. 
TO  PECTirS. 

It  by  no  means,  o  Pectins,  delight-*  me  as  heretofore  to 
write  Lyric  verses,  being  smitten  with  cruel  love:  with  love, 
who  takes  pleasure  to  inflame  me  beyond  otliers,  either 
youths  or  maidens.  This  is  the  tliird  December  tliat  has 
shaken  the  [IcafyJ  honors  from  tlie  woods,  since  I  ceased  to  be 
mad  for  Inachia.  Ah  me!  (for  I  am  ashamed  of  so  great  a 
misfortune)  what  a  subject  of  talk  was  I  throughout  the  city ! 
I  repent  too  of  the  entertainments,  at  which  both  a  languish- 
ing and  silence  and  sighs,  heaved  from  the  bottom  of  my 
breast,  discovered  the  lover.  As  soon  as  the  indelicate  god 
[Bacchus]  by  the  glowing  wine  had  removc<l,  as  I  gi-ew  warm, 
the  secrets  of  (my  heart]  from  their  repository,  I  ma<le  my 
complaints,  lamenting  to  you>  "Has  the  fairest  genius  of  a 
poor  man  no  wci^rht  against  wealtliy  lucre?  "Wherefore,  if  a 
generous  imlignation  boil  in  my  breast,  insomuch  as  to  dis- 
perse to  the  winds  these  disagreeable  applications,  that  give 
tto  ea!»e  to  the  desj)crate  woun<l;  the  shame  [of  being  over- 
X)me]  ending,  shall  cease  to  contest  with  rivals  of  such  a 
•ort."  When  I,  with  great  gravity,  hail  applau<led  these  res- 
ulutions  In  your  presen<'e,  being  onlered  to  go  home,  I  was 
carried  with  a  wandering  foot  to  posts,  alas!  to  me  not 
friendly,  and  alas!  obdurate  gates,  again.-t  which  I  bruised 
mj'  loins  and  side.  Now  my  affections  for  the  delicate  Lyds- 
cus  engross  all  my  time;  from  them  neither  the  unreserved 
admonitions,  nor  the  ."erlous  repi-ehenslons  of  otlier  friends 
<-an  recall  me  [to  my  former  taste  for  poetrj];  but,  perhaps, 
either  a  new  flame  for  some  fair  damsel,  or  for  some 
graceful  youth  who  binds  his  long  hair  In  a  knot,  [may  do 
so]. 
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ODE   XII. 

TO  A  WOMAN  WHOSE  CHARMS  WERE  OVER. 

Wliat  would  you  be  at,  you  woman  fitter  for  the  swarthy 
monsters?  Why  do  you  send  tokens,  why  biilet-doux  to  me, 
anil  not  to  some  vigorous  youth,  and  of  a  taste  not  nice? 
For  I  am  one  who  discerns  a  polypu?,  or  fetid  ramminess, 
however  concealed,  more  quickly  than  the  keenest  dog  the 
covert  of  the  boar.  What  sweatiness,  and  how  rank  an  odor 
every  where  rises  from  her  withered  limbs !  when  she  strives 
to  lay  her  furious  rage  with  impossibilities;  now  she  has  no 
longer  the  advantage  of  moist  cosmetics,  and  her  color  ap- 
pears as  if  stained  with  crocodile's  ordure;  and  now,  in 
wild  impetuosity,  she  tears  her  bed,  bedding,  and  all  she  has. 
She  attacks  even  my  loathings  in  the  most  angry  terms:— 
"You  are  always  less  dull  with  Inachia  than  me:  in  her  com 
pany  you  are  threefold  complaisance;  but  you  are  ever  un- 
prepared  to  oblige  me  in  a  single  instance.  Lesbia,  who 
first  recommended  you — so  unfit  a  help  in  time  of  need- 
may  she  come  to  an  ill  end!  when  Coan  Amyntas  paid  me 
his  addresses;  who  is  ever  as  constant  in  his  fair  one's  ser- 
vice, as  the  young  tree  to  the  hill  it  grows  on.  For  whom 
were  labored  the  fleeces  of  the  richest  Tyrian  dye?  For  you? 
Even  so  that  there  was  not  one  in  company,  among  gentlemen 
of  your  own  rank,  whom  his  own  wife  admired  preferably 
to  you:  oh,  unhappy  me,  whom  you  fly,  as  the  lamb  dreads 
the  fierce  wolves,  or  the  she-goats  the  lions!" 


ODE   XIII. 

TO  A  FRIEND. 

A  horrible  tempest  has  condensed  the  sky,  and  showers  and 
enows  bring  down  the  atmosphere :  now  the  sea,  now  the 
woods  bellow  with  the  Thracian  North  wind.  Let  us,  my 
friends,  take  occasion  from  the  day;  and  wlille  our  knees 
are  vigorous,  and  it  becomes  us,  let  old  age  with  Ids  con- 
tracted forehead  become  smooth.  Do  you  produce  the  wine, 
that  was  pressed  in  the  consulship  of  my  Torquatus.  For- 
bear to  talk  of  any  other  matters.  The  deity,  perhaps,  will 
reduce  these  [present  evils]  to  your  former    [happy]  state  by 
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a  propitious  change.  Now  it  is  fitting  botli  to  be  T)edewed 
with  Persian  perfume,  and  to  reiieve  our  l)rea9ts  of  dire 
vexations  by  the  lyre,  sacred  to  Mercury.  Like  as  the  nobie 
Centaur,  [Chiron,]  sung  to  his  mighty  pupil :  "Invincible  mortal, 
son  of  the  goddess  Thetis,  the  land  of  Assaracus  awaits  you, 
which  the  cold  currents  of  little  Scamander  and  swift-gliding 
Simois  divide  :  whence  the  fatal  sisters  have  broken  off  your  re- 
turn, by  a  thread  that  cannot  be  altered :  nor  shall  your 
azure  mother  convey  you  back  to  your  home.  There  [then] 
by  wine  and  music,  sweet  consolations,  drive  away  every 
symptom  of  hideous  melancholy." 


ODE    XIV. 

TO  M^CENAS. 

You  kill  me,  my  courteous  Maecenas,  by  frequently  Inquir- 
ing, wiiy  a  soothing  indolence  has  diffused  as  great  a  degree 
of  forgetfulness  on  my  inmost  senses,  as  if  I  ha<l  imbibed 
with  a  thirsty  throat  the  cups  that  bring  on  Letliean  slum- 
bers. For  the  god,  the  god  prohibits  me  from  bringing  to  a 
conclusion  the  verses  I  promised  [you,  namely  those]  iamljics 
which  I  ha<l  begun.  In  tlie  same  manner  tiiey  report  tliat 
Anacreon  of  Teios  burne<l  for  the  Saniian  liatbyllus;  who 
often  lamented  his  love  to  an  Inaccurate  measure  on  a  hollow 
lyre.  You  are  violently  In  love  yourself;  but  If  a  fairer 
flame  <lid  not  burn  besieged  Troy,  rejoice  in  your  lot.  Phryne, 
a  freed-woman,  and  not  content  with  a  single  admirer,  con- 
sumes me. 


ODE    XV. 

TO  NEiEUA. 

It  was  night,  and  the  moon  shone  In  a  serene  sky  among 
the  lesser  stars;  when  you,  about  to  violate  the  «livlnlty  of 
the  great  gods,  swore  [to  be  true]  to  my  r«-(jucsts,  einbraclug 
me  with  y(»ur  pliant  arms  more  cU)sely  than  llie  lofty  oak  Is 
claspeil  by  the  Ivy;  that  while  the  wolf  should  remain  an 
enemy  to  the  fl<K-k,  and  Orion,  un]>ro|ittious  to  the  sailors, 
should  trouble  tlie  winterv  sea,  and  while  tiie  air  should  luD 
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the  unshorn  locks  of  Apollo,  [so  long  you  vowed]  that  this 
love  should  be  mutual.  O  Neaera,  who  shall  one  day  greatly 
grieve  on  account  of  my  merit :  for,  if  there  is  any  thing  of 
manhood  in  Horace,  he  will  not  endure  that  you  should  dedi- 
cate your  nights  continually  to  another,  whom  you  prefer; 
and  exasperated,  he  will  look  out  for  one  who  will  return 
his  love;  and  though  an  unfeigned  sorrow  should  take  pos- 
session of  you,  yet  my  firmness  shall  not  give  way  to  that 
beauty  which  has  once  given  me  disgust.  But  as  for  you, 
whoever  you  he  wlio  are  more  successful  [than  me],  and  now 
strut  proud  of  my  misfortune;  thoiagh  you  he  rich  in  flocks 
and  abundance  of  land,  and  Pactolus  flow  for  you, 
nor  the  mysteries  of  Pythagoras,  born  again,  escape  you, 
and  you  excel  Nireus  in  beauty;  alas!  you  shall  [hereafter] 
bewail  her  love  transferred  elsewhere;  but  I  shall  laugh  in 
mv  turn. 


4" 


ODE    XVI. 
TO  THE  ROMAX  PEOPLE. 

Now  is  another  age  worn  away  by  civil  wars,  and  Rome 
herself  falls  by  her  own  strength.  Whom  neither  the  border- 
ing Marsi  could  destroy,  nor  the  Etrurian  band  of  the  men- 
acing Porsena,  nor  the  rival  valor  of  Capua,  nor  the  bold 
Spartacu>,  and  the  Gauls  perfideous  with  their  innovations: 
nor  did  the  fierce  Germany  subdue  with  its  blue-eyed  youth, 
nor  Annibal,  detested  by  parents;  but  we,  an  impious  race, 
whose  bloofl  is  devoted  to  perdition,  shall  destroy  her:  and 
this  laml  shall  again  be  possessed  by  wild  beasts.  The  vic- 
torioud  Ijarljarian,  alas!  shall  trample  upon  the  ashes  of  the 
city,  and  tljc  horsemen  shall  smite  it  with  the  sounding  hoofs; 
an-.i  (liorrible  to  see!)  he  shall  insultingly  disperse  the  bones 
of  Romulus,  which  [as  yet]  are  free  from  the  injuries  of 
wind  and  sun.  Perhaps  you  all  in  general,  or  the  better 
part  of  you,  are  inquisitive  to  know,  what  may  be  expedient, 
in  order  to  escape  [such]  dreadful  evils.  There  can  be  no 
determination  better  than  this;  namely,  to  go  wherever  our 
feet  will  carry  us,  wherever  the  south  or  boisterous  south- 
west shall  summon  us  through  the  waves;  in  the  same  man- 
ner as  the  state  of  the  Phocaeans  fled,  after  having  uttered 
execrations  [against  such  as  should  return],  and  left  tlieir 
fields  and  proper  dwellings  ami  temples  to  be   inhabited   by 
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boars  and  ravenous  wolvc«.  Is  this  agreeable?  has  any  one 
a  better  scheme  to  advise?  Wliy  do  we  delay  to  go  on  ship- 
board under  an  auspicious  omen?  But  first  let  us  swear  to 
these  conditions — the  stones  sliall  swim  uj>war<l,  lifted  from 
the  bottom  of  the  sea,  as  soon  as  it  shall  hot  be  Impious  t(» 
return;  nor  let  it  grieve  us  to  direct  our  sails  homeward, 
when  the  Po  shall  wash  the  tops  of  the  Matinlan  summits; 
or  the  lofty  Apennine  shall  remove  into  the  sea,  or  a  mirac- 
ulous a)>]>etite  sliall  unite  monsters  by  a  strange  kind  of  lust; 
insomuch  that  tigers  may  «leliglit  to  couple  witli  hinds,  and 
the  dove  be  pollute<l  with  the  kite;  nor  tlie  simple  herds  may 
dread  tiie  brindled  lions,  and  tlie  he-gc)at,  grown  smo«^>th, 
may  love  the  briny  main.  After  having  sworn  to  tliese 
things,  and  whatever  else  may  cut  off  the  pleasing  hope  of 
returning,  let  us  go,  the  whole  city  of  us,  or  at  least  that 
part  which  is  superior  to  the  illiterate  mob:  let  the  idle  and 
despairing  part  remain  upon  tliese  inauspicious  haliitations. 
Ye,  tliat  have  bravery,  away  with  effeminate  grief,  antl  fly 
beyond  the  Tusran  shore.  The  o<"ean  encircling  the  land 
awaits  us;  let  us  seek  the  hapi»y  plains  and  prospering 
Islands,  where  the  untilled  land  yearly  produces  corn,  and 
the  uni)nined  vineyard  punctually  flourishes;  and  where  the 
branch  of  the  never-falling  olive  blossoms  forth,  and  the 
jiurjde  fig  adorns  Its  native  tree:  honey  distills  from  the  hol- 
low oaks;  the  light  water  bounds  down  from  the  liigh  moun- 
tains with  a  murmuring  ]>acc.  Tliere  the  she-gojits  come  to 
tiie  milk-i»ails  of  their  own  accord,  and  the  friendly  flock  re- 
turn witij  tiieir  u<lders  distende<l;  nor  does  tlie  Ijcar  at  even- 
ing growl  ab(.iit  tlie  sheep^'old,  nor  docs  the  rising  gr(»und 
swell  with  vipi'rs :  and  many  more  things  shall  we,  happy 
[Romans],  view  with  admiration:  how  neither  the  ra.ny  east 
lays  waste  the  corn-fields  with  profuse  showers,  nor  is  the 
fertile  seed  burned  by  a  dry  glebe;  the  king  of  gods  moder- 
ating b(»th  fextrcinesj.  The  pine  rowel  Ity  the  Argonauts 
never  attempted  to  come  hither;  nor  did  the  lascivi<)ui»  [Me 
«lea]  of  Colchis  set  her  foot  [in  this  i)la<-e]  :  hither  the  Siilon- 
laii  mariners  never  turned  their  eall-yards,  nor  the  toiling 
crew  of  rivKses.  No  contagious  distempers  hurt  the  flcwks; 
nor  <loe3  the  fiery  violence  of  any  constellation  scorcii  the 
herd.  Jupiter  set  apart  these  shores  for  a  pious  people,  when 
ho  debased  the  golden  age  with  brass:  with  brass,  then  with 
Iron  he  har<iene<l  the  ages;  from  which  there  shall  be  a  hap- 
py escape  for  the  good,  according  to  niy  predictions. 
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ODE    XVII. 

DIALOGUE  BETWEEN   HORACE  AND  CANIDIA. 

Kow,  now  I  yield  to  powerful  science;  and  suppliant  be- 
seech thee  by  the  dominions  of  Proserpine,  and  by  the  inflex- 
ible divinity  of  Diana,  and  by  the  books  of  incantations  able 
to  call  down  the  stars  displaced  from  the  firmament;  O  Can- 
iilia,  at  length  desist  from  thine  imprecations,  and  quickly  turn, 
turn  back  thy  magical  machine.  Telephus  moved  [with  com- 
passion] the  grandson  of  Nereus,  against  whom  he  arrogantly 
had  put  his  troops  of  Mysians  in  battle-array,  and  against 
whom  he  had  darted  his  shaiiJ  javelins.  The  Trojan  matrons 
embalmed  the  body  of  the  man-slaying  Hector,  which  had 
been  comlemnedto  birds  of  prey,  and  dogs,  after  king  [Pri- 
am], having  left  the  walls  of  the  city,  prostrated  liimself, 
alas!  at  the  feet  of  the  obstinate  Achilles.  The  mariners  of 
the  indefatigable  Ulysses,  put  off  their  limbs,  bristled  with 
the  hard  skins  [of  swine],  at  the  will  of  Circe:  then  theil' 
reason  and  voice  were  restored,  and  their  former  comeliness 
to  their  countenances.  I  have  suffei-ed  punishment  enough, 
and  more  than  enough,  on  thy  account,  O  thou  so  dearly  bo 
loved  by  the  sailors  and  factors.  My  vigor  is  gone  away, 
and  my  ruddy  complexion  has  left  me;  my  bones  are  cov 
ered  with  a  ghastly  skin;  my  hair  with  your  preparations  is 
grown  hoary.  Xo  ease  respites  me  from  my  sufferings  nighf 
presses  upon  day,  and  day  upon  night :  nor  is  it  in  my  power 
to  relieve  my  lungs,  which  are  sirained  with  gasping.  Where- 
fore, wi-etch  that  I  am,  I  am  compelled  to  credit  (what  wa? 
denied,  by  me)  that  the  charms  of  the  Samnites  discompose 
the  breast,  and  the  head  splits  in  sunder  at  the  Marsian  in- 
cantations. What  wouldst  thou  have  more?  O  sea!  O  earth  I 
I  burn  in  such  a  degree  as  neither  Hercules  did,  besmeared 
with  the  black  gore  of  Nessus,  nor  the  fervid  flame  burniug 
in  the  Sicilian  -£tna.  Yet  you,  a  laboratory  of  Colchian  )>oi- 
sons,  remain  on  fire,  till  I  [reduced  to]  a  dry  ember,  shall 
be  wafted  away  by  the  injurious  winds.  What  event,  or  what 
penalty  awaits  me?  Speak  out:  I  will  with  honor  pay  the 
demanded  mulct;  ready  to  make  an  expiation,  whether  you 
should  require  a  hundre<l  steers,  or  chose  to  be  celebrated 
on  a  lying  lyre.  You,  a  woman  of  modesty,  you,  a  woman  of 
probity,  shall  traverse  the  stars,  as  a  golden  constellation. 
Castor   and    the    brother  of  the  great  Castor,  offen<ied  at  the 
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Infamy  broiight  on  [their  sister]  Helen,  yet  overcome  by  en- 
treaty, restoreil  to  the  poet  his  eyes  that  were  taken  away 
from  him.  Ami  do  you  (for  it  is  in  your  power)  extricate  me 
from  tliis  frenzy;  O  you,  that  are  neither  detiled  by  family 
meanness,  nor  skillful  to  disperse  the  ashes  of  poor  people, 
after  they  have  been  nine  days  Interred.  You  have  an  hos- 
pitable brea^Jt,  and  unpolluted  hands;  and  Pactumeius  is  your 
son,  and  thee  the  midwife  has  tended;  ami,  whenever  you 
bring  forth,  you  spring  up  with  unabated  vigor. 


CANIDIA'S  ANSWER. 

Why  do  you  pour  forth  your  entreaties  to  ears  that  are 
closely  shut  [against  them]?  The  wintery  ocean,  with  its 
briny  tempests,  does  not  lash  rocks  more  deaf  to  the  cries  of 
tlic  naked  mariners.  What,  shall  you,  without  being  made  an 
example  of,  deride  tiie  Cotyttian  mysteries,  sacrctl  to  unre- 
strained love,  which  were  divulge<l  [by  you]?  And  shall  you, 
[assuming  tlie  oflice]  of  Pontiff  [with  regard  to  my]  Esquilian 
incantations,  fill  the  city  with  my  name  unpunished?  What 
dbl  it  avail  me  to  have  enriched  the  Palignian  sorceress 
[with  my  charms],  and  to  have  prcpare<l  poison  of  greater 
expedition,  if  a  slower  fate  awaits  you  than  is  agreeable  to 
my  wishes?  An  Irksome  life  sliall  i)e  protracted  by  you, 
wretch  as  you  are,  for  this  purpose,  that  you  may  perpetual- 
ly l>e  able  to  endure  new  tortures.  Tantalus,  the  perHilious 
sire  of  Pelops,  ever  craving  after  tlie  plenteous  lianijuct 
[which  is  always  lu'fore  him],  wishes  for  respite;  Prometlieus, 
chained  to  tlie  vulture,  wishes  [for  rest];  Sisyjihus  wi-hes  to 
place  the  stone  on  the  summit  of  the  mountain:  but  the  laws 
of  Jupiter  forlii<l.  Tims  you  shall  <lesire  at  one  time  to  leap 
tlown  from  a  high  tower,  at  anotiier  to  lay  open  your  breast 
with  tlie  Noric,  sword;  an<l,  gri(;vitig  with  your  tedious  in- 
dispositlcm,  sliall  tie  noosi-s  about  your  neck  in  vain.  I  at 
that  time  will  ride  on  your  oilious  shoulders;  and  the  whole 
eaiih  shall  a<-kiiowleilge  my  unexampled  power.  What  shall 
I  who  can  give  motion  to  waxen  Images  (as  you  yourself, 
inquisitive  as  you  are,  were  convinceil  of)  and  snatch  tlie 
moon  from  heaven  by  my  incantations;  I,  who  can  raise  the 
dead  after  they  are  burned,  and  duly  prejiare  the  pution  of 
love,  shall  I  bewail  the  event  of  my  art  having  no  ellicacy 
apun  you? 


THE     SECULAR     POEM 


OP 


HORACE. 


TO  APOLLO  AXD   DIAKA. 

Phoebus,  and  thou  Diana,  sovereign  of  the  woods,  ye  illus- 
trious ornaments  of  the  licavens,  oh  ever  worthy  of  adoration 
and  ever  adored,  bestow  what  we  pray  for  ac  this  sacred 
season:  at  wliich  the  Sibylline  verses  have  given  directions, 
that  select  virgins  and  chaste  youths  should  sing  a  hymn  to 
the  deities,  to  whom  the  seven  hills  [of  Rome]  are  acceptable. 
O  genial  sun,  who  in  your  splendid  car  draw  forth  and  ob- 
scure the  day,  ami  who  arise  another  and  the  same,  may  it 
never  be  in  your  power  to  behold  anything  more  glorious 
than  the  city  of  Rome!  O  Ilithyia,  of  lenient  power  to  pro- 
duce the  timely  birth,  protect  the  matrons  [in  labor];  whether 
you  choose  the  title  of  Lucina,  or  Genitalis.  O  goddess, 
multiply  our  offspring;  and  prosper  the  decrees  of  the 
senate  in  relation  to  the  joining  of  women  in  wedlock,  and 
the  matrimonial  law  about  to  teem  with  a  new  race;  that  the 
stated  revolution  of  a  hundre<l  and  ten  years  may  bring  back 
tiie  hymns  and  the  games,  three  times  by  bright  daylight  re- 
stored to  in  crowds,  and  as  often  in  the  welcome  night.  And 
you,  ye  fatal  sisters,  infallible  in  having  predicted  what  is 
established,  ami  what  the  settled  order  of  things  preserves, 
add  propitious  fates  to  those  already  past.  Let  the  earth, 
fertile  in  fruits  and  flocks,  present  Ceres  with  a  sheafy 
crown;  may  both  salubrious  rains  and  Jove's  air  cherish  the 
young  blood!  Apollo,  mild  and  gentle  with  your  sheathed 
arrows,  hear  the  suppliant  youths:  O  moon,  thou  liorned 
queen  of  stars,  hear  the  virgins.  If  Rome  be  your  work,  and 
the  Trojan  troops  arrived  on  the  Tuscan  shore  (the  part,  com. 
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man<le«l  [by  your  oracles]  to  change  their  homes  and  city)  by 
a  successful  navigation :  for  whom  pious  -Eneas,  surviving 
liis  country,  secured  a  free  passage  through  Troy,  burning 
not  by  his  treacliery,  about  to  give  them  more  ample  pos- 
sessions than  those  that  were  left  l)ehind.  O  ye  deities, 
grant  to  the  tractable  youth  probity  of  manners;  to  old  age, 
>e  deities,  grant  a  pleasing  retirement;  to  the  Roman  people, 
wealth,  and  progeny,  and  every  kind  of  glory.  And  may 
the  illustrious  issue  of  Anchises  and  Venus,  who  worships 
you  with  [offerings  of]  white  bulls,  reign  superior  to  the 
warring  enemy,  merciful  to  the  prostrate.  Now  the  Parthi- 
an, by  sea  and  land,  dreads  our  powerful  forces  and  the 
Roman  axes:  now  the  Scythians  beg  [to  know]  our  com- 
mands, and  the  Imlians  but  lately  so  arrogant.  Now  truth, 
and  peace,  an<l  honor,  anrl  ancient  modesty,  and  ncarlected 
virtue  dare  to  return,  an<l  happy  plenty  appears,  with  her 
horn  full  to  the  brim.  Pliadjus,  tiie  god  of  augurj',  and 
conspicuous  for  his  shining  bow,  and  dear  to  the  nine 
muses,  who  by  his  salutary  art  soothes  the  wearied  limbs  of 
the  body;  if  he,  propitious,  surveys  the  Palatine  altars- 
may  he  prolong  the  Roman  affairs,  and  the  happy  state  of 
Italy  to  anotlier  lustrum,  an<l  to  an  improving  age.  And 
may  Diana,  wiio  possesses  Mount  Aventine  and  Algi<lus,  re- 
gard the  prayers  of  tlie  Quimlecemvirs,  and  lend  a  gracious 
ear  to  the  supplications  of  tiie  youths.  We,  the  choir  taught 
to  sing  tlie  praises  of  Phnebus  and  Diana,  hear  home  witli  us 
a  good  and  certain  hope,  that  Jupiter,  and  all  the  other  gods, 
are  sensible  of  these  our  supplications 
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SATIRE    I. 


That  all,  but  especially  the  covetous,  think  their  oicn  condition  the 

hardest. 

How  comes  it  to  pass,  3l£ecenas,  that  no  one  lives  content 
with  his  condition,  whether  reason  gave  it  him,  or  chance 
threw  it  in  his  way;  [l)ut]  praises  those  who  follow  different 
pursuits?  "O  happy  merchants!"  says  the  soldier,  oppressed 
with  years,  and  now  broken  down  in  his  limbs  through  ex- 
cess of  labor.  On  the  other  side,  the  merchant,  when  the 
south  winds  toss  his  ship  [cries],  "Warfare  is  preferable;" 
for  why?  the  engagement  is  begun,  and  in  an  instant  there 
comes  a  speedy  death  or  a  joyful  victory.  The  lawyer  praises 
the  farmer's  state  when  the  client  knocks  at  his  door  by 
cock-crow.  He  who,  having  entered  into  a  recognizance,  is 
dragged  from  the  country  into  tlie  city,  cries,  "  Those  only 
are  happy  who  live  in  the  city."  The  other  instances  of  this 
kind  (they  are  so  numerous)  would  weary  out  the  loquacious 
Fabius;  not  to  keep  you  in  suspense,  hear  to  what  an  issue 
I  will  bring  the  matter.  If  any  god  should  say,  "Lol  I  will 
effect  what  you  desire :  you,  that  were  just  now  a  soldier, 
shall  be  u  merchant;  you,  lately  a  lawyer  [shall  be]  a  farmer. 
Do  ye  depart  one  way,  and  ye  another,  having  ex- 
changed the  parts  [you  are  to  act]  in  life.  How  now!  why 
do  you  stand?"  They  are  unwilling;  and  yet  it  is  in  their 
power  to  be  happy.  What  reason  can  be  assigned,  but  that 
Jupiter  should  deservedly  distend  both  his  cheeks  in  indigna- 
tion, and  declare  that  for  the  future  he  will  not  be  so  indul- 
gent as  to  lend  an  ear  to  their  prayers?  But  further,  that  I 
may  not  run  over  this  in  a  laughing  manner,  like  those  [who 
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treat]  on  liulicrous  subjects  (though  what  hinders  one  beinj? 
merry,  while  telling  the  truth?  as  good-natured  teachers  at 
first  give  cakes  to  their  boys,  that  they  may  be  willing  to 
leam  their  first  rudiments:  railery,  however,  apart,  let  us 
investigate  serious  matters).  He  that  turns  the  heavy  glebe 
with  the  hard  ploughshare,  this  fraudulent  tavern-keeper, 
the  soldier,  and  the  sailors,  who  dauntless  run  through  every 
sea,  profess  that  they  endure  toil  with  this  intention,  that  as 
old  men  they  n»ay  retire  into  a  secure  resting  place,  when 
once  they  have  gotten  together  a  suflicient  provision. 

Thus  the  little  ant  (for  she  is  an  example),  of  great  indus- 
try, carries  in  her  mouth  whatever  she  is  able,  and  adds  to 
the  heap  which  she  piles  up,  by  no  means  ignorant  and  not 
careless  for  the  future.  Which  [ant,  neveithelessl,  as  soon 
as  Aquarius  saddens  the  changed  year,  never  creeps  abroad, 
but  wisely  makes  use  of  those  stores  which  were  provide<l 
beforehand :  while  neither  sultry  summer,  nor  winter,  fire, 
ocean,  sword,  can  drive  you  from  gain.  You  surmountevery 
obstacle,  that  no  other  man  may  be  richer  than  yourself. 
What  pleasure  is  it  for  you,  trembling  to  deposit  an  im- 
mense weight  of  silver  and  gold  in  the  earth  dug  up  by 
stealth?  Because  if  you  lessen  It,  it  may  be  reduced  to  a 
paltry  farthing. 

But  unless  that  be  the  case,  what  beauty  has  an  accumulat- 
ed hoard?  Though  your  thrashing-floor  shouM  yield  a  hun- 
dred thousand  bushels  of  corn,  your  belly  will  not  on  tliat 
account  contain  more  than  mine:  just  as  if  it  were  your  lot 
to  carry  on  your  loaded  shoulder  the  basket  of  bread  among 
slaves,  you  would  receive  no  more  [for  your  own  share] 
than  he  who  bore  no  part  of  the  burthen.  Or  tell  me,  what  is 
It  to  the  purpose  of  that  man,  wlio  lives  within  the  compass 
of  nature,  whether  he  plow  a  hundred  or  a  thousand  acres  ? 

"But  it  is  still  delightful  to  take  out  of  a  great  hoard." 

While  you  leave  us  to  take  as  much  out  of  a  moderate 
store,  why  should  you  extol  your  granaries,  more  than  our 
corn-baskets?  As  if  you  ha«i  occasion  for  no  more  than  a  pitch- 
er or  glass  of  water,  and  should  say,  "I  ha<i  rather  draw  [so 
much]  from  a  great  river,  than  the  very  same  quantitj-  from 
this  little  fountain."  Hence  it  comes  to  pass,  that  the  rapid 
Autlilus  carries  away,  together  with  the  bank,  such  men  as 
an  abiiiKlance  more  copious  than  what  is  just  <U'liglits.  But 
he  who  desires  only  so  mu(  h  as  Is  suflicient,  neither  drinks 
water   fouled  with  the  mud,  nor  loses  bis  Ufe  In  the  waves. 
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But  a  great  majority  of  mankind,  misled  bv  a  "vrrong  di 
sire,  err,  •'No  sum  is  enough;  because  you  are  esteemed  Ir. 
proportion  to  what  you  possess."  What  can  one  do  to  such 
a  tribe  as  this?  Why,  bid  them  be  wretched,  since  their  incli- 
nation prompts  them  to  it.  As  a  certain  person  is  recorded 
[to  have  lived]  at  Athens,  covetous  and  ricli,  who  was  wont 
to  despise  the  talk  of  the  people  in  this  manner :"  The  crowd 
hiss  me;  but  I  applaud  myself  at  home,  as  soon  as  I  con- 
template my  money  in  my  chest."  The  thirsty  Tantalus 
catches  at  the  streams,  which  elude  his  lips.  Why  do  you 
laugh?  The  name  changed,  the  tale  is  told  of  j'ou.  You 
sleep  upon  your  bags,  heaped  up  on  every  side,  gaping  over 
them,  and  are  obliged  to  abstain  from  them,  as  if  they  were 
consecrated  things,  or  to  amuse  yourself  with  them  as  you 
would  with  pictures.  Are  you  ignorant  of  what  value  money 
has,  what  use  it  can  afford?  Bread,  herbs,  a  bottle  of  wine 
may  be  purchased;  to  which  [necessaries],  add  [such  others], 
as,  being  withheld,  human  nature  would  be  uneasy  with  it- 
self. What,  to  watch  half  dead  with  terror,  night  and  day, 
to  dread  protligate  thieves,  fire,  and  your  slaves,  lest  they 
should  run  away  and  plunder  you;  is  this  delightful? 
I  should  always  wish  to  be  very  poor  in  possessions  held 
upon  these  terms. 

But  if  your  body  should  be  disordered  by  being  seized  with 
a  cold,  or  any  other  casualty  should  confine  you  to  your  bed, 
have  you  one  that  will  abide  by  you,  prepare  medicines,  en- 
treat the  physician  that  he  would  set  you  upon  your  feet,  and 
restore  you  to  your  children  and  dear  relations? 

Xeither  your  wife,  nor  your  son,  desires  your  recovery;  all 
your  neighbors,  acquaintances,  [nay  the  very]  boys  and  girls 
hate  you.  Do  you  wonder  that  no  one  tenders  you  the  affec- 
tion which  you  do  not  merit,  since  you  prefer  your  money  to 
every  thing  else?  If  you  think  to  retain,  and  preserve  ai 
friends,  the  relations  which  nature  gives  you,  without  taking 
any  pains;  wretch  that  you  are,  you  lose  your  labor  equally, 
as  if  any  one  should  train  an  ass  to  be  obedient  to  the  rein, 
and  run  in  the  Campus  [Martius].  Finally,  let  there  be 
some  end  to  your  search;  and,  as  your  riches  increase,  be  in 
less  dread  of  poverty;  and  begin  to  cease  from  your  toil, 
that  J>eing  acquired  which  you  coveted:  nor  do  as  did  one 
Umidius  (it  is  no  tclious  story),  who  was  so  rich  that  he 
measured  his  money,  so  sordid  that  he  never  clothed  him 
sell  any  better  than  a  slave;  and,  even  to  his  last   moments. 
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was  In  dread  lest  want  of  bread  should  oppress  him :  but  his 
freed-woman,  the  bravest  of  all  the  daughters  of  Tyndarus, 
cut  him  in  two  with  a  hatchet. 

"What  therefore  do  you  persuade  me  to?  That  I  should 
lead  the  life  of  Noevius,  or  in  such  a  manner  as  a  Nomen- 
tanus?" 

You  are  going  [now]  to  make  things  tally,  that  are  contra- 
dictory in  tiieir  natures.  "When  I  bid  you  not  be  a  miser,  1 
do  not  order  you  to  become  a  debauchee  or  a  prodigal. 
There  is  some  difference  between  the  case  of  Tanais  aud  his 
son-in-law  Visellius.  there  is  a  mean  in  things;  linally,  there 
are  certain  boundaries,  on  either  side  of  wliicli  moral  recti- 
tude can  not  exist.  I  return  now  whence  I  digressed.  Does 
no  one,  after  the  miser's  example,  like  his  own  station,  but 
rather  praise  those  who  have  different  pursuits;  and  pines, 
because  his  neighijor's  she-goat  bears  a  more  distended  ud- 
der: nor  considers  himself  in  relation  to  the  greater  multi- 
tude of  poor;  but  labors  to  surpass,  flrst  one  and  then  anoth- 
er? Thus  the  richer  man  is  always  an  obstacle  to  one  that 
is  hastening  [to  be  ridij :  as  when  the  courser  wliirls  along 
the  chariot  dismissed  from  the  place  of  starting;  the  chariot- 
eer pres>es  upon  those  horses  whi<-h  outstrip  liis  own, 
dc.-pising  him  tliat  is  left  behiml  coming  on  among  tlie  last. 
Heme  it  is,  that  we  rarely  find  a  man  who  can  say  he  has 
lived  liaiJjiy,  and  content  witii  his  past  life,  can  retire  from 
the  world  like  a  satisfied  guest.  Enough  for  the  present:  nor 
will  I  adil  one  word  more,  lest  you  should  suspect  that  I 
have  plundered  tlie  escrutoire  of  the  blear-eyed  Crispinus. 


SATIRE  II. 

Bar!  men,   irhen   they  avoid  certain  vices,  fall  into  their 
opposite  extremes. 

Tlie  trllH's  of  female  flute-players,  quacks,  vagrants,  mimics, 
blarkguanls;  all  tliis  set  is  sorrowful  ami  dejected  on  account 
of  the  tieath  of  the  singer  Tigellius;  for  he  was  liberal 
(toward  them].  On  the  other  hand,  this  nian,  tl reading  to  be 
railed  a  spendtlirift,  will  not  give  a  poor  friend  wliei-cwlthal 
to  keep  off  «o|i|  and  pinrhing  hunger.  If  you  ask  him  why  he 
wickedly  <-onsiim«'s  the  noble  estate  of  his  grandfather  and 
father  in  ta-teles-  gluttony,  buying  with  imrrowed  money  all 
sortiJ  of  dainties;  lie  answers,  because  he  is  unwilling   to    be 
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reckoned  sordid,  or  of  a  mean  spirit:  he  is  praised  by  some, 
condemned  bv  others.  Fufidius,  wealthy  in  lands,  wealthy  in 
money  put  out  at  interest,  is  afraid  of  having  the  character 
of  a  rake  and  spendthrift.  This  fellow  deducts  5  per  cent, 
interest  from  the  principal  [at  the  time  of  lending] ;  and,  the 
more  desperate  in  his  circumstances  any  one  is,  the  more  se- 
verely he  pinches  him :  he  hunts  out  the  names  of  young 
fellows  that  have  just  put  on  the  toga  virilis  under  rigid  fa- 
thers. Who  does  not  cry  out,  O  sovereign  Jupiter!  when  he 
has  heard  fof  such  knavery]?  But  [you  will  say,  perhaps,] 
this  man  expen.ls  upon  himself  in  proportion  to  his  gain. 
You  can  hardly  believe  how  little  a  friend  he  is  to  himself: 
insomuch  that  the  father,  whom  Terence's  comedy  introduces 
as  living  miserable  after  he  had  caused  his  son  to  run  away 
from  him,  did  not  torment  himself  worse  than  he.  Now  if 
any  one  should  ask,  "To  what  does  this  matter  tend?"  To 
this :  while  fools  shun  [one  sort  of]  vices,  they  fall  upon  their 
opposite  extremes.  Malthinus  walks  with  his  garments  trail- 
ing upon  the  ground;  there  is  another  droll  fellow  who  [goes] 
with  them  tucked  up  even  to  his  middle;  Rufillus  smells  like 
perfume  itself,  Gorgonius  like  a  he-goat.  There  is  no  mean. 
There  are  some  who  would  not  keep  company  with  a  lady, 
unless  her  modest  garment  perfectly  conceal  her  feet.  An- 
other, again,  will  only  have  such  as  take  their  station  in  a 
filthy  brothel.  When  a  certain  noted  spark  came  out  of  a 
st€w,  the  divine  Cato  [greeted]  him  with  this  sentence : 
•'Proceed  (says  he)  in  your  virtuous  course.  For,  when  once 
foul  lust  has  inflamed  the  veins,  it  is  right  for  young  fellows 
to  come  hither,  in  comparison  of  their  meddling  with  other 
men's  wives."  I  shouM  not  be  willing  to  be  commended  on 
such  terms,  says  Cupiennius,  an  admirer  of  the  silken  vail. 

Ye,  that  do  not  wish  well  to  the  proceedings  of  adulterers, 
it  is  worth  your  while  to  hear  how  they  are  hampered  on  all 
sides;  an<l  that  their  pleasure,  which  happens  to  them  but 
seldom,  is  interi-upte<l  with  a  great  deal  of  pain,  and  often  in 
the  midst  of  very  great  dangers.  One  has  thrown  himself 
headlong  from  the  top  of  a  huuse;  another  has  been  whipped 
almost  to  death:  a  third,  in  his  flight,  has  fallen  into  a  mer- 
ciless gang  of  thieves:  another  has  paid  a  fine,  [to  avoid] 
coi-poral  [punishment]:  the  lowest  servants  have  treated  an- 
other with  the  vilest  indignities.  Moreover,  this  misfortune 
happened  to  a  certain  person,  he  entirely  lost  his  manhood. 
Every  body  said,  it  was  with  justice:  Galba  denied  it. 
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But  how  much  safer  is  the  traffic  among  [women]  of  the 
second  rate!  I  mean  the  freeil-womcu  :  after  which  Sallustius 
is  not  less  mad,  than  he  who  commits  adultery.  But  if  he 
had  a  mind  to  be  goo<l  and  generous,  as  far  as  his  estate 
an<l  rea.-on  would  direct  him,  and  as  far  as  a  man  might  be 
liberal  with  moderation;  he  would  give  a  sufficiency,  not  what 
would  bring  upon  himself  ruin  and  infamy.  However,  he  hugs 
himself  in  this  one  [consideration] ;  this  he  delights  in,  this 
he  extols:  "I  me<ldle  with  no  matron."  Just  as  Marsa?U3, 
the  lover  of  Origo,  he  who  gives  his  paternal  estate  and  seat 
to  an  actress,  sayj,  "I  never  meddle  with  other  men's 
wives."  But  you  have  with  actresses,  you  have  with  com- 
mon strumpets:  whence  your  reputation  derives  a  greater 
perdition,  tlian  your  estate.  What,  is  it  abundantly  suffi- 
cient to  avoi<l  the  person,  and  not  the  [vice]  which  is  univer- 
sally noxious?  To  lose  one's  good  name,  to  squander  a 
father's  effects,  is  in  all  cases  an  evil.  What  Is  the  difference, 
(then,  will)  regard  to  yourself,]  whether  you  sin  with  the 
person  of  a  matron,  a  maiden,  or  a  prostitute? 

Vllllus,  the  son-in-law  <jf  Sylla  (by  tiiis  title  alone  he  was 
misled),  suffered  [for  his  commerce]  with  Fausta,  an  a«le- 
«iuate  and  more  than  adecjuate  punisiiment,  by  ]>eing  ilrubljed 
and  stabbed,  while  he  was  shut  out,  that  Longarenus  might 
enjoy  her  within.  Suppose  this  [young  man's]  mind  had  ad- 
dres.sed  him  In  the  words  of  his  appetite,  perceiving  such 
evil  consequences:  "What  would  you  have?  Did  I  ever, 
when  my  ardor  was  at  the  highest,  demaml  a  woman  de- 
scended from  a  great  consul,  and  covered  with  rol)e8  of 
iliiality?"  What  could  he  answer?  Wliy,  "the  girl  was 
sprung  from  an  illustrious  fatlier."  Hut  how  nuuh  better 
tidngs,  and  how  different  from  this,  does  nature,  abounding 
In  stores  of  her  own,  recommend;  If  you  would  only  make  a 
proper  use  of  tliem,  and  not  confound  what  is  to  be  avoided 
with  tliat  wlucli  Is  desirable!  Do  you  think  It  Is  of  no  con- 
seciucnce,  wliether  your  distresses  arise  from  your  own 
fault  or  from  [a  real  <lcflclcncy]  of  things?  Wherefore,  that 
you  maj' Dot  repent  [when  It  Is  too  late],  put  a  stop  to  your 
pursuit  after  matrons;  whence  more  trouble  Is  derived,  than 
you  <'in  obtain  of  enjoyniriit  from  success.  Nor  has  [tbi^ 
paiiifMibir  nintrou],  amid  h«-r  pearls  and  emeralds,  n  softer 
thigh,  or  liinhs  ni>  le  delii-at*'  than  yours,  (  frintlius;  na\, 
the  prostituU's  aie  freijuently  prcferabk'.  Aibl  U>  this,  that 
Ithe  prostitute]  bears  about  her  merciiaudize  without  any  var- 
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nlsh,  and  openly  ?how;=  what  ?he  ha-?  to  dispose  of,  nor,  if 
she  has  aught  more  comely  than  ordinary,  does  she  boast 
and  make  an  ostentation  of  it,  while  she  is  industrious  to 
conceal  that  which  is  offensive.  This  is  the  custom  with  men 
of  fortune  :  when  they  buy  horses,  they  inspect  them  covered  : 
that,  if  a  Ijeautiful  forehand  (as  often)  be  supported  by  a 
tender  hoof,  it  may  not  take  in  tlie  buyer,  eager  for  the  bar- 
gain, because  the  back  is  handsome,  tlie  head  little,  and  the 
neck  stately.  This  they  do  judiciously.  Do  not  you,  [there- 
fore, in  tlie  same  manner]  contemplate  the  perfections  of 
each  [fair  one's]  person  with  the  eyes  of  Lynceus;  but  be 
blinder  than  Hypsjea,  when  you  survey  such  parts  as  are  de- 
formed. [You  may  cry  out,]  "O  what  a  leg!  O,  what  deli- 
cate arms!"  But  [you  suppress]  that  she  is  low-hipped,  shoit- 
waisted,  with  a  long  nose,  and  a  splay  foot.  A  man  can  see 
nothing  but  the  face  of  a  matron,  who  carefully  conceals  her 
other  charms,  unless  it  be  a  Catia.  But  if  you  will  seek  af- 
ter forbidden  charms  (for  the  [circumstance  of  their  being 
forbidden]  makes  you  mad  after  them),  surrounded  as  they 
are  with  a  fortification,  many  obstacles  will  then  be  in  your 
way :  such  as  guanlians,  the  sedan,  dressers,  parasites,  the 
long  robe  hanging  down  to  the  ankles,  and  covered  with  an 
upper  garment;  a  multiplicity  of  circumstances,  whii^h  will 
lander  you  from  having  a  fair  view.  The  other  throws  no 
obstacle  in  your  way;  through  the  silken  vest  you  may  dis- 
cern her,  almost  as  well  as  if  she  was  naked;  that  she  has 
neither  a  bad  leg,  nor  a  disagreeable  foot,  you  may  survey 
her  form  pjrfji  tly  with  your  eye.  Or  would  you  choose  to 
have  a  trick  put  upon  you,  and  your  money  extorted,  before 
the  goods  are  shown  you?  [But  perhaps  you  will  eing  to 
me  these  verses  out  of  Callimachus.]  As  the  huntsman  pur- 
sues the  hare  in  the  deep  snow,  but  disdains  to  touch  it 
when  it  is  placed  before  him :  thus  sings  the  rake,  and  ap 
plies  it  to  himself;  my  love  is  like  to  this,  for  it  passes  over 
an  easy  prey,  an<l  pursues  what  flies  from  it.  Do  you  hope 
that  grief,  and  uneasiness,  and  bitter  anxieties,  will  be  ex- 
pelled from  your  breast  by  such  verses  as  these?  Would  it 
not  be  more  profitable  to  inquire  what  boundary  nature  has 
affixed  to  the  appetites,  what  she  can  patiently  do  without, 
and  what  she  would  lament  the  deprivation  of,  and  to  sep- 
arate what  is  solid  from  what  is  vain?  What!  when  thirst 
parches  your  jaws,  are  you  solicitous  for  golden  cups  to 
drink  out  of?     What!  when  yuu  are  hungry,    do  you  despise 
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everything  1)ut  peacock  and  turbot?  When  your  pas^5ion8 
are  inflauieil,  ami  a  common  gratification  is  at  band,  wouI«l 
you  rather  be  consumed  with  desire  tlian  possess  it?  I  would 
not:  for  I  love  such  plea:?ures  as  are  of  eat-iest  attainment. 
But  she  whose  language  is,  "By  and  by,"  "But  for  a  small 
matter  more,"  "If  my  husband  should  be  out  of  the  way,"  [is 
only]  for  petlt-maitres :  and  for  himself,  Philodemus  says,  he 
chooses  her,  who  neither  stan<ls  for  a  great  price,  nor  delays 
to  come  when  she  is  ordereil.  Let  her  be  fair,  and  straight, 
and  so  far  decent  as  not  to  appear  desirous  of  seeming  fair 
er  than  nature  has  made  her.  When  I  am  In  the  company 
of  such  an  one,  she  is  my  Ilia  an<l  .Egeria;  I  give  her  any 
name.  Nor  am  I  api)rehensive,  while  I  am  in  her  company, 
lest  her  husband  should  return  from  the  country :  the 
door  should  be  broken  open;  the  dog  should  bark; 
the  house,  shaken,  should  resound  on  all  sides  with  a  great 
noise;  the  woman,  pale  [with  fear],  should  bountl  away  from 
me;  lest  the  maid,  conscious  [of  guilt],  should  cry  out,  she 
Is  undone;  lest  she  should  be  in  ajiprehenslon  for  her  limbs, 
the  tletected  wife  for  her  ])ortion,  1  for  myself:  lest  1  must 
run  away  with  my  clothes  all  loose,  and  bare-footed,  for 
fear  my  money,  or  my  person,  or,  finally  my  character 
should  be  demolished.  It  is  a  dreadful  thing  to  be  caught.  1 
could  prove  this,  even  If  Fabius  were  the  judge. 


SATIRE    III. 

We  ought  to  connive  at  the  faults  of  our  friends,  and  all  offences 
are  not  to  be  ranked  in  the  catalogue  of  crimes. 

This  is  a  fault  common  to  all  singers,  that  among  their 
friends  they  never  are  in<'llned  to  sing  when  they  are  asked, 
[liutj  unaskiMl,  they  never  ilesist.  TlgL-lluis,  that  Sardinian, 
had  this  [fault].  Hml  C;t'sar,  who  couhl  have  for«'fil  him  to 
compliance,  besought  him  on  a('<'ount  of  his  father's  frienil- 
shipaiid  his  own,  he  would  have  ha<l  no  success;  if  he  him- 
self was  disposed,  he  would  chant  lo  Bacche  over  Hn<l  over, 
from  the  beginning  of  au  entertalnnu-nt  to  the  very  conclu 
slon  of  it;  one  while  at  the  deepest  pitch  of  his  voice,  at  an 
other  time  with  that  which  answers  to  the  highfst  string  of 
the  tetrachord.  There  was  nothing  uniform  in  that  fellow; 
frequently  wmtld  he  run  along,  as  one  fiying  from  au  enemy ; 
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more  frequently  [he  walke<1]  as  if  he  bore  [in  procession] 
tlie  sacrifice  of  Juno:  he  had  often  two  hiin<lre'l  slaves,  often 
but  ten :  one  while  talking  of  kings  and  potentates,  every 
thing  that  was  magnificent;  at  another — "Let  me  have  a 
three-legged  table,  and  a  cellar  of  clean  salt,  and  a  gown 
which,  though  coarse,  may  be  siifficient  to  keep  out  the  cold." 
Had  you  given  ten  hundred  thousand  sesterces  to  thisnio  ler- 
ate  man  who  was  content  with  such  small  matters,  in  five 
days'  time  there  would  be  nothing  in  his  bags.  He  sat  up  at 
nights,  [even]  to  day-light;  he  snored  out  all  the  day.  Never 
was  there  anything  so  inconsistent  with  itself.  Now  some 
person  may  say  to  me,  "What  are  you?  Have  you  no  faults?" 
Yes,  others;  but  others,  and  perhaps  of  a  less  culpable  na- 
ture. 

When  Maenius  railed  at  Novius  in  his  absence:  "Hai'k  ye," 
says  a  certain  person,  "are  j^ou  ignorant  of  youi-self '  or  do 
you  think  to  impose  yourself  upon  lis  a  person  we  do  not 
know?"  "As  for  me,  I  forgive  myself,"  quoth  Msnius.  This 
is  a  foolish  and  impious  self-love,  and  worthy  to  be  stigma- 
tized. When  you  look  over  your  own  vices,  winking  at  them, 
as  it  were,  with  sore  eyes;  why  are  you  with  regard  to  those 
of  your  friends  as  sharp-sighted  as  an  eagle,  or  the  Epidau- 
rian  serpent?  But,  on  the  other  hand,  it  is  your  lot  that 
your  friends  should  inquire  into  your  vices  in  turn.  [A  cer- 
tain person]  is  a  little  too  hasty  in  his  temper;  not  well  cal- 
culated for  the  sharp-witted  sneers  of  these  men .  lie  may  be 
made  a  jest  of  be(';m5e  his  gown  hangs  awkwardly,  he  [at 
tlie  same  time]  being  trimmeil  in  a  very  rustic  manner,  and 
his  wide  shoe  hardly  sticks  to  his  foot.  But  he  is  so  gooti, 
that  no  man  can  be  better;  but  he  is  your  friend;  but  an 
immense  genius  is  concealed  umler  this  unpolished  person  of 
his.  Finally,  sift  yourself  thoroughly,  whether  nature  has 
originally  sown  the  seeds  of  any  vice  in  you,  or  even  an  ill- 
habit  [has  done  it].  For  the  fern,  fit  [only]  to  be  burned, 
overruns  the  neglected  fields. 

Let  us  return  from  our  digression.  As  his  mistress's  dis- 
agreeable failings  escape  the  blinded  lover,  or  even  give  him 
pleasure  (as  Ilagna's  wen  does  to  Balbinus),  I  could  wish 
that  we  erred  in  this  manner  with  reganl  to  friendship,  and 
that  virtue  had  allixed  a  reputable  appellation  to  such  an 
eiTor.  And  as  a  father  ought  not  to  contemn  his  son,  if  lie 
has  any  defect,  in  the  same  manner  we  ought  not  [to  con- 
temn] our  friend.    The  father  calls  his  squinting  boy  a  pretty 
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leering  rogue;  and  if  any  man  has  a  little  despicable  brat, 
such  as  the  abortive  Sisyphus  formerly  was,  he  calls  it  a 
sweet  moppet;  this  [child]  with  distorted  legs,  [the  father)  in 
a  fondling  voice  calls  one  of  the  Vari;  and  anotlier,  who  Is 
club-footed,  lie  calls  a  Scaurus.  [Thus,  does]  tliis  friend  of 
yours  live  more  sparingly  than  ordinarily?  Let  him  be 
styled  a  man  of  frugality.  Is  another  iujpertinent,  and  apt 
to  brag  a  little?  He  requires  to  be  reckoned  entertaining  to 
his  friends.  But  [another]  is  too  rude,  and  takes  greater  lib- 
erties than  are  fitting.  Let  him  be  esteemed  a  man  of  sin- 
cerity and  bravery.  Is  he  too  fiery,  let  him  be  numbered 
among  persons  of  spirit.  Tins  method,  in  my  opinion,  both 
unites  friends,  and  preserves  tiiem  in  a  state  of  union.  But 
we  Invert  the  very  virtues  themselves,  and  are  desirous  of 
throwing  dirt  upon  the  untainted  vessel.  Does  a  man  of 
probity  live  among  us?  he  is  a  person  of  singular  diffidence; 
we  give  him  the  name  of  a  dull  anvl  fat-heade<l  fellow.  Does 
tills  man  avoid  every  snare,  and  lay  himself  open  to  no  ill- 
designing  villain ;  since  we  iive  amid  such  a  race,  where  keen 
envy  and  accusations  are  flourishing?  Instead  of  a  sensible 
an<i  wary  man,  we  call  liiin  a  disguised  and  subtle  fellow. 
And  Is  any  one  more  open,  [and  less  reserved]  than  usual  In 
8uch  a  degree  as  I  often  have  presented  myself  to  you,  Ma;ce- 
nas,  so  as  perhaps  Impertinently  to  Interrupt  a  person 
reading,  or  musing,  with  any  kind  of  prate?  We  cry,  "[this 
fellow]  actually  wants  common  sense."  Ala^!  how  indiscreetly 
do  we  ordain  a  severe  law  against  ourselves!  For  no  one 
is  born  without  vices :  he  is  the  best  man  who  is  encumbered 
with  the  least.  When  my  dear  friend,  as  is  just,  weighs  my 
gootl  qualities  against  my  bad  ones,  let  him,  if  lie  is  willing 
to  be  beloved,  turn  tlie  scale  to  the  majority  of  the  former 
(if  I  have  Indeed  a  majority  of  good  qualities),  on  this  con 
dltion,  he  shall  be  placed  in  the  same  balance.  He  who  re- 
quires that  his  friend  should  not  take  offence  at  lils  own  pro 
tuberances,  will  excuse  his  friend's  little  warts.  It  is  fair 
that  he  who  entreats  a  pardon  for  his  own  faults,  sliould 
grant  one  in  Ids  turn. 

Upon  the  whole,  forasmuch  as  the  vice  anger,  as  well  as 
others  inherent  in  foolish  [inortals),  cannot  be  totally  eradi- 
cated, why  does  not  human  reason  make  use  of  Its  own 
welghtri  and  measures;  and  so  punish  faults,  as  the  nature 
of  the  thing  demands?  If  any  man  should  punish  with  the 
cross,  a    slave,  who    being    ordered    to    take    away    the    ili-h 
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should  gorge  the  half-eaten  fish  and  warm  sauce;  he  would, 
among  people  in  their  senses,  he  called  a  madder  man  than 
Labeo.  How  much  more  ixTational  and  heinous  a  crime  is 
this!  Tour  friend  has  been  guiltv  of  a  small  error  (which, 
unless  you  forgive,  you  ought  to  be  reckoned  a  sour,  ill-na- 
tured fellow},  you  hate  and  avoid  him,  as  a  debtor  does 
Ruso;  who,  when  the  woful  calends  come  upon  the  unfortu- 
nate man,  unless  he  procures  the  interest  or  capit^il  by  hook 
or  by  crook,  is  compelled  to  hear  his  miserable  stories  with 
liis  neck  stretched  out  like  a  slave.  [Should  my  friend]  in 
liis  liquor  water  my  couch,  or  has  he  thrown  down  a  jar 
carved  by  the  hands  of  Evander:  shall  he  for  this  [trifling] 
affair,  or  l>ecause  in  his  hunger  he  has  taken  a  chicken  be- 
fore me  out  of  my  part  of  the  dish,  be  the  less  agreeable 
friend  to  me?  [If  so],  what  could  I  do  if  he  was  guilty  of 
theft,  or  had  betrayed  things  conimittevl  to  him  in  couliiience, 
or  broken  his  word.  They  who  are  pleased  [to  rank  all] 
faults  nearly  on  an  equality,  are  troubled  when  they  come 
to  the  truth  of  the  matter:  sense  and  morality  are  against 
them,  and  utility  itself,  the  mother  almost  of  right  and 
of  equity". 

Wlien  [rude]  animals,  they  crawled  forth  upon  the  first- 
formed  earth,  the  mute  and  dirty  herd  fought  with  their  nails 
and  fists  for  their  acorn  and  caves,  afterwar<l  with  clubs, 
and  finally  witlf  arms  which  experience  had  forged:  till  they 
found  out  words  and  names,  by  which  they  ascertained 
their  language  and  sensations :  thenceforward  they  be- 
gan to  abstain  from  war,  to  fortify  towns,  an«l  establish 
laws:  that  no  person  should  be  a  thief,  a  robber,  or  an  adul- 
terer. For  before  Helen's  time  there  existed  [many]  a  woman 
who  was  the  dismal  cause  of  war:  but  those  fell  by  un- 
known deaths,  whom  pursuing  uncertain  venery,  as  the  bull 
in  the  herd,  the  strongest  slew.  It  must  of  necessity  be  ac- 
knowledged, if  you  have  a  mind  to  turn  over  the  a-ras  and 
annals  of  the  world,  that  laws  were  invented  from  an  appre- 
hension of  the  natural  injustice  [of  mankind].  Nor  can  na- 
ture separate  what  is  unjust  from  what  is  just,  in  the  same 
manner  as  she  distinguishes  what  is  good  from  its  reverse, 
and  what  is  to  be  avoided  from  that  which  is  to  be  sought: 
nor  will  reason  persuade  men  to  this,  that  he  who  breaks 
down  the  cabbage-stalk  of  his  neighbor,  sins  in  as  great  a 
measure,  and  in  the  same  manner,  as  he  who  steals  by  night 
things  consecrated  to  the  go<ls.    Let  there  be  a  settled  stand 
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ani,  that  may  inflict  adequate  panishmeDts  upon  crime?; 
leat  Tou  phouM  ]>cr5ecute  any  one  wltli  the  horrible  thong, 
who  is  only  <ler?trr\ing  of  a  flight  whipping.  For  I  am  not 
apprehensive,  that  you  should  correct  with  the  ro<l  one  that 
deserxes  to  suffer  .severer  strii>es :  since  j'ou  assert  that  pil- 
fering is  an  equal  crime  with  highway  robbery,  and  threaten 
that  you  would  prune  off  with  an  undistinguishing  hook  lit- 
tle and  great  vices,  if  mankind  were  to  give  you  the  sover- 
eignty over  them.  If  he  be  rich,  who  is  wise,  and  a  good 
shoemaker,  anil  alone  handsome,  and  a  king,  why  do  you 
wish  for  tliat  which  you  are  possessed  of?  You  do  not  un- 
der-tand  what  Chrysippus,  the  father  [of  your  sect],  says  • 
"The  wise  man  never  made  himself  shoes  nor  slippers:  nev- 
ertheless, the  wise  man  is  a  shoemaker."  How  so?  In  the 
same  manner,  though  Henuogenes  be  silent,  he  is  a  fine 
singer,  notwithstanding,  and  an  excellent  musician :  as  the 
subtle  [lawyer]  Alfenus,  after  every  instrument  of  his  call- 
ing was  tlirown  asiile,  anrl  his  shop  shut  up,  was  [still]  a  barl>er; 
thus  i-i  the  wise  man  of  all  trades,  thus  is  he  a  king.  O 
greatest  of  great  kings,  the  waggish  boys  pluck  you  by  the 
l>eanl;  whom  unless  you  restmin  with  your  staff,  you  will  be 
joi<le4l  by  a  mob  all  alKjut  you,  and  you  may  wretche<lly 
bark  and  burst  your  lungs  in  rain.  Not  to  t>e  tedious: 
while  you,  my  king,  shall  go  to  the  farthing  bath,  and  no 
guard  shall  attend  you,  except  the  absunl  Crispinus;  my 
dear  friends  will  lx)th  pardon  me  in  any  matter  in  which  I 
shall  foolishly  offend,  an<l  I  in  turn  will  cheerfully  put  np 
with  their  fault>;  and  though  a  private  man,  I  bhall  live 
more  happily  than  you,  a  king. 


SATIRE  IV. 

He  apologizes  for  the  Uherties  taken  by  satiric  poets  in  general, 
and  particularly  by  himjtel/. 

The  poets  Eupolis,  and  Cratinus,  and  Aristophanes,  and 
others,  who  are  authors  of  tlie  ancient  come<ly,  If  tliere  was 
any  perxm  deserving  to  l>e  distingulslied  for  being  a  rascal 
or  a  thief,  an  ailulterer  or  a  cut  throat,  or  in  any  shape  an 
infamous  fellow,  bran<led  him  with  great  freeilom.  Upon 
these  [models]  Lucilius  entirely  depends,  having  imitate«l 
tbem.  changing  only  their    feet  an^I    numl>ers.  a  man  of  wlt^ 
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of  great  keenness,  inelegant  in  tlie  composition  of  verse:  foy 
in  tliis  respect  he  was  faulty;  he  Avould  often,  as  &  great 
feat,  dictate  two  hundred  verses  in  an  hour,  standing  in  th* 
same  position.  As  he  flowed  muddily,  there  was  ^ulwaysj 
something  that  one  would  wish  to  remove;  he  was  verhosBj 
and  too  lazy  to  endure  the  fatigue  of  writing-  -of  writing 
accurately:  for,  with  regard  to  the  quantity  [of  his  works], 
I  make  no  account  of  it.  See!  Crispinus  challenfjes  me  even 
for  ever  so  little  a  wager.  Take,  if  you  dare,  take  your 
tablets,  and  I  will  take  mine;  let  there  be  a  place,  a  time, 
and  ])ersons  appointed  to  sec  fair  play  •  let  us  fece  who  can 
write  the  most.  The  gods  have  done  a  goo  J  part  by  me, 
since  they  have  framed  me  of  an  humble  and  meek  disposi- 
tion, speaking  but  seldom,  briefly:  but  do  you,  [Crispinus,] 
as  much  as  you  will.  Imitate  air  whicK  is  shut  up  in 
leathern  bellows,  perpetually  pulling  till  the  lire  softens 
the  iron.  Fannius  is  a  happy  man,  who,  o^  his  own  accord, 
has  presented  his  manuscripts  and  pictuAi  '^to  the  Palatine 
Apollo];  when  not  a  soul  will  peruse  ra/  writings,  who  am 
afraid  to  rehearse  in  public,  on  this  acvjcunt,  because  there 
are  certain  i)ersons  who  can  by  no  Litans  relish  this  kind 
[of  satiric  writing],  as  there  are  very  many  who  deserve 
censure.  Single  any  man  out  of  the  crowd;  he  either  laboi'S 
under  a  covetous  disposition,  or  un  ler  wretched  ambition. 
One  is  mad  in  love  with  marrleJ  women,  another  with 
youths;  a  third  the  splendor  of  sii^ er  captivates:  Albius  is 
in  raptures  with  brass;  another  exchanges  his  merchandize 
from  the  rising  sun,  even  to  th?tyith  which  the  western  re- 
gions are  warmed:  but  he  is  butried  headlong  through  dan- 
gers, as  dust  wrapped  up  in  a  whirlwind;  in  dread  lest  he 
should  lose  anything  out  of  Mt.  capital,  or  [in  hope]  that  he 
may  increase  his  store.  All  these  are  afraid  of  verses,  they 
hate  poets.  "He  has  hay  on  Us  horn,  [they  cry;]  avoid  him 
at  a  great  distance:  if  he  c-a.n  but  raise  a  laugh  for  his  own 
diversion,  he  will  not  spar«  any  friend:  and  whatever  he  has 
once  blotted  upon  his  pap^v,  he  will  take  a  pleasure  in  letting 
all  the  boys  and  ol<l  won.ea  know,  as  they  return  from  the 
bakehouse  or  the  lake."  But,  come  on,  attend  to  a  few  words 
on  the  other  side  of  the  question. 

In  the  first  place,  I  >vill  except  myself  out  of  the  num- 
Ijer  of  those  I  would  allow  to  be  poets:  for  one  must 
not  call  It  sufficient  to  tag  a  verse:  nor  if  any  person, 
like  me,   writes  in   a  nt-'le  bordering  on  conversation,  must 
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you  esteem  him  lo  be  a  poet.  To  him  who  has  genius, 
who  has  a  soul  of  a  diviner  cast,  and  a  greatness  of  ex- 
pression, give  tlic  honor  of  this  appellation.  On  this  account 
some  have  raised  the  question,  whether  cosnedy  be  a 
pt»em  or  not;  because  an  animated  spirit  and  force  i3 
neitlier  in  the  style,  nor  the  subject-matter:  bating  that 
it  differs  from  prose  by  a  certain  measure,  it  is  mei-e 
prose.  But  [one  may  object  to  this,  that  even  in  comedy]  an 
inllamed  father  rages,  because  his  dissolute  son,  mad  after  a 
prostitute  mistress,  refuses  a  wife  with  a  large  portion;  and 
(what  is  au  egregious  scandal)  rambles  about  drunk  with 
flambeaux  by  day  light.  Yet  couM  Pomponius,  were  his 
father  alive,  hear  less  severe  reproofs !  Wherefore  it  is  not 
sufficient  to  write  verses  merely  in  proper  language;  which 
If  you  take  to  pieces,  any  person  may  storm  in  the  same  man- 
ner as  the  father  in  the  play.  If  from  these  verses  which  I 
write  at  this  present,  or  those  that  Lucilius  did  foi-merly, 
you  take  away  certain  pauses  and  measures,  and  make  that 
wortl  which  was  first  in  onler  hindermost,  by  placing  the  lat 
ter  [words]  before  those  that  preceded  [in  the  verse];  you  will 
not  dis<-ern  the  limbs  of  a  poet,  when  pulled  In  pieces,  in  the 
same  manner  as  you  would  were  you  to  transpose  ever  so 
[these  lines  of  Ennius] : 

When  dlsconl  dreadful  bursts  the  brazen  bars, 
And  shatters  iron  locks  to  thunder  forth  her  wars. 

•So  far  of  this  matter;  at  another  opportunity  [I  may  Inves 
tlgatej  whether  [a  comedy |  be  a  true  poem  or  not:  now  1 
shall  only  consider  this  point,  whether  this  [satiric]  kind  of 
writing  l>e  deservedly  an  object  of  your  suspicion,  Sulclu» 
the  virulent,  and  Caprlus  hoarse  with  their  malignancy,  walk 
[openly],  and  with  their  libels  too  [in  their  hands];  each  of 
them  a  singular  terror  to  robbers;  but  if  a  man  lives  lion- 
cstly  and  with  clean  hands,  he  may  despise  them  both. 
Though  you  be  like  highwaymen,  Cadus  ami  Byrrhus,  I  am 
not  [a  common  accuser],  like  Caprlus  ami  Sulclus;  why 
stiould  you  be  afraid  of  mc?  No  shop  n(»r  stall  holds  my 
l»ooks,  which  the  sweaty  hantls  of  the  vulgar  and  of  Hemio- 
jrenes  Tigelllus  may  soil.  I  repeat  to  nobody,  except  my  In- 
timates, and  that  when  I  am  pressed;  nor  any  where,  and 
before  any  body.  There  are  many  who  re«-lte  their  writings 
ill  the  middle  of  the  forinii;  and  who  [do  it]  while  bathing; 
the  closeuesf*  of  the  place,  [it    seems,)    gives    melody    to    the 
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voice.  This  pleases  coxcombs,  who  never  consider  whether 
they  do  this  to  no  purpose,  or  at  an  unseasonable  time.  But 
you,  says  he,  delight  to  hurt  people,  and  this  you  do  out  of 
a  mischievous  disposition.  From  what  source  do  you  throw 
this  calumny  upon  me?  Is  any  one  then  your  voucher,  witli 
whom  I  have  lived?  He  who  backbites  his  absent  fi^^nd; 
[nay  more,]  who  does  not  defend,  at  another's  accusing 
him;  who  affects  to  raise  loud  laughs  in  company,  and 
the  reputation  of  a  funny  fellow,  who  can  feign  things  he 
never  saw;  who  cannot  keep  secrets;  he  is  a  dangerous  man  : 
be  you,  Roman,  aware  of  him.  You  may  often  see  it  [even 
in  crowded  companies],  where  twelve  sup  together  on  three 
couches;  one  of  which  shall  delight  at  any  rate  to  asperse 
the  rest,  exceftt  him  who  furnishes  the  bath;  and  him  too 
afterward  in  his  liquor,  when  truth-telling  Bacchus  opens  the 
secrets  of  his  heart.  Yet  this  man  seems  entertaining,  and 
well-bred,  and  frank  to  you,  who  are  an  enemy  to  the  malig- 
nant :  but  do  I,  if  I  have  laughed  because  the  fop  Rufillus  smells 
all  perfumes,  and  Gorgonius,  like  a  he-goat,  appear  invidious 
and  a  snarler  to  you?  If  by  any  means  mention  happen  to 
be  made  of  the  thefts  of  Petillius  Capitolinus  in  your  compa- 
ny, you  defend  him  after  your  manner:  [as  thus,]  Capitol- 
inus has  had  me  for  a  companion  and  a  friend  from  child- 
hood, and  being  applied  to,  has  done  mauj-  things  on  my 
account:  and  I  am  glad  that  he  lives  secure  in  the  city;  but 
I  wonder,  notwithstanding,  how  he  evaded  that  sentence. 
This  is  the  very  essence  of  black  malignity,  this  is  mere  mal- 
ice itself:  which  crime,  that  it  shall  be  far  remote  from  my 
writings,  and  prior  to  them  from  my  mind,  I  promise,  if  I 
can  take  upon  me  to  promise  any  thing  sincerely  of  myself. 
If  I  shall  say  any  thing  too  freely,  if  perhaps  too  ludicrously, 
you  must  favor  me  by  your  indulgence  with  this  allowance. 
For  my  excellent  father  inured  me  to  this  custom,  that  by 
noting  each  particular  vice  I  might  avoid  it  by  the  example 
[of  others].  When  he  exhorted  me  that  I  should  live  thriftily, 
frugally,  and  content  with  what  he  had  provided  for  me; 
don't  you  see,  [would  he  say,]  how  wretche<lly  the  son  of 
Albius  lives?  and  how  miserably  Barrus?  A  strong  lesson 
to  hinder  ony  one  from  squandering  away  his  patrimony. 
When  he  would  deter  me  from  filthy  fondness  for  a  light 
woman :  [take  care,  said  he,]  that  you  do  not  resemble  Sect- 
anus.  That  I  might  not  follow  adulteresses,  wlien  I  could 
enjoy  a  lawful  amour:  the  character  cried  he,  of   Trebonius, 
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who  was  cauglit  in  the  fact,  i3  by  no  means  cre<litablc.  The 
philosopher  may  tell  you  the  reasons  for  what  is  better  to 
l»e  avoided,  and  what  to  be  pursued.  It  is  sufficient  for  me, 
if  I  can  prer^erve  the  morality  traditional  from  my  fore- 
fathers, and  keep  your  life  and  reputation  inviolate,  .-^o  long 
as  yuu  staml  in  nee<l  of  a  guardian  :  so  soon  as  age  shall 
liave  strengthened  your  limbs  and  minfl,  you  will  swim  with- 
out cork.  In  this  manner  he  formed  me,  as  yet  a  boy  :  and 
whether  he  ordered  me  to  do  any  particular  thing:  You 
have  an  authority  for  doing  this:  [then]  he  instanced  some 
one  of  the  select  magistrates:  or  did  he  forbid  me  [any 
thing] ;  can  you  doubt,  [says  he,]  whether  this  thing  be  dis- 
honorable, and  against  your  interest  to  be  done,  wlien  this 
person  and  the  other  is  become  such  a  burning  shame  for 
liis  bad  cliaracter  [on  these  accounts]?  As  a  neighboring 
funeral  dispirits  sick  gluttons,  and  through  fear  of  death 
forces  them  to  have  mercy  upon  themselves;  so  other  men's 
disgraces  often  deter  tender  minds  from  vices.  From  this 
[method  of  education]  I  am  clear  from  all  such  vices,  as 
liring  destruction  along  with  them:  by  lighter  foible's,  and 
surh  as  you  may  excuse,  I  am  possessed.  And  even  from 
tho-e,  perhaps,  a  maturer  age,  the  sincerity  of  a  friend,  or 
my  own  ju<lginent,  may  make  great  reductions.  For  neither 
when  I  am  in  l»eil,  or  in  tlie  piazzas,  am  I  wanting  to  my- 
scll :  this  way  of  procxjcding  is  better;  by  doing  such  a  thing 
I  shall  live  more  comfortiibly ;  by  this  means  I  shall  render 
myself  agreeable  to  my  friends;  such  a  transaction  was  not 
clever;  what,  shall  I,  at  any  time,  imprudently  commit  any 
thing  like  it?  These  tilings  I  i-esolve  in  silence  by  myself. 
When  I  have  any  leisure,  I  aniuse  myself  with  my  papers. 
Thi-i  is  one  of  those  lighter  foibles  [I  was  speaking  t)f]  :  to 
wliirh  if  you  do  not  grant  your  indulgence,  a  numerous  band 
of  jioot^  shall  come,  which  will  take  my  part  (for  we  are 
many  niore  in  number),  and,  like  the  Jews,  we  will  force 
you  to  come  over  to  our  numerous  party. 


SATIRE    V. 

Re  describen  a  certain  journey  of  his  from  Borne  to  Brundusium 
trith  f/rent  pleanaiitry. 

Iliiving  left  mighty  Rome,  Arlcla  received  me  In  but  a  mid 
dliiig  Inn:  Ileliodorus  the    rhetorician,    most    learned    in    the 
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Greek  language,  was  my  f ellovr-traveller :  thence  we  proceeded 
to  Forum-Appi,  stuffed  with  sailors  and  surly  landlords. 
This  stage,  but  one  for  better  travellers  than  we,  being  lag- 
gard we  divided  into  two;  the  Appian  way  is  less  tiresome 
to  bad  travelers.  Here  I,  on  account  of  the  water,  which 
was  most  vile,  proclaim  war  against  mj^  belly,  waiting  not 
without  impatience  for  my  companions  while  at  supper. 
Now  the  night  was  preparing  to  spread  her  shadows  upon 
the  earth,  and  to  (iisplay  the  constellations  in  the  heavens. 
Then  our  slaves  began  to  be  liberal  of  their  abuse  to  the 
watermen,  and  the  watermen  to  our  slaves.  "Here  bring  to." 
"You  are  stowing  in  hundreds;  hold,  now  sure  there  is 
enough."  Thus  while  the  fare  is  paid,  and  the  mule  fastened, 
a  whole  hour  is  passed  away.  The  cursed  gnats,  and  frogs 
of  the  feus,  drive  off  repose.  While  the  waterman  and  a 
passenger,  well-soaked  with  plenty  of  thick  wine,  vie  with 
one  another  in  singing  the  praises  of  their  absent  mistresses: 
at  length  the  passenger  being  fatigued,  begins  to  sleep;  and 
the  lazy  waterman  ties  the  halter  of  the  mule,  turned  out 
a-grazing,  to  a  stone,  and  snores,  lying  flat  on  his  back.  And 
now  the  day  approached,  when  we  saw  the  boat  made  no 
way;  until  a  choleric  fellow,  one  of  the  passengers,  leaps  out 
of  the  boat,  and  drubs  tlie  head  and  sides  of  both  mule  and 
waterman  with  a  willow  cudgel.  At  last  we  were  scarcely 
set  ashore  at  the  fourth  hour.  We  wash  our  faces  and  hands 
in  thy  water,  O  Feronia.  Then,  having  dined,  we  crawled 
on  three  miles;  and  arrive  under  Anxur,  which  is  built  up- 
on rocks  that  look  white  to  a  great  distance.  Maecenas  was 
to  come  her«,  as  was  the  excellent  Cocceius,  both  sent  em- 
bassadors on  matters  of  great  importance;  having  been 
accustomed  to  reconcile  friends  at  variance.  Here,  having 
got  sore  eyes,  I  was  obliged  to  use  tlie  black  ointment.  In 
the  meantime  came  Miecenas,  and  Cocceius,  and  Fonteius 
Capito  along  with  them,  a  man  of  perfect  polish,  and  inti- 
mate with  Mark  Antony,  no  man  more  so. 

Without  regret  we  passed  Fundi,  where  Aufidius  Luscus 
was  pra?tor,  laughing  at  the  honors  of  that  crazy  scribe,  his 
pnetexta,  laticlave,  and  pan  of  incense.  At  our  next  stage, 
being  weary,  we  tarry  in  the  city  of  the  Mamurrse,  Murena 
complimeutiiig  us  with  his  house,  and  Capito  with  his 
kitclieii. 

Tlie  next  day  arises,  by  much  the  most  agreeable  tv,  all; 
for  riutius,  aud  Varius,  and  Virgil  met  us  at  Siuuessa;  souis 
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more  candid  ones  than  which  the  world  never  produced,  nor 
is  there  a  person  in  the  world  more  bound  to  them  than  my- 
self. Oh  what  embraces,  and  what  transports  were  there! 
While  I  am  in  my  senses,  nothing  can  I  prefer  to  a  pleasant 
friend.  The  village,  which  is  next  adjoining  to  the  briilge  of 
Campania,  accommodated  us  with  lodging  [at  night] ;  and 
the  public  officers  with  such  a  quantity  of  fuel  and  salt  as 
they  are  obIige<l  to  [by  lawj.  From  this  place  the  mules  de- 
posited their  pack-saddles  at  Capua  betimes  [iu  the  morn- 
ing). Majcenas  goes  to  play  [at  tennis] ;  but  I  and  Virgil  to 
our  Tepo.se :  fur  to  play  at  tennis  is  hurtful  to  weak  eyes  and 
feeble  constitutions. 

From  this  place  the  villa  of  Cocceius,  situated  above  the 
Caudian  inns,  which  aboumls  with  plenty,  receives  us.  Now, 
my  mubc,  I  beg  of  you  briefly  to  relate  the  engagement  be- 
tween the  buffoon  Sarmentus  antl  Messius  Cicirrus;  and  from 
what  ancestry  descended  each  began  the  contest.  The  illus- 
trious race  of  Messius  — Oscan  :  Sannentus's  nustress  is  still 
alive.  Sprung  from  such  families  as  tliese,  they  came  to  the 
combat.  First,  Sarmentus:  "I  pronounce  tliee  to  have  the 
look  of  a  mad  horse."  We  laugh;  and  Messius  himself 
[says],  "I  accept  your  challenge."  and  wags  his  head.  "01" 
cries  he,  "if  the  horn  were  not  cut  off  your  forehead,  what 
would  you  not  do;  since,  maimed  aa  you  are,  you  bully  at 
such  a  rate?"  For  a  foul  scar  has  di.-<gra<'ed  the  left  part  of 
Messius's  bristly  forehead.  Cutting  many  jokes  upon  bis 
Campanian  disease,  and  upon  his  face,  he  desired  him  to  ex- 
hibit Pulyphemus's  dance:  tliat  he  had  no  occasion  for  a 
nmsk,  or  the  tragic  buskiui^.  Cicirrus  [retorted]  largely  to 
these:  he  asked,  whetiier  he  ha<l  consecrated  liis  cliain  to  the 
household  gods  acconling  to  his  vow;  though  he  was  a 
scribe,  [he  told  him]  his  mistress's  property  In  him  was  not 
the  less.  Lastly,  he  asked,  how  he  ever  came  to  run  away; 
such  a  lank  meager  fellow,  for  whom  a  pound  of  corn  [a- 
day]  would  be  ample.  We  were  so  diveited,  that  we  con- 
tinued that   supper  to  an  unu.-^ual  length. 

Hence  we  proceed  straight  on  for  Heneventum;  where  the 
bu.stling  lan«llord  almost  burned  bimself,  in  roasting  some  lean 
thrushes:  for,  the  lire  falling  through  the  old  kitchen  [floor], 
the  spreaillng  flame  ma«le  a  great  progress  towaiil  the  higliest 
part  of  tlie  roof.  Tiieu  you  ndght  liave  seen  the  liungry 
guests  and  frightened  slaves  Hnat4-hlng  their  sup|>er  out  [of 
the  flumes],  and  every  body  cn<leavorlug  to  extinguish  the  Are. 
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After  this  Apulia  began  to  discover  to  me  her  well-known 
mountains,  wiiicti  the  Atabulus  scorches  [with  his  blasts]  : 
and  through  which  we  should  never  have  crept,  unless  the 
neighboring  village  of  Trivicus  had  received  us,  not  without 
a  smoke  that  brought  tears  into  our  eyes;  occasioned  by  a 
hearth's  burning  some  green  boughs  with  the  leaves  upon 
them.  Here,  like  a  great  fool  as  I  was,  I  wait  till  midnight 
for  a  deceitful  mistress;  sleep,  however,  overcomes  me, 
while  meditating  love;  and  disagreeable  dreams  make  me 
ashamed  of  myself  and  every  thing  about  me. 

Hence  we  were  bowled  away  in  chaises  t^-enty-four  miles, 
intending  to  stop  at  a  little  town,  which  one  cannot  name  in 
a  verse,  but  it  i^  easily  enough  known  by  description.  For 
water  is  sold  here,  though  the  worst  in  the  world;  but  their 
bread  is  exceeding  fine,  inasmuch  that  the  weary  traveler  is 
used  to  carry  it  willingly  on  his  shoulders;  for  [the  bread] 
at  Canusium  is  gritty;  a  pitcher  of  water  is  worth  no  more 
[than  it  is  here]  :  which  place  was  formerly  built  by  the  val- 
iant Diomedes.  Here  Varius  departs  dejected  from  his  weep- 
ing friends. 

Hence  we  came  to  Rubi,  fatigued:  beeause  we  made  a  long 
journey,  and  it  was  rendered  still  more  troublesome  by  the 
rains.  Next  day  the  weather  was  better,  the  road  worse, 
even  to  the  very  walls  of  Barium  that  abounds  in  fish.  In 
the  next  place  Egnatia,  which  [seems  to  have]  been  built  on 
troubled  waters,  gave  us  occasion  for  jests  and  laughter;  for 
they  wanted  to  persuade  us,  that  at  this  sacred  portal  the 
incense  melted  without  fire.  The  Jew  Apella  may  believe 
this,  not  I.  For  I  have  learne<l  [from  Epicurus],  that  the 
gods  dwell  in  a  state  of  tranquillity;  nor,  if  nature  effect 
any  wonder,  that  the  anxious  gods  send  it  from  the  high 
canopy  of  the  heavens. 

Brundusium  ends  both  my  long  journey,  and  my  paper. 


SATIRE     VI. 

Of  true  nobility. 


Not  Maecenas,  though  of  all  the  Lydians  that  ever  inhab- 
ited the  Tuscan  territories,  no  one  is  of  a  nobler  family  than 
yourself;  and  though  you  have  ancestors  both  on  father's  and 
mother's  side,  that  in  times  past    have    had   the  command  of 
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ihtghty  legions;  do  you,  a:*  the  generality  are  wont,  toss  up 
your  nose  at  obscure  people,  such  as  ine,  who  had  [only]  a 
freed-mnn  for  my  father:  since  you  affirm  that  it  is  of  no 
consequence  of  what  parents  any  man  is  born,  so  that  he  be 
a  man  of  merit.  You  persuade  yourself,  with  truth,  that 
before  the  dominions  of  Tullius,  and  the  reign  of  one  born  a 
slave,  frequently  numbers  of  men  descended  from  ancestors 
of  no  rank,  have  both  lived  as  men  of  merit,  and  have  been 
distinguished  by  the  greatest  honors :  [while]  on  the  other 
hand  Laevinus,  the  descendant  of  that  famous  Valerius,  by 
whose  means  Tarquinius  Superbus  was  expelled  from  his 
kingdom,  was  not  a  farthing  more  esteemed  [on  account  of 
his  family,  even]  in  the  judgment  of  the  people,  with  whose 
disposition  you  are  well  acquainted;  who  often  foolishly  be- 
stow honors  on  the  unworthy,  and  are  from  their  stupidity 
slaves  to  a  name:  wlio  are  struck  with  admiration  by  inscrip- 
tions and  statues.  Wliat  is  it  fitting  for  us  to  do,  who  are  far, 
very  far  removed  from  tlie  vulgar  [in  our  sentiments]?  For 
grant  it,  tliat  tl»e  iK'opIe  had  rather  confer  a  dignity  on  Lae- 
vinus  than  on  Decius,  who  is  a  new  man;  and  the  censor 
Appius  would  exi)el  me  [the  senate-hou.se],  becau.^e  I  was 
not  sprung  from  a  sire  of  distinction:  and  that  too  deserved- 
ly, inasmuch  as  I  rested  not  content  in  my  own  condition. 
But  glory  drags  in  her  «lazzling  car  the  obscure  as  dosely 
fettered  as  those  of  nobler  birth.  What  did  it  profit  you,  O 
Tulliu",  to  resume  the  robe  that  you  [were  foired]  to  lay 
aside,  and  become  a  tribune  [again]?  Envy  increased  upon 
you,  which  had  \>een  less,  it  you  had  remained  in  a  private 
Btation.  For  when  any  crazy  fellow  has  laced  the  middle  of 
his  leg  with  the  sable  buskins,  and  has  let  flow  the  pun^le 
rol)e  from  his  breast,  he  immediately  hears:  "Who  is  this 
man?  Whose  son  is  he?"  Just  as  if  there  be  any  one,  who 
labors  under  the  same  disteinj)or  as  Barrus  does,  so  that  he 
is  ambitious  of  being  reckoned  hand.some;  let  him  go  wliei-e 
he  will,  he  excites  curiosity  among  the  girls  of  iiujuiring  into 
particulars;  as  what  soit  of  face,  leg,  foot,  teetli,  hair,  he 
has.  Thus  he  who  engages  to  his  citizens  to  take  care  of  the 
city,  the  empire,  and  Italy,  and  the  sanctuaries  of  the  g(ni», 
fon-es  every  nH)rtal  to  l»e  solicitous,  and  to  ask  from  what  sire 
he  is  des<:ended,  or  wliether  he  Is  base  by  the  obscurity  of 
his  nu»tlM*r.  Wiiat?  do  you,  the  son  of  a  Syrus,  a  Duna,  or 
a  Dionysius,  dare  to  c^i.st  down  the  citizens  of  Rome  from 
the    [TarpelauJ    ruck,  or   deliver  them    up   to   Cadmus    [the 
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executioner]  ?  But,  [you  may  say,]  my  colleague  Novius  sit? 
below  me  by  one  degree :  for  he  is  only  what  my  father  was. 
And  therefore  do  you  esteem  yourself  a  Paulus  or  a  Messala? 
But  he  (Novius),  if  two  hundred  carriages  and  three  funerals 
were  to  meet  in  the  foitim,  could  make  noise  enough  to 
drown  all  their  horns  and  trumpets :  this  [kind  of  merit]  at 
least  has  its  weight  with  us. 

Now  I  return  to  myself,  who  am  descended  from  a  freed- 
man;  whom  every  body  nibbles  at,  as  being  descended  from 
a  freed-man.  Now,  because,  Mfecenas,  I  am  a  constant  guest 
of  yours;  but  formerly,  because  a  Roman  legion  was  under 
my  command,  as  being  a  military  tribune.  This  latter  case 
Is  different  from  the  former:  for,  though  any  person  perhaps 
might  justly  envy  me  that  post  of  honor,  yet  could  he  not  do 
so  with  regard  to  your  being  my  friend!  especially  as  you 
are  cautious  to  admit  such  as  are  worthy;  and  are  far 
from  having  any  sinister  ambitious  views.  I  can  not  reckou 
myself  a  lucky  fellow  on  this  account,  as  if  it  were  by  ac- 
ci'lent  that  I  got  you  for  my  friend;  for  no  kind  of  accident 
threw  you  in  my  way.  That  best  of  men,  Virgil,  long  ago,  and 
after  him,  Varius,  told  you  what  I  was.  When  first  I  came 
into  your  presence,  I  spoke  a  few  words  in  a  Jbroken  man 
ner  (for  childish  bashfulness  hindered  me  from  speaking 
more) ;  I  did  not  tell  you  that  I  was  the  issue  of  an  illustrious 
father :  I  did  not  [pretend]  that  I  rode  about  the  country  on 
a  Satureian  horse,  but  plainly  what  I  really  was;  you  an 
swer  (as  your  custom  is)  a  few  words:  I  depart:  and  you  re 
invite  me  after  the  ninth  month,  and  command  me  to  be  in 
the  number  of  your  friends.  I  esteem  it  a  great  thing  that  1 
pleased  you,  who  distinguish  probity  from  baseness,  not  by 
the  illustriousnesa  of  a  father,  but  by  the  purity  of  heart  and 
feelings. 

And  yet  if  my  disposition  be  culpable  for  a  few  faults,  and 
those  small  ones,  othei-wise  perfect  (as  if  you  should  condemn 
moles  scattered  over  a  beautiful  skin),  if  no  one  can  justly 
lay  to  my  charge  avarice,  nor  sdrdidness,  nor  impure  haunts; 
if,  in  fine  (to  speak  in  my  own  praise),  I  live  undefiled,  and 
innocent,  and  dear  to  my  friends;  my  father  was  the  cau?e 
of  all  this:  who  though  a  poor  man  on  a  lean  farm,  was  un- 
willing to  send  me  to  a  school  under  [the  pedant]  Flavins, 
where  great  boys,  sprung  from  great  centurions,  having  their 
satchels  and  tablets  swung  over  their  left  arm,  used  to  go 
With  money  in  their  hands  the  very  day  it  was  due;  but  had 
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the  spirit  to  bring  me  a  child  to  Rome,  to  be  taught  those 
arts  which  any  Roman  knight  and  senator  can  teach  his  own 
children.  So  that,  if  any  person  had  considered  ray  dress, 
and  the  slaves  who  attended  me  in  so  populous  a  city,  he 
would  have  concluded  that  those  expenses  were  supplied  to 
me  out  of  some  hereditary  estate.  He  himself,  of  all  others 
the  mo.'=t  faithful  guanlian,  was  constantly  about  every  one 
of  my  preceptors.  Why  should  I  multiply  words?  He  pre- 
served me  chaste  (which  is  the  firi^t  honor  or  virtue)  not 
only  from  every  actual  guilt,  but  likewise  from  [every]  foul 
imputation,  nor  was  he  afraid  lest  any  should  turn  it  to  his 
reproach,  if  I  should  come  to  follow  a  business  attended  with 
small  profits,  in  capacity  of  an  auctioneer,  or  (what  he  was 
him.=elf)  a  tax-gatherer.  Nor  [had  that  been  the  case]  should 
I  have  complained.  On  this  account  the  more  praise  is  due 
to  him,  an<l  from  me  a  greater  degree  of  gratitude.  As  long 
as  I  am  in  my  senses,  I  can  never  be  ashamed  of  such  a 
father  as  this,  and  therefore  shall  not  apologize  [for  my 
birth],  in  the  manner  that  numbers  do,  by  aflirming  it  to  be 
no  fault  of  theirs.  My  language  and  way  of  thinking  is  far 
different  from  such  persons.  For  if  nature  were  to  make  us 
from  a  certain  term  of  years  to  go  over  our  past  time  again, 
and  [suffer  usj  to  choose  other  parents,  such  as  every  man 
for  ostentation's  sake  would  wish  for  himself;  I,  content 
with  my  own,  would  not  assume  those  that  arc  honored  with 
the  ensigns  and  seats  of  state;  [for  which  I  should  seem]  a 
madman  in  the  opinion  of  the  mob,  but  In  yours,  I  hope  a 
man  of  sense;  because  I  should  be  unwilling  to  sustain  a 
troublesome  burclen,  being  by  no  means  used  to  it.  For  I 
must  [then]  Immediately  set  about  acquiring  a  larger  fortune, 
and  more  people  must  be  complimented;  and  this  and  tliat 
companion  must  be  taken  along,  so  that  I  could  neither  take 
a  jaunt  into  the  couutry,  or  a  journey  by  myself;  more  at- 
temlants  and  more  horses  must  be  fed;  coaches  must  be 
drawn.  Now,  If  I  please,  I  can  go  as  far  as  Tarentum  on 
my  bob-tall  mule,  whose  loins  the  portmanteau  galls  with  his 
weight,  as  dofis  the  horseman  his  shoulders.  No  one  will 
lay  to  my  charge  such  sordlilness  as  he  may,  Tulllus,  to  you, 
when  five  slaves  follow  you,  a  pnctor,  along  the  Til)urtian  way, 
carrying  a  traveling  kitchen,  and  a  vessel  of  wine.  Thus  I 
live  ujore  comfortably,  <)  lihistiious  senator,  tiian  you,  ami 
than  thousands  of  others.  Wherever  I  have  a  fancy,  I  walk 
hy  myself:  I  inquire  the  price  of  herbs  aud  bread;  I  travciou 
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the  tricking  circus,  and  the  forum  often  in  tlie  evening:  I 
stand  listening  among  the  fortune-tellers :  thence  I  take  my- 
self home  to  a  plate  of  onions,  pulse,  and  pancakes.  My 
supper  is  served  up  by  three  slaves;  and  a  white  stone  slab 
supports  two  cups  and  a  brimmer:  near  the  salt-cellar  stands 
a  homely  cruet  with  a  little  bowl,  earthen-ware  from  Cam- 
]iania.  Then  I  go  to  rest;  by  no  means  concerned  that  I 
must  rise  in  the  morning,  and  pay  a  visit  to  the  statue  of 
Marsyas,  who  denies  that  he  is  able  to  bear  the  look  of  the 
younger  Novius.  I  lie  a -bed  to  the  fourth  hour;  after  that  I 
take  a  ramble,  or  having  read  or  written  what  may  amuse 
me  in  my  privacy,  I  am  anointed  with  oil,  but  not  with  such 
as  the  nasty  Nacca,  when  he  robs  the  lamps.  But  when  the 
sun,  become  more  violent,  has  reminded  me  to  go  to  bathe,  I 
avoid  the  Campus  Martins  and  the  game  of  hand-ball.  Hav- 
ing dined  in  a  temperate  manner,  just  enough  to  hinder  me 
from  having  an  empty  stomach,  during  the  rest  of  the  day  I 
trifle  in  my  own  house.  This  is  the  life  of  those  who  are  free 
from  wretched  and  burthensome  ambition:  with  such  things 
as  these  I  comfort  myself,  in  a  way  to  live  more  delightfully 
than  if  my  grandfather  had  been  a  quaestor,  and  father  and 
uncle  too. 


SATIRE    VII. 

He  humorously  describes  a  squabble  betwixt  Rupilius  and 
Persius. 

In  what  manner  the  mongrel  Persius  revenged  the  filth  and 
venom  of  Rupilius,  surnamed  King,  is  I  think  known  to  all 
the  blind  men  and  barbers.  This  Persius,  being  a  man  of 
fortune,  had  very  great  business  at  Clazomenaj,  and,  into  the 
bargain,  certain  troublesome  litigations  with  King;  a  hard- 
ened fellow,  and  one  who  was  able  to  exceed  even  King  in 
virulence;  confident,  blustering,  of  such  a  bitterness  of 
spee<  h,  that  he  would  outstrip  the  Sisennae  and  Barri,  if  ever 
so  well  equipped. 

I  return  to  King.  After  nothing  could  be  settled  betwixt 
them  rfor  people  among  whoni  adverse  war  breaks  out,  are 
proiKJrtionably  vexatiou:^  on  the  same  account  as  they  are 
brave.  Thus  between  Hector,  the  son  of  Priam,  and  the  high- 
spirited  Achilles,  the  rage  was  of  so  capital  a  nature,  that  only 
the  final  destruction  [one  of  them]  could  determine  it;  on  no 
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other  account,  than  that  valor  in  each  of  them  was  consum- 
mate. If  discord  sets  two  cowanls  to  work;  or  if  an  engage- 
ment happens  between  two  tliat  are  not  of  a  match,  as  that 
of  Diome«l  and  the  Lycian  Glaucus;  the  worst  man  will  walk 
off,  [buying  his  peace]  by  voluntarily  sending  presents),  when 
Brutus  held  as  prjetor  the  fertile  Asia,  this  pair,  Rupillus 
and  Persius,  encountered;  in  such  a  manner,  that  [the  gladi- 
ators] Ba«-chius  and  Bithus  were  not  better  matched.  Im- 
petuous they  hurry  to  the  cause,  each  of  them   a    line  sight. 

Persius  opens  his  case;  and  is  laughed  at  by  all  the  assem- 
bly; he  extols  Brutus,  and  extols  the  guard;  he  styles  Brutus 
the  sun  of  Asia,  and  his  attendants  he  styles  salutary  stars, 
all  except  King;  that  he  [he  says,]  came  like  that  dog,  the 
constellation  hateful  to  husbandman :  he  poured  along  like  a 
wintery  flood,  where  the  ax  seldom  comes. 

Then,  upon  his  running  on  in  so  smart  and  fluent  a  man- 
ner, the  Pra-nestine  [king]  directs  some  witticisms  squeezed 
from  the  vineyard,  himself  a  hardy  vine-dresser,  never  de- 
feated, to  whom  the  passenger  had  often  been  obliged  to 
yield,  bawling  cuckoo  with  roaring  voice. 

But  the  Grecian  Persius,  as  soon  as  he  had  been  well 
gpr'ukled  with  Italian  vinegar,  bellows  out :  O  Brutus,  by  the 
great  gods  I  conjure  you,  who  are  accustomed  to  take  off 
kings,  why  do  you  not  <Uspatch  this  King?  Believe  me,  this 
Is  a  piece  of  work  which  of  right  belongs  to  you. 


SATIRE     VIII. 

Priapus  complains  that  the  Esqttilian  mount  is  infested  with  the 

inrniitations  of  sorceresses. 

Formerly  I  was  the  trunk  of  a  wild  fig-tree,  an  useless  log: 
when  the  artificer,  in  iloubt  whether  he  shouM  make  a  stool 
or  a  Priapus  of  me,  <letermined  that  I  should  be  a  god. 
Hencefitrwanl  I  became  a  god,  the  greatest  terror  of  thieves 
and  birds:  for  my  rlglit  hand  restrains  thieves,  and  a 
bloody -looking  pole  stretched  out  from  my  frightful  midtlle: 
but  a  reed  fixed  upon  the  crown  of  my  head  terrifies  the 
mischievous  iiirds,  and  hinders  them  from  settling  in  these 
new  gardens.  Before  this  the  fellow-slave  bore  dead  corpses 
thrown  out  of  their  narrow  cells  to  tills  place,  in  order  to  be 
deposited    In    paltry    cofiins.    This    place    stoo<l    a    common 
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sepulcher  for  the  miserable  mob,  for  the  buffoon  Pantolabus, 
and  Nomeutanus  the  rake.  Here  a  column  assigned  a 
thousand  feet  [of  ground]  in  front,  and  three  hundred 
toward  the  fields  :  that  the  burial-place  should  not  descend 
to  tlie  heirs  of  the  estate.  Now  one  may  live  in  the  Esquiliae, 
[since  it  is  made]  a  healthv  place;  and  walk  upon  an  open 
teiTace,  where  lately  the  melancholy  passengers  beheld  the 
ground  frightful  with  white  bones;  though  both  the  thieves 
and  wild  beasts  accustomed  to  infest  this  place,  do  not  oc- 
casion me  so  much  care  and  trouble,  as  do  [these  hags],  that 
turn  people's  minds  by  their  incantations  and  drugs.  These 
I  can  not  by  any  means  destroy  nor  hinder,  but  that  they 
will  gather  bones  and  noxious  herbs,  as  soon  as  the  fleeting 
moon  has  shown  her  beauteous  face. 

I  myself  saw  Canidia,  with  her  sable  garment  tucked  up, 
walk  with  bare  feet  and  disheveled  hair,  yelling  together 
with  the  elder  Sagana.  Paleness  had  rendered  both  of  them 
horrible  to  behold.  They  began  to  claw  up  the  earth  with 
their  nails,  and  to  tear  a  black  ewe-lamb  to  pieces  with  their 
teeth.  The  blood  was  poured  into  a  ditch,  that  thence  they 
might  charm  out  the  shades  of  the  dead,  ghosts  that  were  to 
give  them  answers.  There  was  a  woolen  efligy  too,  another 
of  wax:  the  woolen  one  larger,  which  was  to  inflict  punish- 
ment on  the  little  one.  The  waxen  stood  in  a  suppliant 
posture,  as  ready  to  perish  in  a  servile  manner.  One  of  the 
hags  invokes  Hecate,  and  the  other  fell  Tisiphone.  Then 
might  you  see  serpents  and  infernal  bitches  wander  about; 
and  the  moon  with  blushes  hiding  behind  the  lofty  monu- 
ments, that  she  might  not  be  a  witness  to  these  doings.  But 
if  I  lie,  even  a  tittle,  may  my  hearl  be  contaminated  with  the 
white  filth  of  ravens;  and  may  Julius,  aud  the  effeminate 
Miss  Pediatous,  ami  tlie  knave  Vorauus,  come  to  water  upon 
me,  and  befoul  me.  Why  should  I  mention  every  particular? 
viz.  in  what  manner,  speaking  alternately  with  Sagana,  the 
ghosts  uttered  dismal  and  piercing  shrieks;  and  liow  by 
stealth  they  laid  in  the  earth  a  wolf's  beard,  with  tlie  teeth 
of  a  spotted  snake;  and  how  a  great  blaze  flame<l  forth  from 
the  waxen  image?  And  how  I  was  shocked  at  tlie  voices  and 
actions  of  these  two  furies,  a  spectator  however  by  no  means 
Incapable  of  revenge?  For  from  my  cleft  body  of  fig-tree 
wood  I  uttered  a  loud  noise  with  as  great  an  explosion  as  a 
burst  bladder.  But  they  ran  into  the  city  :  and  with  exceed- 
ing laughter  and  diversion   might   you   have    seen  Canidia's 
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artificial  teeth,  and  Sagana's  towering  tete  of  fal;»e  hair  fall 
Ing  off,  and  the  herbs,  and  the  enchanted  bracelets  from  her 
arm. 


SATIRE    IX. 

He  describes  his  sufferings  from  the  loquacity  of  an  impertinent 

fellow. 

I  was  accidentally  going  along  the  Via  Sacra,  meditating 
on  some  trifle  or  other,  a?  Is  my  custom,  and  totallyl'intent 
upon  it.  A  certain  person,  known  to  me  by  name  only,  runs 
up;  and,  having  seized  my  hand,  "How  do  you  do,  my  dear- 
est fellow?"  "Tolerably  well,"  say  I,  "as  times  go;  and  I 
wiirh  you  every  thing  you  can  desire."  When  he  still  fol- 
lowed me;  "Would  you  any  thing?"  said  I  to  him.  But,  "You 
know  me,"  says  he:  "I  am  a  man  of  learning."  "Upon  that 
account,"  Bays  I:  "you  will  have  more  of  my  esteem." 
Wanting  padly  to  get  away  from  him,  sometimes  I  walked  on 
apace,  now  an<l  then  I  8toppe<l,  and  I  whispered  something 
to  my  boy.  When  tlie  sweat  ran  down  to  the  bottom  of  my 
ankles.  O,  said  I  to  myself,  Bolanus,  how  liappy  were  you 
in  a  head-piece!  Meanwhile  he  kept  prating  on  any  thing 
that  came  uppermost,  praised  the  streets,  the  city;  and,  when 
I  made  him  no  answer;  "You  want  terribly,"  said  he,  "to 
getaway;  I  perceived  it  long  ago;  but  you  effect  nothing. 
I  shall  still  stick  close  to  you;  I  .''hall  follow  you  hence: 
where  ai-e  you  at  present  bound  for?"  "There  is  no  need 
for  your  being  carried  so  much  about :  I  want  to  sec  a  per- 
son, who  Is  unknown  to  you:  he  lives  a  great  way  off  across 
the  Tilter,  just  by  Ciesar's  gardens."  "I  have  nothing  to  do, 
an<l  I  am  not  lazy;  I  will  attend  you  thither."  I  hang  down 
my  ears  like  an  ass  of  surly  disposition,  when  a  heavier  load 
than  ordinary  is  put  upon  his  back.  He  ])egln3  again:  "If  I 
am  tolerably  acquainted  with  myself,  you  will  not  e-steem 
Vlscus  or  Varlus  as  a  friend,  more  than  me;  for  who  can 
write  more  verses,  or  in  a  shorter  time  than  1?  Who  can 
move  his  limbs  with  softer  grace  fin  the  dance]?  And  then 
I  Blng,  so  that  even  Hermogenes  may  envy." 

Here  there  was  an  opportunity  of  interrupting  him.  "Have 
you  a  mother,  (or  any]  relations  that  are  Interested  In  your 
welfare?"  "Not  one  have  I;  1  have  biirle<l  them  all."  "Hap- 
py they!  now  I  remain.     Dispatch    me:  for  the  fatal  moment 
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is  at  hand,  which  an  old  Sabine  sorceress,  having  shaken  her 
divining  urn,  foretold  when  I  was  a  boy;  'This  child,  neither 
shall  cruel  poison,  nor  the  hostile  sword,  nor  pleurisy,  nor 
cough,  nor  the  crippling  gout  destroy:  a  babbler  shall  one 
day  demolish  him;  if  he  be  wise,  let  him  avoid  talkative 
people,  as  soon  as  he  comes  to  man's  estate.'  " 

One  fourth  of  the  day  being  now  passed,  we  came  to  Vesta's 
temple;  and,  as  good  luck  would  have  it,  he  was  obliged  to 
appear  to  his  recognizance;  which  unless  he  did,  he  must 
have  lost  his  cause.  "If  you  love  me,"  said  he,  "step  in  here 
a  little."  "May  I  die!  if  I  be  either  able  to  stand  it  out,  or 
have  any  knowledge  of  the  civil  laws :  and  besides,  I  am  in 
a  hurry,  you  know  whither."  "I  am  in  doubt  what  I  shall 
do,"  said  he;  "whether  desert  you  or  my  cause."  "Me,  I  beg 
of  you."  "I  will  not  <lo  it,"  said  he;  and  began  to  take  the 
lead  of  me.  I  (as  it  is  difficult  to  contend  with  one's  master) 
follow  him.  "How  stands  it  with  Maecenas  and  you?"  Thus 
he  begins  his  prate  again.  "He  is  one  of  few  intimates,  and 
of  a  very  wise  way  of  thinking.  >'o  man  ever  made  use  of 
opportunity  with  more  cleverness.  You  should  have  a  pow- 
erful assistant,  who  could  play  an  underpart,  if  you  were 
disposed  to  recommend  this  man;  may  I  perish,  if  you 
should  not  supplant  all  the  rest!"  "We  do  not  live  there  in 
the  manner  you  imagine;  there  is  not  a  house  that  is  freer 
or  more  remote  from  evils  of  this  nature.  It  is  never  of  any 
disservice  to  me,  that  any  paiticular  person  is  wealthier  or  a 
better  scholar  than  I  am:  every  individual  has  his  propei 
place."  "You  tell  me  a  marvelous  thing,  scarcely  credible." 
"But  it  is  even  so."  "You  the  more  inflame  my  desires  to  be 
near  Jiis  person."  "You  need  only  be  inclined  to  it :  such  is 
your  merit,  you  will  accomplish  it:  and  he  is  capable  of 
being  won;  ami  on  that  account  the  first  access  to  him  he 
makes  difficult."  "I  will  not  be  wanting  to  myself:  I  will 
corrupt  his  servants  with  presents;  if  I  am  excluded  to-day, 
I  will  not  desist;  I  will  seek  opportunities;  I  will  meet  him  in 
tiie  public  streets;  I  will  wait  upon  him  home.  Life  allows 
nothing  to  mortals  without  great  labor."  While  he  was  run- 
ning on  at  this  rate,  lo!  Fuscus  Aristius  comes  up,  a  dear 
friend  of  mine,  and  one  who  knows  the  fellow  well.  We  make 
a  stop.  "Whence  come  you?  whither  are  you  going?"  he  asks 
and  answers.  I  began  to  twitcli  him  [by  the  elbow],  and  to 
take  hold  of  his  arms  [that  were  afl"ectedly]  passive,  nodding 
and  distorting  ray  eyes,  that  he   might   rescue    me.      Cruelly 
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arch  he  laughs,  and  pretends  not  to  take  the  hint :  anger 
galled  my  liver.  "Certainly,"  [f^aid  I,  "Fuscus,]  you  said 
that  you  wanted  to  communicate  ^oniethinj^  to  me  in  private." 
"I  remember  it  very  well;  but  will  tell  it  you  at  a  better  op- 
portunity: to-day  is  the  thirtieth  sabbath.  Would  you 
affront  the  circumcised  Jews?"  I  reply,  "I  have  no  scruple 
(on  that  account]."  "But  I  have:  I  am  something  weaker, 
one  of  the  multitude.  You  must  forgive  me:  I  will  speak 
with  you  on  another  occasion."  And  has  this  sun  arisen  so 
disastrous  upon  me!  The  wicked  rogue  runs  away,  ami 
leaves  me  under  the  knife.  But  by  luck  ids  a«lversary  met 
him:  and,  "Whither  are  you  going,  you  infamous  fellow?" 
roars  he  with  a  loud  voice:  and,  "Uo  you  witness  the  arrest?" 
I  assent.  He  hurries  him  into  court:  there  is  a  great  clamor 
on  both  sides,  a  mob  from  all  parts.  Thus  Apollo  preserved 
me. 


SATIRE    X. 

He  supports  the  judgment  which  he  had  before  given  of  Lucilius, 
and  intersperses  some  excellent  precepts  fur  the  writing  t>f 
Satire. 

To  be  sure  I  <lid  say,  that  the  verses  of  Luclllus  did  not  run 
smoothly.  Who  Is  so  foolish  an  admirer  of  Lucilius,  that  he 
would  not  own  this?  But  the  same  writer  is  applauded  in 
the  same  Satire,  on  account  of  his  having  lashed  the  town 
with  great  humor.  Nevertheless  granting  him  this,  I  will  not 
therefore  give  up  the  other  [considerations] ;  for  at  that  rate 
1  might  <'ven  aihnire  the  farces  of  Laberlus,  as  line  poems. 
Hence  It  is  by  n<j  means  suHicient  to  make  an  auditor  grin 
with  laughter:  and  yet  there  is  some  degree  of  merit  evi-n  in 
this.  There  Is  need  of  conciseness  that  the  sentence  may  run, 
and  not  embarrass  itself  with  verbiage,  that  overloads  the 
sated  ear;  and  sometimes  a  grave,  frequently  jocose  style  Is 
necessan,',  supporting  the  cliaracter  one  while  of  the  orator 
and  [at  anotlicr]  of  the  jjoet,  now  and  then  that  of  a  graceful 
rallier  that  curbs  the  fon-e  of  his  pleasantry  and  weakens  It 
on  purpose.  For  ridicule  often  decl<les  matters  of  Import- 
an«'e  more  effectually  ami  In  a  better  manner,  than  severity. 
Tlii»fe  pofts  by  whom  tlu;  ancient  comedy  was  written,  stood 
upon  this  I  foundation],  and  In  this  are  they  worthy  of  Imita- 
tion :  wli.iiii  neither  the  smooth-faced  Hermogenes  ever    read, 
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nor  that  baboon  who  is  skilled  in  nothing  but  singing  [the 
wanton  compositions  ofj  Calvus  au<l  Catullus. 

But  [Lucilius,  say  they,]  did  a  great  thing,  when  he  inter- 
mixed Greek  words  with  Latin.  O  late-learned  dunces! 
What!  do  you  think  that  arduous  and  admirable,  which  was 
done  by  Pitholeo  the  Rhodian?  But  [still  they  cry]  the  style 
elegantly  composed  of  both  tongues  is  the  more  pleasant,  as 
if  Falernian  wine  is  mixed  M'ith  Chian.  When  you  make 
verses,  I  ask  you  this  question;  were  you  to  undertake  the 
difficult  cause  of  the  accused  Petillius,  would  you  (for  in- 
stance), forgetful  of  your  country  and  your  father,  while 
Pedius,  Poplicola,  and  Corvinus  sweat  through  their  causes 
in  Latin,  choose  to  intermix  words  boiTowed  from  abroad, 
like  the  double-tongued  Canusinian.  And  as  for  myself,  who 
was  born  on  tliis  side  the  water,  when  I  was  about  making 
Greek  verses;  Romulus  appearing  to  me  after  midnight, 
when  dreams  are  true,  forbade  me  in  words  to  this  effect; 
"You  could  not  be  guilty  of  more  madness  by  carrying  tim- 
ber into  a  wood,  than  by  desiring  to  throng  in  among  the 
great  crowds  of  Grecian  writers." 

While  bombastical  Alpinus  murders  Memnon,  and  while 
he  deforms  tlie  muddy  source  of  the  Rhine,  I  amuse  myself 
with  these  satires;  which  can  neither  be  recited  in  the  temple 
[of  Apollo],  as  contesting  for  the  prize  when  Tarpa  presides 
as  judge,  nor  can  have  a  run  over  and  over  again  represented 
in  the  theatres.  You,  O  Fundanius,  of  all  men  breathing, 
are  the  most  capable  of  prattling  tales  in  a  comic  vein,  how 
an  artful  courtesan  and  a  Davus  impose  upon  an  old  Chremes : 
Pollio  sings  the  actions  of  kings  in  iambic  measure;  the  sub- 
lime Varius  composes  the  manly  epic,  in  a  manner  that  no 
one  can  equal:  to  Virgil  the  Muses,  delighting  in  rural  s(;enes, 
have  granted  the  delicate  and  the  elegant.  It  was  this  kind 
[of  satiric  writing],  the  Aticinian  Varro  and  some  others  hav- 
ing attempted  it  without  success,  in  which  I  may  have  some 
slight  merit,  inferior  to  the  inventor;  nor  would  I  presume 
to  pull  off  the  [laurel]  crown  placed  upon  his  brow  with 
great  applause. 

But  1  said  that  he  flowed  muddily,  frequently  indeed  bear- 
ing along  more  things  which  ought  to  be  taken  away  than 
lefv.  Be  it  so,  do  you,  who  are  a  scholar,  find  no  fault  with 
anything  in  mighty  Homer,  I  pray?  Does  the  facetious  Lu. 
cilius  make  no  alterations  in  the  tragedies  of  Accius?  Does 
not  he  ridicule  many  (»f  Ennius'  verses,  which    are  too    light 
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for  the  gravity  [of  the  subject]?  When  he  speaks  of  himself 
by  no  means  as  superior  to  what  lie  blames.  What  should 
hinder  me  likewifie,  when  I  am  reading  the  works  of  Lucilius, 
from  inquiring  whether  it  be  his  [genius],  or  the  difficult 
nature  of  his  subject,  that  will  not  suffer  his  verses  to  be  more 
fluishe<l,  and  to  run  more  smoothly  than  if  some  one,  thinking 
it  sufficient  to  conclude  a  something  of  six  feet,  be  fond  of 
writing  two  hundred  verses  before  he  eats,  and  as  many  after 
supper?  Such  was  the  genius  of  the  Tuscan  Cassius,  more 
impetuous  than  a  rapid  river;  who,  as  it  is  reported,  was 
burned  [at  the  funeral  pile]  with  his  own  books  and  papers. 
Let  it  be  allowed,  I  say,  that  Lucilius  was  a  liumorous  and 
polite  writer;  that  he  was  also  more  correct  than  [Knnius], 
the  author  of  a  kind  of  poetry  [not  yet]  well  cultivateil,  nor 
attempted  by  the  Greeks,  and  [more  correct  likcwiscj  than 
the  tribe  of  our  old  poets:  but  yet  he,  if  he  had  been  brought 
down  by  the  Fates  to  this  age  of  ours,  would  have  retreuchetl 
a  great  deal  from  his  writings:  he  would  have  pruned  off 
every  thing  that  transgressed  the  limits  of  perfection  ;  and,  in 
the  composition  of  verses,  would  often  have  scratched  his 
head,  and  bit  his  nails  to  the  quick. 

You  tliat  intend  to  write  what  is  wortliy  to  be  read  more 
than  once,  blot  frequently:  and  take  no  pains  to  make  the 
multitude  admire  you,  content  with  a  few  [juilicious]  readers. 
What,  would  you  be  such  a  fool  as  to  be  ambitious  that  your 
verses  shouM  be  tiiught  in  petty  schools?  That  is  not  my  case. 
It  is  enough  for  me,  tliat  the  knight  [Miecenas]  applauds:  as 
the  courageous  actress,  Arbuscula,  expressed  herself,  in  con- 
tempt of  tlie  re^t  of  the  amlience,  when  she  was  hissed  [by 
the  populace].  What,  shall  that  grubworm  I'antilius  liave 
any  effect  upon  me?  Or  can  it  vex  me,  that  Demetrius  carps 
at  me  Ijehiml  my  back?  or  because  the  triller  Fannius,  that 
hanger-on  to  Hermogenes  Tigellius,  attempts  to  hurt  me? 
May  riotius  and  Varius,  Ma?cenas  and  Virgil,  Valgius  and 
Octavius  approve  these  Satires,  and  the  excellent  Fuscus  like- 
wise; and  I  coultl  wish  that  botli  the  Visci  would  join  in 
their  commendations :  ambition  apart,  I  may  mention  yt)U,  O 
I'ollio:  you  also,  Messala,  together  with  your  brotlier;  and  at 
the  same  time,  you,  Bibulus  and  Servius;  and  along  wltii 
these  you,  candi<l  Furnlus;  many  others  wlutm,  tliougli  men 
of  learning  ami  my  friends,  I  purposely  omit — to  wliom  I 
could  wish  these  Satires,  sucli  as  they  are,  may  give  satisfac- 
tion; anil  1    shoidd  !»e  chagrined,  If  they  pleased  In  a   degree 
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below  my  expectation.    You,  Demetrius,    and    you,  Tigellius, 
1  bi'l  lament  among  the  forms  of  your  female  pupils. 

Go,  boy,  and  instantly  annex  this  Satire   to  the  end  of  my 
book. 


THE    SECOND    BOOK 
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SATIRE    I. 


fie  supposes  himself  to  consult  with  Trebatius,  tchether  he  should 
desist  from  writing  satires,  or  not. 

There  are  some  persons  to  whom  I  seem  too  severe  In  [the 
writing  of]  satire,  and  to  carry  it  bcyonil  proper  bounds: 
another  set  are  of  opinion,  tiiat  all  I  liave  written  is  nerve- 
less, and  that  a  thousand  verses  lilce  mine  may  he  spun  out 
In  a  day.  Trebatius,  give  me  your  advice,  what  shall  I  do. 
Be  quiet.  I  should  not  malce,  you  say,  verses  at  all.  I  do 
say  so.  May  I  be  hanged,  if  that  would  not  be  best:  but  I 
can  not  sleep.  Let  those,  who  want  sound  sleep,  anointe«l 
swim  tlirlce  across  tlie  Tiber:  and  liave  their  clay  well 
moistened  with  wine  overniglit.  Or,  if  such  a  great  love  of 
scribbling  hurries  you  on,  venture  to  celebrate  the  achieve- 
ments of  the  invincible  Caesar,  certain  of  bearing  off  ample 
rewards  for  your  pains. 

Desirous  I  am,  my  good  father,  [to  do  this,)  but  my 
strength  fails  me,  nor  can  any  one  describe  the  troops  bristled 
with  spears,  nor  the  Gauls  dying  on  their  shlvere<l  darts,  nor 
the  woun<led  Parthian  falling  from  his  liorse.  Nevertheless 
you  may  describe  him  just  and  brave,  as  the  wise  Lucllius 
did  Sclpio.  I  will  not  be  wanting  to  myself,  when  an  oppor- 
tunity presents  Ifelf:  no  verses  of  HoraceN,  unices  well- 
timed,  will  gain  the  attention  of  Caesar;  whom,  [like  a  gen- 
erous steed,)  If  you  stroke  awkwardly,  he  will  kick  upon 
you,  l>eing  at  all  quarters  on  his  guard.  How  much  better 
would  tids  be,  than  to  wound  with  severe  satire  Pantolabua 
the  buffoon,  an<l  the  rake  Nonientanus!  when  every  body  Is 
afraid  fur  himself,  [lest  he   shouhl   be   the  next,]   and  hateu 

nii 
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you,  though  he  is  not  meddled  with.  What  shall  I  do? 
Milonius  falls  a  dancing  the  moment  he  becomes  light-headed 
and  warm,  and  the  candles  appear  multiplied.  Castor 
delights  in  horsemanship  •  and  he,  who  sprang  from  the  same 
egg,  in  boxing.  As  many  thousands  of  people  [as  there  are 
in  the  world],  so  many  different  inclinations  are  there.  It 
delights  me  to  combine  words  in  meter,  after  the  manner  of 
Lucilius,  a  better  man  than  both  of  us.  He  long  ago  com- 
municated his  secrets  to  his  books,  as  to  faithful  friends : 
never  having  recourse  elsewhere,  whether  things  went  well 
or  ill  with  him  whence  it  happens,  that  the  whole  life  of  this 
old  fpoet]  is  as  open  to  the  view,  as  if  it  had  been  painted 
on  a  votive  tablet.  His  example  I  follow,  though  in  doubt 
whether  I  am  a  Lucanian  or  an  Apulian;  for  the  Venusinian 
farmers  plow  upon  the  boundaries  of  both  countries,  who 
(as  the  ancient  tradition  has  it)  were  sent,  on  the  expulsion 
of  the  Samnites,  for  this  purpose,  that  the  enemy  might  not 
make  incursions  on  the  Romans,  through  a  vacant  [unguarded 
frontier]  :  or  lest  the  Apulian  nation,  or  the  fierce  Lucanian, 
should  make  an  invasion.  But  this  pen  of  mine  shall  not 
willfully  attack  any  man  breathing,  and  shall  defend  me 
like  a  sword  that  is  sheathed  in  the  scabbard  which  why 
should  I  attempt  to  draw,  [while  I  am]  safe  from  hostile 
villains?  O  Jupiter,  father  and  sovereign,  may  my  weapon 
laid  aside  wear  away  with  rust,  and  may  no  one  injure  me, 
who  am  desirous  of  peace  ?  But  that  man  shall  provoke  me 
(I  give  notice,  that  it  is  better  not  to  touch  me)  shall  weep 
[his  folly],  and  as  a  notorious  character  shall  be  sung 
through  all  the  streets  of  Rome. 

Cervius,  when  he  is  offended,  threatens  one  with  the  laws 
and  the  [judiciary]  urn,  Canidia,  Albutius'  poison  to  those 
with  whom  she  is  at  enmity,  Turius  [threatens]  great 
damages,  if  you  contest  any  thing  while  he  is  judge.  How 
every  animal  terrifies  those  whom  he  suspects,  with  that  in 
which  he  is  most  powerful,  and  how  strong  natural  instinct 
commands  this,  thus  Infer  with  me.— The  wolf  attacks  with 
his  t^eth,  the  bull  with  his  horns.  From  what  principle  is 
this,  if  not  a  suggestion  from  within?  Intrust  that  debauchee 
Scaeva  with  the  custody  of  his  ancient  mother:  his  pious  hand 
will  commit  no  outrage.  A  wonder  indeed!  just  as  the  wolf 
does  not  attack  any  one  with  his  hoof,  nor  the  bull  with  his 
teeth;  but  the  deadly  liemlock  in  the  poisoned  honey  wil' 
take  off  the  old  dame. 
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That  I  may  not  be  terlious,  whether  a  placM  ol<l  age 
awaits  me,  or  whether  death  now  hovers  about  me  with  his 
sable  wings;  rich  or  poor,  at  Rome  or  (if  fortune  shoulil  so 
order  it)  an  exile  abroad;  whatever  be  the  complexion  of  niv 
life,  I  will  write.  O  my  child,  I  fear  you  can  not  be  long- 
lived;  and  that  some  creature  of  the  great  ones  will  strike 
you  with  the  cold  of  death.  What?  when  Lucilius  had  the 
courage  to  be  the  first  in  composing  verses  after  this  manner, 
and  to  pull  off  that  ma.~k,  by  means  of  which  each  man 
Ftrutted  in  public  view  with  a  fair  outside,  though  foul 
within;  was  Lwlius,  and  he  who  derived  a  well  deserved 
title  from  the  destruction  of  Carthage,  offended  at  his  wit, 
or  were  they  hurt  at  Metellus  being  lashed,  or  Lupus  cov- 
ered over  with  his  lampoons?  But  he  took  to  task  the  heads 
of  the  people,  and  the  people  themselves,  clajs  by  class;  in 
short,  he  spared  none  but  virtue  and  her  friends.  Yet,  when 
the  valorous  Scipio,  ami  the  mild  philosophical  Lrelius,  had 
withdrawn  themselves  from  the  crowd  and  the  i)ublic  scene, 
they  used  to  divert  themselves  with  him,  and  joke  in  a  free 
manner,  while  a  few  vegetables  were  boiled  [for  supper]. 
Of  whatever  rank  1  am,  though  below  the  estate  an<l  wit  of 
Lucilius,  yet  envy  must  be  obliged  to  own  that  I  have  lived 
well  with  great  men;  and,  wanting  to  fasten  her  tooth  upon 
some  weak  part,  will  strike  it  against  the  solid  ■  unless  you, 
learne*!  Trebatius,  disapprove  of  any  thing  [I  have  said]. 
For  my  part,  I  can  not  make  any  objection  to  this.  But 
however,  that  forewarned  you  may  be  upon  your  guard,  le-t 
an  ignorance  of  our  sacred  laws  should  bring  you  into 
trouble,  [be  sure  of  this  )  If  any  person  shall  make  scandal- 
ous verses  against  a  particular  man,  an  action  lies,  an<l  a 
sentence.  Granted,  if  they  are  scandalous:  but  if  a  man 
composes  goo«l  ones,  and  is  praised  by  such  a  ju«lge  as 
Caesar?  If  a  man  barks  only  at  him  who  deserves  his  In 
vectives,  while  he  himself  is  unl)lamable?  The  process  will 
l>e  canceled  with  laughter  and  you,  being  dismissed,  may 
depart  In  peace. 


SATIRE    II. 

On   Frtigality. 

What  and  how  great  is  the  virtue  to  live  on  a  little  (this  Is 
no  doetrlne  of  mine,  but  wli;!t  oftdlus  the  peasant,  a  philoso- 
pher without  rules  and  of  a  lK»me-spun  wit,  taught  me),  learn, 
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my  good  friends,  not  among  dishes  and  splendid  tabi«^; 
wlien  the  eye  is  dazzled  witli  the  vain  glare,  and  the  miiid, 
intent  upon  false  appearances,  refuses  [to  admit]  better 
things;  but  here,  before  dinner,  discuss  this  point  with  me. 
Why  so?  I  will  inform  you,  if  I  can.  Every  corrupted  judge 
examines  badly  the  truth.  After  hunting  the  hare,  or  being 
wearied  by  an  unruly  horse,  or  (if  the  Roman  exercise  fa- 
tigues you,  accustomed  to  act  the  Greek)  whether  the  swift 
ball,  while  eagerness  softens  and  prevents  your  perceiving 
the  sevei-ity  of  the  game,  or  quoits  (smite  the  yielding  air 
with  the  quoit)  when  exercise  has  worked  off  squeamishness, 
dry  and  hungry,  [tlien  let  me  see  j'ou]  despise  mean  viands; 
and  don't  drink  anything  but  Hymettian  honey  qualified  with 
Falernian  wine.  Your  butler  is  abroad,  and  the  tempestuous 
sea  preserves  the  fish  by  its  wintery  storms;  bread  and  salt 
will  sufficiently  appease  an  importunate  stomach.  Whence 
do  you  think  this  happens?  and  how  is  it  obtained?  The 
consummate  pleasure  is  not  in  the  costly  flavor,  but  in  your- 
self. Do  you  seek  for  sauce  by  sweating.  Neither  oysters, 
nor  scar,  nor  the  far-fetched  lagois,  can  give  any  pleasure  to 
one  bloated  and  pale  through  intemperance.  Nevertheless, 
if  a  peacock  were  sei'ved  up,  I  should  hardly  be  able  to  pre- 
vent your  gratifying  the  palate  with  that,  rather  than  a  pul- 
let, since  jou  are  prejudiced  by  the  vanities  of  things; 
because  the  scarce  bird  is  bought  with  gold,  and  displays  a 
fine  sight  with  its  painted  tail-  as  if  that  were  anything  to 
the  purpose.  "NA  hat,  do  you  eat  that  plumage,  which  you 
extol?  or  has  the  bird  the  same  beauty  when  dressed?  Since 
however  there  is  no  difference  in  the  meat,  in  one  preferably 
to  the  other;  it  is  manifest  that  you  are  imposed  upon  by  the 
disparity  of  their  appearances.    Be  it  so. 

By  what  gift  are  you  able  to  distinguish,  whether  this  lu- 
pus, that  now  opens  its  jaws  before  us,  was  taken  in  the 
Tiber,  or  in  the  sea?  whether  it  was  tosse<l  between  the  bridges 
or  at  the  mouth  of  the  Tuscan  river?  Fool,  you  praise  a 
mullet,  that  weighs  three  pounds;  which  you  are  obliged  to 
cut  into  small  pieces.  Outward  appearances  lead  you,  I  see. 
To  what  intent  then  do  you  contemn  large  lupuses?  Because 
truly  these  are  by  nature  bulky,  and  those  very  light.  A  hun- 
gry stomach  sehlom  loathes  common  victuals.  O  that  I  could 
Bee  a  swingeing  mullet  extended  on  a  swingeing  dish!  cries 
that  gullet,  which  is  fit  for  the  voracious  harpies  themselves. 
JBut  O  [say  IJ  ye  southern  blasts,  be  present  to  taint  the  deli. 
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cacics  of  the  [gluttons]:  though  the  boar  and  turbot  newly 
taken  are  rank,  when  surfeiting  abundance  provokes  the  sick 
stomach;  and  when  the  sated  guttler  prefers  turnips  and 
sharp  elecampane.  However,  all  [appearance  of  |  poverty  is 
not  quite  banislied  from  the  banquets  of  our  nobles;  for  there 
1:5,  even  at  this  day,  a  place  for  paltry  eggs  and  l)lack  olives. 
Ami  it  was  not  long  ago,  since  the  table  of  Gallonius,  the 
auctioneer,  was  rendered  infamous,  by  having  a  sturgeon 
[served  whole  upon  it].  What?  was  the  sea  at  that  time  less 
nutritive  of  turbots?  The  turbot  was  secure  and  the  stork 
unmolested  in  her  nest;  till  the  praetorian  [Sempronius],  the 
inventor,  lirst  tauglit  you  [to  eat  them].  Therefore,  if  any 
one  were  to  give  it  out  that  roasted  cormorants  are  delicious, 
the  Roman  youth,  teachable  In  depravity,  would  acquiesce 
in  it. 

In  the  judgment  of  Ofellus,  a  sordid  way  of  living  will 
differ  widely  from  frugal  simplicity.  For  it  is  to  no  purpose 
for  you  to  shun  that  vice  [of  luxury] ;  if  }ou  penersely  fly 
to  the  contrary  extreme.  Avidienus,  to  whom  the  nickname 
of  Dog  is  applied  with  propriety,  eats  olives  of  five  years  old, 
and  wild  cornels,  and  can  not  bear  to  rack  off  his  wine  un- 
less it  be  turned  sour,  and  the  smell  of  his  oil  you  can  not 
endure :  which  (though  clothed  in  wliite  he  celebrates  the 
wcilding  festival,  his  birtliday,  or  any  other  festal  <lays)  he 
jiours  out  himself  Ijy  little  and  little  from  a  horn  cruet,  tliat 
holds  two  ]>uunds,  upon  his  cabbage,  [but  at  the  same  time] 
Is  lavish  enough  of  his  ol<l   vinegar. 

What  manner  of  living  therefore  shall  the  wise  man  put  in 
practice,  an<l  which  of  these  examples  shall  he  copy?  On  one 
side  the  wolf  presses  on,  and  the  dug  on  the  other,  as  the 
saying  is.  A  person  will  be  accounted  tlecent,  if  he  offends 
not  by  sordidness,  and  is  not  despicable  through  either  ex- 
treme of  conduct.  .Such  a  man  will  not,  after  the  exanijile 
of  old  Albutius,  be  savage  while  he  assigns  to  his  servants 
their  respertlvc  oflices;  nor,  like  simple  Nievlus,  will  he  offer 
greasy  water  to  his  company:  for  this  too  is  a  great  fault. 

Now  learn  what  and  how  great  benefits  a  temperate  diet 
will  Ijring  along  with  it.  In  the  first  place,  you  will  enjoy 
good  health;  for  you  may  believe  how  detrimental  a  diversity 
of  things  Is  to  any  man,  when  you  recollect  that  sort  of  food, 
whirh  by  its  simplicity  sat  so  well  upon  your  stomach  some 
time  ago.  Hut,  when  you  have  once  mixed  boiled  and  roast 
together,  thrushes  and  shell-fish;   the    sweet  juices  will    tura 
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into  bile,  and  a  thick  phlegm  will  bring  a  jarring  upon  the 
stomach.  Do  not  you  see,  how  pale  each  guest  rises  from 
a  perplexing  variety  of  dishes  at  an  entertainment.  Beside 
this,  the  body,  overloaded  with  the  debauch  of  yesterday,  de- 
presses the  mind  along  with  it,  and  dashes  to  the  earth  that 
portion  of  the  divine  spirit.  Another  man,  as  soon  as  he  has 
taken  a  quick  repast,  and  rendered  up  his  limbs  to  repose, 
rises  vigorous  to  the  duties  of  his  calling.  However,  he 
may  sometimes  have  recourse  to  better  cheer;  whether  the 
returning  year  shall  bring  on  a  festival,  or  if  he  have  a  mind 
to  refresh  his  impaired  body;  and  when  years  shall  ap- 
pFoach,  and  feeble  age  require  to  be  used  more  tenderly. 
But  as  for  you,  if  a  troublesome  habit  of  body,  or  creeping 
old  age,  should  come  upon  you,  what  addition  can  be  made 
to  that  soft  indulgence ,  which  you,  now  in  youth  and  in 
health  anticipate? 

Our  ancestors  praised  a  bonr  when  it  was  stale  not  be- 
cause they  had  no  noses;  but  with  this  view,  I  suppose,  that 
a  visitor  coming  later  than  or<iinary  [might  partake  of  it], 
though  a  little  musty,  rather  than  the  voracious  master  should 
devour  it  all  himself  while  sweet.  I  wish  that  the  primitive 
earth  had  produced  me  among  such  heroes  as  these. 

Have  you  any  regard  for  reputation,  which  affects  the  hu- 
man ear  more  agreeably  than  music?  Great  turbots  and 
dishes  bring  great  disgrace  along  with  them,  together  with 
expense.  Add  to  this,  that  your  relations  and  neighbors  will 
be  exasperated  at  you,  while  you  will  be  at  enmity  with 
yourself  and  desirous  of  death  in  vain,  since  you  will  not  in 
your  poverty  have  three  farthings  left  to  purchase  a  rope 
withal.  Trausius,  you  say,  may  with  justice  be  called  to  ac- 
count in  such  language  as  this;  but  I  possess  an  ample 
revenue,  and  wealth  sufficient  for  three  potentates.  Why 
then  have  you  no  better  method  of  expending  your  super- 
fluities? Why  is  any  man,  undeserving  |of  distressed  cir. 
cumstances],  in  want,  while  you  abound/  How  comes  it  to 
pass,  that  the  ancient  temples  of  the  gods  are  falling  to  ruin? 
Why  do  not  you,  wretch  that  you  are,  bestow  something  on 
your  dear  country,  out  of  so  vast  a  hoard?  What,  will  mat- 
ters always  go  well  with  you  alone?  O  thou,  that  hereafter 
ehalt  be  the  great  derision  of  thine  enemies!  which  of  the 
two  shall  depend  upon  himself  in  exigences  with  most  cer- 
tainty? He  who  has  used  his  mind  and  high-swollen  body 
to  redundancies;  or  he  who,  contented  with  a  little  and  provi- 
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dent  for  the  future,  like  a  wi.«c  man   in    time  of  peace,  shall 
make  the  necessary  preparations  for  war? 

That  you  may  the  more  readily  give  credit  to  these  things. 
I  myself,  when  a  little  boy,  took  notice  that  this  Ofellus  did 
not  use  his  unencumbered  estate  more  profusely,  than  he 
does  now  it  is  reduced.  You  may  see  the  sturdy  huslnind 
man  laborlnj,  for  hii-e  in  the  land  [once  his  own,  but  now] 
assigned  [to  others],  with  his  cattle  and  children,  talking  to 
this  effect;  I  never  ventured  to  eat  any  thing  on  a  work  <iay 
except  potherbs,  witli  a  hock  of  smoke-dried  bacon.  And 
when  a  friend  came  to  visit  me  after  a  long  absence,  or  a 
neighbor,  an  acce|>table  guest  to  me  resting  from  work  on 
nccount  of  the  rain,  we  lived  well;  not  on  fishes  fetched  from 
the  city,  but  on  a  pullet  and  a  kid :  then  a  dried  grape,  and 
A  nut,  with  a  large  fig,  set  off  our  second  course.  After  this, 
It  was  our  diversion  to  have  no  other  regulation  in  our  cups, 
save  that  against  ilrinking  to  excess:  then  Ceres  worshiped 
(with  a  lil)ation],  that  the  corn  might  arise  in  lofty  stems, 
fimouthed  with  wine  the  melancholy  of  the  contracted  brow. 
\A!t  fortune  rage,  and  stir  up  new  tumults  what  can  she  do 
more  to  impair  my  e.-tate?  How  much  more  savingly  have 
either  I  live<l,  or  how  much  less  neatly  have  you  gone,  my 
children,  since  tliis  new  possessor  came.-'  For  nature  has 
appointed  to  be  lord  of  this  earthly  property,  neither  him,  nor 
me,  nor  any  one.  He  drove  us  out-  either  inlcjuity  or  ignor- 
ance in  the  quirks  of  the  law  shall  [do  the  same]  him 
certainly  in  the  end  his  long  live<l  heir  shall  expel  him.  Now 
this  fiehi  under  the  denomination  of  Umbrenus',  lately  it  was 
Ofellus',  the  perpetual  property  of  no  man;  for  it  turns  to  my 
use  one  whiie,  and  by  and  by  to  that  of  another.  Wherefore, 
live  undaunted;  and  oppose  gallant  breasts  against  the 
strokes  of  adversity. 


SATIRE    HI. 

J)nmast}>pux,  in  a  conversation  with  FTnrncc,  proves  this  paradox 
of  the  Stoic  philosophy ,  that  most  men  are  actual hf  mad. 

YoD  write  so  seldom,  as  not  to  call  for  parchment  four  times 
In  the  year,  busied  in  ref«)rnilng  your  writings,  yet  arc  you 
angiy  wltii  yourself,  that  Imlulging  in  wine  and  nleep  you 
))rodu«'C  nothing  wortliy  to  be  the  Hul»ject  of  conversation. 
What  will  be  the  consequence?    But  you  took  refuge   here,  U 
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Beems,  at  the  very  celebration  of  the  Saturnalia,  out  of  so- 
briety. Dictate  therefore  .something  worthy  of  your  promises: 
begin.  Tliere  is  nothing.  The  pens  are  found  fault  with  to 
no  purpose,  and  tlie  harmless  wall,  which  must  have  been  built 
under  the  displeasure  of  go  Is  and  poets,  suffers  [to  no  end]. 
But  you  had  tlie  look  of  one  that  had  threatened  many  and 
excellent  things,  when  once  your  villa  had  received  you,  free 
from  employm3nt,  under  its  warm  roof.  To  what  purpose 
was  it  to  stow  Plato  upon  Menander?  Eupolis,  Archilochus? 
For  what  end  di  I  you  bring  abroad  such  companions?  What? 
are  you  setting  about  appeasing  envy  by  deserting  virtue? 
Wretch,  you  will  be  despised.  That  guilty  Siren,  Sloth,  must 
be  avoided;  or  whatever  acquisitions  you  have  made  in  the 
better  part  of  your  life,  nm.  t  with  equanimity  be  given  up. 
May  the  gods  and  godnesses,  O  Damasippus,  present  you 
with  a  barber  for  your  sound  advice!  But  by  what  means 
did  you  get  so  well  acquainted  with  me?  Since  all  my  for- 
tunes were  dissipated  at  tlie  middle  of  the  exchange,  detached 
from  all  business  of  my  own,  I  mind  that  of  other  people. 
For  formerly  I  used  to  take  a  delight  in  inquiring,  in  what 
vase  the  crafty  Sisyphus  might  have  washed  his  feet;  what 
was  carved  in  an  unworkmanlike  manner,  and  what  moi'e 
roughly  cast  than  it  ought  to  be;  being  a  connoisseur,  I 
offered  a  hundred  thousand  sesterces  for  such  a  statue;  I  was 
the  only  man  who  knew  how  to  purchase  gardens  and  fine 
seats  to  the  best  advantage:  whence  the  crowded  ways  gave 
me  tlie  surname  of  Mercurial.  I  know  it  well  ;  and  am 
amazed  at  your  being  cured  of  that  disorder.  Why  a  new 
disorder  expelle  I  the  ol  I  one  in  a  marvelous  manner;  as  it 
is  accustomed  to  do,  when  the  pain  of  the  afflicted  side,  or 
the  head,  is  turned  upon  the  stomach;  as  it  is  with  a  man  in 
a  letliargy,  when  he  turns  boxer,  and  attacks  his  physician. 
As  long  as  you  do  nothing  like  this,  be  it  even  as  you 
please.  O  my  good  friend,  do  not  deceive  yourself;  you  like- 
wise are  mad,  and  it  is  almost  "fools  all,"  if  what  Stertinius 
insists  upon  has  any  truth  in  it;  from  whom,  being  of  a 
teachable  disposition,  1  derived  these  admirable  precepts,  at 
the  very  time  when,  having  given  me  consolation,  he  ordered 
me  to  cultivate  a  philosophical  beard,  and  to  return  cheerfully 
from  the  Fabrician  bridge.  For  when,  my  affairs  being  des- 
perate, 1  had  a  mind  to  throw  myself  into  the  river,  having 
covered  my  head  [for  tliat  purpose],  he  fortunately  was  at 
my  elbow;  and  [addressed  me  to  this  effect]  :  Take  care,  how 
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you  do  any  thing  unworthy  of  yourself;  a  false  shame,  saya 
he,  afflicts  you,  who  «lrea<l  to  l)e  esteemed  a  madman  among 
madmen.  Fur  in  the  first  place,  I  will  ineiuire,  what  it  is  to 
be  mad:  and,  if  this  distemper  be  in  you  exclusively,  I  will 
not  add  a  siu;y:le  word,  to  prevent  you  from  dying  bravely. 

The  school  and  sect  of  Chrysippus  det-m  every  man  mad, 
whom  vicious  folly  or  the  ignorance  of  truth  drives  lilindly 
forwanl.  This  definition  takes  in  whole  nations,  this  even 
great  kings,  the  wise  man  [alone]  excepted.  Now  learn,  wiiy 
all  those,  who  have  fixed  tlie  name  of  raudman  upon  you,  are 
as  senseless  as  yourself.  As  in  tlie  woods,  where  a  mistake 
makes  people  wander  about  from  the  proper  path;  one  goes 
out  of  the  way  to  the  right,  anotlier  to  the  left;  there  is  the 
same  blunder  on  both  sides,  only  the  illusion  is  in  different 
directions:  in  tliis  manner  imagine  yourself  mad;  so  tiiat  he, 
who  derides  you,  hangs  his  tail  not  one  jot  wiser  than  your- 
self. There  is  one  species  of  folly,  that  dreads  things  not  in 
the  least  formidable;  insomuch  that  it  will  complain  of  fires, 
and  rocks,  and  rivers  opposing  it  in  the  open  plain;  there  is 
another  <lifferent  from  this,  but  not  a  whit  more  approaciiing 
to  wisdom,  that  runs  headlong  through  the  midst  of  flames 
and  floods.  Let  the  loving  mother,  the  virtuous  sister,  the 
father,  the  wife,  together  with  all  the  relations  [of  a  man  pos- 
sessed witli  tills  latter  folly],  cry  out:  "Here  is  a  deep  ditch; 
here  is  a  prodigious  rock;  take  care  of  yourself:"  he  would 
give  no  more  attention,  than  di<l  the  drunken  Fuflus  some 
time  ago,  wlien  he  overslept  the  character  of  liione,  twelve 
hundred  Catieni  at  the  same  time  roaring  out,  O  mother,  I 
rail  you  to  my  aid.  I  will  demonstrate  to  you,  that  the 
generality  of  all  mankind  are  mad  in  the  commission  of  some 
folly  similar  to  this. 

Damasippus  is  mad  for  purchasing  antique  statues:  but  is 
Dainaslppus'  creditor  in  his  senses?  Well,  suppose  I  should 
-ay  to  you:  receive  this,  which  you  can  never  repay:  will 
you  be  a  madman,  if  you  receive  it;  or  would  you  be  more 
ali-urd  for  rejecting  a  booty,  whb'h  propitious  Men-ury  offers? 
Take  bond,  like  the  banker  Nerius,  for  ten  thousand  sester- 
ces; it  will  not  signify:  add  the  forms  of  Cicuta,  so  versed 
In  the  knotty  points  of  law:    a*l<l     a    thousand    obligations: 

>  et  tills  wicked  I'roteus    will    evaile    all    these    ties.      When 

>  ou  shall  drag  him  to  justice,  laughing  as  if  his  cheeks  were 
none  of  Ills  own;  lie  will  be  transformed  into  a  boar,  some- 
times into  a  bird,  sometimes  into  a  stone,  and  when  he  pleases 
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Into  a  tree.  If  to  conduct  one's  aflfairs  badly  be  the  part  of 
a  madman;  and  the  reverse,  tliat  of  a  man  well  in  his  senses; 
brain  of  Perillius  (believe  me),  who  orders  you  [that  sum  of 
money],  which  you  can  never  repay,  is  much  more  unsound 
[than  yours]. 

Whoever  grows  pale  with  evil  ambition,  or  the  love  of 
money  :  whoever  is  heated  with  luxury,  or  gloomy  superstition, 
or  any  other  disease  of  the  mind,  I  command  him  to  adjust  his 
garment  and  attend :  hither,  all  of  ye,  come  near  me  in  order, 
while  I  convince  you  that  you  are  mad. 

By  far  the  largest  portion  of  hellebore  is  to  be  administered 
to  the  covetous :  I  know  not,  whether  reason  does  not  consign 
all  Anticyra  to  their  use.  The  heirs  of  Staberius  engraved 
the  sum  [which  he  left  them]  upon  his  tomb :  unless  they  had 
acted  in  this  manner,  they  were  under  an  obligation  to  ex- 
hibit a  hundred  pair  of  gladiators  to  the  people,  beside  an  en- 
tertainment according  to  the  direction  of  Arrius;  and  as  much 
com  as  is  cut  in  Africa.  Whether  I  have  willed  this  rightly 
or  wrongly,  it  was  my  will;  be  not  severe  against  me,  [cries 
the  testator] .  I  imagine  the  provident  mind  of  Staberius  fore- 
saw this.  What  then  did  he  mean,  when  he  appointed  by  will 
that  his  heirs  should  engrave  the  sum  of  their  patrimony  up- 
on his  tomb-stone?  As  long  as  he  lived,  he  deemed  poverty 
a  great  vice,  and  nothing  did  he  more  industriously  avoid  :  inso- 
much that,  had  he  died  less  rich  by  one  farthing,  the  more 
iniquitous  would  he  have  appeared  to  himself.  For  every 
thing,  virtue,  fame,  glory,  divine  and  human  aflfairs,  are  sub- 
servient to  the  attraction  of  riches;  which  whoever  shall  have 
accumulated,  shall  be  illustrious,  brave,  just — What,  wise  too? 
Ay,  and  a  king,  and  whatever  else  he  pleases.  This  he  was 
In  hopes  would  greatly  redound  to  his  praise,  as  If  It  had 
been  an  acquisition  of  his  virtue.  In  what  respect  did  the 
Grecian  Aristippus  act  like  this;  who  ordered  his  slaves  to 
throw  away  his  gold  in  the  midst  of  Libya;  because,  encum- 
bered with  the  burden,  they  traveled  too  slowly?  Wliich  is 
the  greater  madman  of  these  two?  An  example  Is  nothing  to 
the  purpose,  that  decides  one  controversy  by  creating  another. 
If  any  person  were  to  buy  lyres,  and  [when  he  had  bought 
them]  to  stow  them  in  one  place;  though  neither  addicted  to 
the  lyre  nor  to  any  one  muse  whatsoever:  if  a  man  were  [to 
liuy]  paring-knives  and  lasts,  and  were  no  shoemaker;  sails 
fit  for  navigation,  and  were  averse  to  merchandizing;  he 
would  every  where  deservedly  be  styled  delirious,  and  out  of 
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his  senses.  How  does  he  differ  from  these,  who  hoards  up 
cash  and  gold  [andl  knows  not  how  to  use  them  when  accu- 
mulated, and  is  afraid  to  touch  them  as  if  they  were  conse- 
crated? If  any  person  before  a  great  heap  of  corn  should 
keep  perpetual  watch  with  a  long  club,  and,  though  the  own- 
er of  it,  and  hungry,  should  not  dare  to  take  a  single  grain 
from  it;  and  should  rather  feed  upon  bitter  leaves:  if, 
while  a  thousand  hogsheads  of  Chian,  or  old  Falernian,  is 
stored  up  within  (nay,  that  is  nothing — three  hundred  thou- 
sand), he  drink  nothing,  but  what  is  mere  sharp  vinegar: 
again — If,  wanting  but  one  year  of  eighty,  he  should  lie  up- 
on straw,  who  has  bed-clothes  rotting  in  his  chest,  the  food 
of  worms  and  moths;  he  would  seem  mad,  belike,  but  to- 
few  persons :  because  the  greatest  part  of  mankind  labors 
under  the  same  malady. 

Thou  dotanl,  hateful  to  the  gods,  dost  thou  guard  [these 
possessions],  for  fear  of  wanting  thyself:  to  the  end  that  thy 
son,  or  even  the  freedman  thy  heir,  should  guzzle  it  all  up? 
For  how  little  will  each  day  deduct  from  your  capital,  if  you 
begin  to  pour  better  oil  npf^n  your  greens  and  your  head, 
filthy  with  scurf  not  combed  out?  If  anything  be  a  sufficien- 
cy, wherefore  are  you  guilty  of  perjury  [wiierefore]  do  you 
rrb,  and  plunder  from  all  quarters?  Are  you  in  your  senses? 
If  you  were  to  begin  to  pelt  the  populace  with  stones,  and 
the  slaves,  which  you  purchased  with  your  money;  all  the 
ver)'  boys  and  girls  will  cry  out  that  you  are  a  madman. 
When  you  dispatch  your  wife  with  a  rope,  and  your  mother 
with  poison,  are  you  right  in  your  head?  Whj'  not?  You 
neither  «lid  this  at  Argos,  nor  slew  your  mother  with  the  sword 
as  the  mad  Orestes  did.  What,  do  you  imagine  that  he  ran 
mad  after  he  had  munlered  his  parent;  and  that  he  was  not 
driven  mad  by  tlie  wicked  Furies,  before  he  warmed  his 
sharp  steel  In  his  mother's  throat?  Nay,  from  the  time  that 
Orestes  is  deeme<l  to  have  been  of  a  dangerous  disposition, 
be  did  nothing  in  fact  that  you  can  blame;  he  did  not  dare 
to  offer  violence  with  his  sword  to  Pylades,  nor  to  his  sister 
Electra;  he  only  gave  ill  language  to  both  of  them,  by  calling 
her  a  Fury,  and  him  some  other  [opprobrious  name],  which 
his  violent  choler  suggested. 

Oplmius,  poor  amid  silver  and  gold  hoarded  up  witidn,  who 
used  Uj  drink  out  of  Campanian  ware  Veientine  wine  on  holi- 
days, and  mere  dregs  on  common  days,  was  some  time  ago 
taken  with  a  pro<llglous  lethargy;  Inrtomuch  that  his  heir  wad 
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already  scouring  about  his  coffers  and  keys,  in  joy  and  tri- 
umph. His  physician,  a  man  of  much  dispatch  and  fidelity, 
raises  him  in  this  manner:  he  orders  a  table  to  be  brought, 
and  the  bags  of  money  to  be  poured  out,  and  several  per- 
sons to  approach  in  order  to  count  it:  by  this  method  he  sets 
the  man  upon  his  legs  again.  And  at  the  same  time  he  ad- 
dresses him  to  this  effect.  Unless  you  guard  your  money 
your  ravenous  heir  will  even  now  carry  off  these  [treasures] 
of  yours.  "What,  while  I  am  alive?  That  you  may  live, 
therefore,  awake;  do  this.  What  would  you  have  me  do? 
Why  your  blood  will  fail  you  that  are  so  much  reduced,  un- 
less food  and  some  great  restorative  be  administered  to  your 
decaying  stomach.  Do  you  hesitate?  come  on;  take  this 
ptisan  made  of  rice.  How  much  did  it  cost?  A  trifle.  How 
much  then?  Eight  asses.  Alas!  what  does  it  matter, 
whether  I  die  of  a  disease,  or  by  theft  and  rapine? 

Who  then  is  sound?  He,  who  is  not  a  fool.  What  is  the 
covetous  man?  Both  a  fool  and  a  madman.  What— if  a  man 
be  not  covetous,  is  he  immediately  [to  be  deemed]  sound?  By 
no  means.  Wliy  so.  Stoic?  I  will  tell  you.  Such  a  patient 
(suppose  Craterus  [the  physician]  said  this)  is  not  sick  at  the 
heart.  Is  he  therefore  well,  and  shall  he  get  up?  No,  he 
will  forbid  that;  because  his  side  or  liis  reins  are  harassed 
with  an  acute  disease.  [In  like  manner],  such  a  man  is  not 
perjured,  nor  sordid;  let  him  then  sacrifice  a  hog  to  his  pro- 
pitious household  gods.  But  he  is  ambitious  and  assuming. 
Let  him  make  a  voyage  [then]  to  Anticyra.  For  what  is  the 
•lifference,  whether  you  fling  whatever  you  have  into  a  gulf, 
or  make  no  use  of  your  acquisitions? 

Servius  Oppidius,  rich  in  the  possession  of  an  ancient 
estate,  is  reported  when  dj-ing  to  have  divided  two  farms  at 
Canusium  between  his  two  sons,  and  to  have  adilressed  the 
boys,  called  to  his  bed-side,  [in  the  following  manner] : 
When  I  saw  you,  Aulus,  carry  your  playthings  and  nuts 
carelessly  in  your  bosom,  [and]  to  give  them  and  game  them 
away;  you,  Tiberius,  count  them,  and  anxious  hide  them  in 
holes;  I  was  afraid  lest  a  madness  of  a  different  nature 
should  possess  you:  lest  you  [Aulus],  should  follow  the  ex- 
ample of  Nomentanus,  j'ou,  [Tiberius],  that  of  Cicuta. 
Wherefore  each  of  you,  entreated  by  our  household  gods,  do 
you  (Aulus)  take  care  lest  you  lessen;  you  (Tiberius)  lest 
you  make  that  greater,  wJiich  j-our  father  thinks  and  the 
purposes  of  nature  deteniiin*  to  be    .sudicient.     Further,  lest 
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glory  8houlf\  entice  you,  I  will  bind  each  of  you  by  an  oath  : 
whichever  uf  you  shall  be  an  ajdile  or  a  prajtor,  let  him  be 
excommunicate"!  and  accursed.  Would  you  destroy  your 
effects  in  [large^?ses  of]  peas,  beans,  ami  lupines,  that  you 
may  stalk  in  the  circus  at  large;  or  stand  in  a  statue  of  brass, 

0  madman,  stripped  of  your  paternal  estate,  stripped  of  your 
money?  To  the  end,  forsooth,  that  you  may  gain  those  ap- 
plauses, which  Ajrrippa  gains,  like  a  cunning  fox  imitating 
a  generous  lion? 

O  Agamemnon,  why  do  you  prohibit  any  one  from  bury- 
ing Ajax?  I  am  a  king.  I,  a  plebeian,  make  no  further  in- 
quiry. And  I  command  a  just  thing:  but,  if  I  seem  unjust  to 
any  one,  I  permit  you  to  speak  your  sentiments  with  impu- 
nity. Greatest  of  kings,  may  the  gods  grant  that,  after  the 
taking  of  Troy,  you  may  conduct  your  fleet  safe  home :  may 

1  then  have  the  liberty  to  ask  questions,  anil  reply  in  my 
turn?  Ask.  Why  tloes  Ajax,  the  second  hero  after  Achilles, 
rot  [above  ground],  so  often  renowned  for  having  saved  the 
Gre<;ians;  that  Priam  and  Priam's  people  may  exult  in  his 
being  unburie<l,  by  whose  means  so  many  youths  have  been 
deprived  of  their  country's  rites  of  sepulture.  In  his  mad- 
ness he  killed  a  thousand  sheep,  crying  out  that  he  was  de- 
stroying the  famous  Ulysses  and  Menelaus,  together  with 
me.  When  you  at  Aulis  substituted  your  sweet  daugliter  in 
the  place  of  a  heifer  before  the  altar,  and,  O  impious  one, 
sprinkle<l  her  heail  with  the  salt  cake;  did  you  preserve 
soundness  of  miml?  Why  do  you  ask?  What  then  did  the 
mad  Ajax  do,  when  he  slew  the  flock  with  his  sword?  He 
ab.stained  from  any  violence  to  his  wife  and  child,  tiiough 
he  had  imprecated  many  curses  on  the  sons  of  Atreus :  he 
neither  hurt  Teucer,  nor  even  Ulysses  himself.  But  I,  out  of 
prudence,  appeasetl  the  gods  with  blood,  that  I  might  loose 
the  ships  tletalned  on  an  adverse  shore.  Yes,  madnuml  with 
your  own  blood.  With  wy  own  [indeed],  but  1  was  not  mad. 
Whoever  shall  form  images  foreign  from  reality,  and  con- 
fused In  the  tumult  of  impiety,  will  always  be  reckoneil  dis- 
turbed in  ndnd :  and  it  will  not  matter,  whether  he  go  wrong 
through  folly  or  through  rage.  Is  Ajax  delirious,  while  he 
kills  the  harmless  lambs?  Are  you  right  in  your  head,  when 
you  willfully  commit  a  crime  for  empty  titles.'  Ancl  Is  your 
heart  |>ure,  while  it  Is  swollen  with  the  vice?  If  any  person 
Hhould  take  a  delight  to  carry  about  with  hlin  In  his  sedan  a 
pretty  lambkin;  and  shouM  provide    cl«)thes,    should   provhle 
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maids  and  gold  for  it,  as  for  a  daughter;  should  call  it  Rufa 
and  Rufilla,  and  should  destine  it  a  wife  for  some  stout  hus- 
band; the  ijrtctor  would  take  power  from  him  being  inter- 
dicted, and  the  management  of  him  would  devolve  to  his 
relations,  that  were  in  their  senses.  "What,  if  a  man  devote 
his  daughter  instead  of  a  dumb  lambkin,  is  he  right  of  mind? 
Xever  say  it.  Therefore,  wherever  there  is  a  foolish  depravity, 
there  will  be  the  height  of  madness.  He  who  is  wicked,  will 
be  frantic  too:  Bellona,  who  delights  in  bloodshed,  has 
thundered  about  him,  whom  precarious  fame  has  captivated. 

Now,  come  on,  arraign  with  me  luxury  and  Nomentanus; 
for  reason  will  evince  that  foolish  spendthrifts  are  mad. 
This  fellow,  as  soon  as  he  received  a  thousand  talents  cf 
patrimony,  issues  an  order  that  the  fishmonger,  the  fruiterer, 
the  poulterer,  the  perfumer,  and  the  impious  gang  of  the  Tus- 
can alley,  sausage  maker,  and  buffoons,  the  whole  shambles, 
together  with  [allj  Velabrum,  should  come  to  his  house  in 
the  morning.  Wliat  was  the  consequence?  They  came  in 
crowds.  The  paniler  makes  a  speech:  ""WTiatever  I,  or 
whatever  each  of  these  has  at  home,  believe  it  to  be  yours : 
and  give  your  order  for  it  e.ther  directly,  or  to-morrow." 
Hear  what  reply  the  considerate  youth  made :  "You  sleep 
booted  in  Lucanian  snow,  that  I  may  feast  on  a  boar:  you 
sweep  the  wintry  seas  for  fish :  I  am  indolent,  and  unworthy 
to  possess  so  much.  Away  with  it:  do  you  take  for  your 
share  ten  hundred  thousand  sesterces;  you  as  much;  you 
thrice  the  sum,  from  whose  house  your  spouse  runs,  when 
called  for,  at  midnight."  The  son  of  ^sopus,  [the  actorj 
(that  he  might,  forsooth,  swallow  a  million  of  sesterces  at  a 
draught;,  dissolved  in  vinegar  a  precious  pearl,  which  he  had 
taken  from  the  ear  of  Metella  :  how  much  wiser  was  he  [in 
doing  this,]  than  if  he  had  thrown  the  same  into  a  rapid 
river,  or  the  common  sewer?  The  progeny  of  Quintius 
Arrius,  an  illustrious  pair  of  brothers,  twins  in  wickedness 
and  trifling  and  the  love  of  depravity,  used  to  dine  upon 
nightingales  bought  at  a  vast  expense:  to  whom  do  these 
belong?  Are  thej'  in  their  senses?  Are  they  to  be  marked 
with  chalk,  or  with  charcoal? 

If  an  [aged  person]  with  a  long  beard  should  take  a  de- 
light to  build  baby-houses,  to  yoke  mice  to  a  go-cart,  to  play 
at  odd  and  even,  to  ride  upon  a  long  cane,  madness  must  be 
his  motive.  If  reason  shall  evince,  that  to  be  in  love  is  a 
more  childish  thing  than  the.se;  and   that  there   is   no  diflfer- 
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ence  whether  you  play  the  same  games  in  the  <Ui!?t  as  when 
three  years  old,  or  whine  in  anxiety  for  the  love  of  a  harlot: 
I  beg  to  know,  if  you  will  act  as  the  reformeil  Polemon  did 
of  old?  Will  you  lay  aside  those  ensigns  of  your  disease, 
your  rollers,  your  mantle,  your  mufflers;  as  he  in  his  cups 
is  said  to  have  privately  torn  the  chaplet  from  his  neck,  after 
he  was  corrected  by  tlie  speech  of  his  fasting  master?  When 
you  offer  apples  to  an  angry  boy,  he  refuses  them:  here,  take 
them,  you  little  dog;  he  denies  you:  if  you  don't  give  them, 
he  wants  them.  In  what  does  an  excluded  lover  differ  [from 
such  a  boy];  when  he  argues  with  himself  whether  he  should 
go  or  not  to  that  very  place  whither  he  was  returning  with- 
out being  sent  for,  and  cleaves  to  the  hated  doors?  •'What 
shall  I  not  go  to  her  now,  when  she  invites  me  of  her  own 
accord?  or  shall  I  rather  think  of  putting  an  end  to  my 
pains?  She  has  exclutled  me;  she  recalls  me:  shall  I  re- 
turn? No,  not  if  she  would  implore  me."  Observe  the  ser- 
vant, not  a  little  wiser:  "O  master,  that  which  has  neither 
moderation  nor  conduct,  can  not  be  guided  by  reason  or 
method.  In  love  these  evils  are  inherent;  war  [one  while], 
then  peace  again.  If  any  one  should  endeavor  to  ascertain 
these  things,  that  are  various  as  the  weather,  and  fluctuating 
by  bliml  chance;  he  will  make  no  more  of  it,  than  if  he 
should  set  about  raving  by  riglit  reason  and  rule."  What — 
when,  picking  the  pippins  from  the  Picenian  apples,  you 
rejoice  if  hai)ly  you  have  hit  the  vaulted  roof;  are  you  your- 
self? What  —  when  you  strike  out  faltering  accents  from 
your  antiquated  palate,  how  much  wiser  are  you  than  [a 
child]  that  builds  little  houses?  To  the  folly  [of  love]  add 
bloodshed,  and  stir  the  fire  with  a  sword.  I  ask  you,  when 
Marius  lately,  after  he  had  stabbed  Hellas,  threw  himself 
down  a  precipice,  was  he  raving  mad?  Or  will  you  absolve 
the  man  from  the  Imputation  of  a  disturljcd  mind,  and  con- 
demn him  for  the  crime,  according  to  your  custi)m,  imposing 
on  things  named  that  have  an  aflinity  in  signiJlcation? 

There  was  a  certain  freedman,  who,  an  old  man,  ran  about 
the  streets  in  a  morning  fa.'Jtlng,  with  his  hands  washed,  and 
prayed  thus:  "Snatch  me  alone  from  death"  (adding  some 
solemn  vow),  "me  alone,  for  it  Is  an  easy  matter  for  the 
gods:"  this  man  was  sound  In  both  his  ears  and  eyes;  but 
his  master,  when  he  sold  him,  would  except  his  unfler-^tand- 
Ing,  unless  he  were  fond  of  lawsuits.  This  crowd  too 
Cbryslppus  places  In  the  fruitful  family  of  Mcnonlus. 
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O  Jupiter,  who  givest  and  takest  away  great  afflictions, 
(cries  tiie  mother  of  a  Vioy,  now  lying  sick  abed  for  live 
months),  if  this  cold  quartan  ague  should  leave  the  child,  in 
the  morning  of  that  day  on  which  you  enjoy  a  fast,  he  shall 
stand  naked  in  the  Tiber.  Sliould  chance  or  the  physician 
relieve  the  patient  from  his  imminent  danger,  the  infatuated 
mother  will  destroy  [the  boy]  placed  on  the  cold  bank,  and 
will  bring  back  the  fever.  With  what  disorder  of  the  mind  is 
she  stricken?    Why,  with  a  superstitious  fear  of  the  gods. 

These  arms  Stertinius,  the  eighth  of  the  wise  men,  gave  to 
me,  as  to  a  friend,  that  for  the  future  1  might  not  be  roughly 
accosted  without  avenging  myself.  Whosoever  shall  call  me 
madman,  shall  hear  as  much  from  me  [in  return];  and  shall 
learn  to  look  back  upon  the  bag  that  hangs  behind  him. 

O  Stoic,  so  may  you,  after  your  damage,  sell  all  your  mer- 
chandise the  better:  what  folly  (for,  [it  seems,]  there  are 
more  kinds  than  one)  do  you  think  I  am  infatuated  with?  For 
to  myself  I  seem  sound.  What — when  mad  Agave  carries 
the  amputated  head  of  her  unhappy  son,  does  she  then  seem 
mad  to  herself?  I  allow  myself  a  fool  (let  me  yield  to  the 
truth)  and  a  madman  likewise :  only  declare  this,  with  what 
distemper  of  mind  you  think  me  afflicted.  Hear,  then  :  in  the 
first  place  you  build;  that  is,  though  from  top  to  bottom  you 
are  but  of  the  two-foot  size  you  imitate  the  tall :  and  you,  the 
same  person,  laugh  at  tlie  spirit  and  strut  of  Turbo  in  armor, 
too  great  for  his  [little]  body :  how  are  you  less  ridiculous 
than  him?  What — is  it  fitting  that,  in  every  thing  Maecenas 
does,  you,  who  are  so  very  much  unlike  him  and  so  much  his 
inferior,  should  vie  with  him?  The  young  ones  of  a  frog  be- 
ing in  her  absence  crushed  by  the  foot  of  a  calf,  when  one  of 
them  had  made  his  escape,  he  told  his  mother  what  a  huge 
beast  had  dashed  his  brethren  to  pieces.  She  began  to  ask, 
how  big?  Whether  it  were  so  great?  puffing  herself  up. 
Greater  by  half.  What,  so  big?  when  she  had  swelled  her- 
self more  and  more.  If  you  should  burst  yourself,  says  he, 
you  will  not  be  equal  to  it.  This  image  bears  no  great  dis- 
similitude to  you.  Now  acid  poems  (that  is,  add  oil  to  the 
fire),  which  if  ever  any  man  in  his  senses  made,  why  so  do 
you.  I  do  not  mention  your  horrid  rage.  At  length,  have 
done — your  way  of  living  beyond  your  fortune — confine  your- 
self to  your  own  affairs,  Damasippus — those  thousand  pas- 
sions for  the  fair,  the  youug.  Thou  greater  madman,  at  last, 
spare  thy  inferior. 
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SATIRE    IV. 

He  ridicules  the  absurdity  of  one  Catius,  who  placed  the  summit 
of  human  felicity  in  the  culinary  art. 

Whence,  ami  whither,  Catius?  I  have  not  time  [to  converse 
with  youj,  being  desirous  of  impressing  on  my  memory  some 
new  precepts;  such  as  excel  P\-thagoras,  and  him  tiiat  was 
accused  by  Anytus,  and  the  learned  Plato.  I  acknowledge 
my  offense,  since  I  have  interrupted  you  at  so  unlucky 
a  juncture :  but  grant  nif*  your  pardon,  good  sir,  I  beseech 
you.  If  any  thing  should  have  slipped  you  now,  you  will 
presently  recollect  it :  i«-hether  this  talent  of  yours  be  of 
nature,  or  of  art,  you  ?-*e  amazing  In  both.  Naj-,  but  I  was 
anxious,  how  I  might  rvtain  all  [these  precepts];  as  being 
things  of  a  ilelicate  nf/ure,  and  in  a  delicate  style.  Tell  me 
the  name  of  this  man;  and  at  the  same  time  whether  he  is  a 
Roman,  or  a  foreigner'.'  As  I  have  them  by  heart,  I  will 
recite  the  precepts:  tVe  author  shall  be  concealed. 

Remember  to  sen-e  up  tiiose  eggs  that  are  of  an  oblong 
make,  as  being  of  s^reeter  flavor  ancl  more  nutritive  than  the 
roun<l  ones:  for,  being  tough-shelled,  they  contain  a  male 
yelk.  Cabbage  Wwt  grows  in  <lry  lands,  is  sweeter  than 
that  alHjut  town  :  roihing  is  more  insipid  than  a  garden  much 
watered.  If  a  vls'tor  should  come  unexpectedly  upon  you  in 
the  evening,  lest  *he  tough  old  hen  prove  disagreeable  to  his 
palate,  you  must  '.earn  to  drown  it  in  Falernian  wine  mixed 
[with  water] :  i\  Is  will  make  it  tender.  The  mushrooms 
that  grow  in  meadows,  are  of  the  best  kind  :  all  others  are 
dangerously  tr'i.-ted.  That  man  shall  spend  his  summers 
healthy  who  slull  finish  his  dinners  with  mulberries  black 
[with  ripenes<il,  which  he  shall  have  gathered  from  the  tiec 
before  tlie  sun  l>ecomes  violent.  Aufldius  used  to  mix  honey 
with  strong  F»iJernian  injudiciously;  because  It  is  right  to 
commit  noth'i  g  to  the  empty  veins,  but  what  Is  em<»llient : 
you  will,  with  more  propriety,  wash  your  stomach  with  soft 
mead.  If  ycur  belly  should  be  hard  bound,  the  limpet  and 
coarse  cockles  will  remove  ob.'tructlons,  and  leaves  of  the 
small  sorr«V,  but  not  without  Coan  white  wine.  The  In- 
creasing moons  swell  the  lubriratiiig  shell-lish.  But  every  sea 
is  not  productive  of  the  exijuisite  sorts.  The  Lucrlne  muscle 
Is  bett»?r  tuan  the  Uaian  murex :  [The  best]  oysters  come 
from  ths  Clrca'an  promontory;  cray  fish  from  Mlsenum:  the 
soft  Tarentum  plumes  herself  on  her  broad  escalops.    Let  no 
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one  presumptuously  arrogate  to  himself  the  science  of  ban- 
queting, unless  the  nice  doctrine  of  tastes  has  been  previously 
considered  by  him  with  exact  system.  Nor  is  it  enough  to 
sweep  away  a  parcel  of  fishes  from  the  expensive  stalls,  [while 
he  remains]  ignorant  for  what  sort  stewed  sauce  is  more 
pi'oper,  and  what  being  roasted,  the  sated  guest  will  presently 
replace  himself  on  liis  elbow.  Let  the  boar  from  Umbria,  and 
that  which  has  been  fed  with  the  acoras  of  the  scarlet  oak, 
bend  the  round  dishes  of  him  who  dislikes  all  flabby  meat: 
for  the  Laurentian  boar,  fattened  with  flags  an«l  reeds,  is 
bad.  The  vineyard  does  not  always  afl"ord  the  most  eatable 
kids.  A  man  of  sense  will  be  fond  of  the  shoulders  of  a 
pregnant  hare.  "U'hat  is  the  proper  age  and  nature  of  fish 
and  fowl,  though  inquired  after,  was  never  discovered  before 
my  palate.  There  are  some,  whose  genius  invents  nothing 
but  new  kinds  of  pastry.  To  waste  one's  care  upon  one  tiling, 
is  by  no  means  sufficient;  just  as  if  any  person  should  use  all 
his  endeavors  for  this  only,  that  the  wine  be  not  bad;  quite 
careless  what  oil  he  pours  upon  his  fish.  If  you  set  out 
Massic  wine  in  fair  weather,  should  there  be  any  thing  thick 
in  it,  it  will  be  attenuated  by  the  nocturnal  air,  and  the  smell 
unfriendly  to  the  nerses  will  go  off:  but,  if  filtrated  through 
linen,  it  will  lose  its  entire  flavor.  He,  who  skillfully  mixes 
the  Surrentine  wine  with  Falernian  lees,  collects  the  sedi- 
ment with  a  pigeon's  egg :  because  the  yelk  sinks  to  the  bot- 
tom, rolling  down  with  it  all  the  heterogeneous  parts.  You 
may  rouse  the  jaded  toper  with  roasted  shrimps  and  African 
cockles;  for  lettuce  after  wine  floats  upon  the  soured  stom- 
ach :  by  ham  preferably,  and  by  sausages,  it  craves  to  be 
restored  to  its  appetite :  nay,  it  wiU  prefer  every  thing  which 
is  brought  smoking  hot  from  the  nasty  eating-houses.  It  is 
worth  while  to  be  acquainted  with  the  two  kinds  of  sauce. 
The  simple  consists  of  sweet  oil;  which  it  will  be  proper  to 
mix  with  rich  wine  and  pickle,  but  with  no  other  pickle  than 
that  by  which  the  Byzantine  jar  has  been  tainted.  When 
this,  mingled  with  shre<lded  herbs,  has  boiled,  and  sprinkled 
with  Corycian  saffron,  has  stood,  you  shall  over  and  above 
add  wliatthe  pressed  berry  of  the  Venafran  olive  yields.  The 
Tiburtian  yield  to  the  Picenian  apples  in  juice,  though  they 
excel  in  look.  The  Venupian  grai)e  is  proper  for  [preserving 
in]  pots.  Tlie  Albanian  you  had  l»ettcr  harden  in  the  smoke. 
I  am  found  to  be  the  first  that  served  up  this  grape  with  ap- 
ples in  neat  little  side-plates,  to    be  the   first    [likewise   that 
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served  up]  wine-lees  and  herring  brine,  and  white  pepper 
finely  mixed  with  black  salt.  It  is  an  enormous  fault  to  be- 
stow three  thousand  sesterces  on  the  fish-market,  and  then  to 
cramp  the  roving  fi.-ihes  in  a  narrow  di.sh.  It  causes  a  great 
nausea  in  tlie  stomach,  if  even  the  slave  touches  tlie  cup  with 
greasy  hands,  wliile  he  licks  up  snacks,  or  if  offensive  grime 
has  adhered  to  the  ancient  goblet.  In  trays,  in  mats,  in  saw- 
<lust,  [that  are  so]  cheap,  what  great  expense  can  there  be? 
But,  if  they  are  neglected,  it  is  a  heinous  shame.  What, 
should  you  sweep  Mosaic  pavements  witli  a  dirty  broom  made 
of  palm,  and  throw  Tyrian  carpets  over  the  unwashe<l  furni- 
ture of  your  couch !  forgetting,  that  by  how  much  less  care 
and  expense  these  things  are  attended,  so  much  the  more 
justly  may  [the  want  of  them]  be  censured,  than  of  those 
things  which  can  not  be  obtained  but  at  the  tables  of  the 
rich? 

learned  Catlus,  entreated  by  our  friendship  and  the  gods, 
reujember  to  intro<luce  me  to  an  audience  [with  this  great 
man],  whenever  you  shall  go  to  hira.  For,  though  by  j-our 
memory  you  relate  every  thing  to  me,  yet  as  a  relater  you 
can  not  delight  jne  in  so  high  a  degree.  Add  to  this  the  coun- 
tenance and  deportment  of  the  man;  whom  you,  happy  in 
having  seen,  do  not  much  reganl,  because  it  has  been  your 
lot:  but  I  have  no  i^mall  solicitude,  that  I  may  approach  tlie 
distant  fountain-heads,  and  Imbibe  the  precepts  of  [suclij  a 
blessed  life. 


SATIRE    V. 

In  a  humorous  duilogue  between  Ulysses  and  Tiresias,  he  ex- 
poses those  arts  trhich  the  fortune  hunters  make  use  o/,  in 
order  to  be  appointed  the  heirs  of  rich  old  men. 

Beside  what  you  have  tol<l  me,  O  TIreslas,  answer  to  this 
petition  of  mine.  l)y  what  arts  and  expedients  may  I  be  able 
to  repair  my  ruined  fortunes— why  do  you  laugh?  Does  It 
alreaily  seem  little  to  you,  who  are  practiced  in  deceit,  to  be 
brought  back  to  Ithaca,  and  to  behold  [again]  your  family 
household  gods?  O  you  who  never  speak  falsely  to  anyone, 
you  see  how  naked  and  destitute  I  return  home,  acconiing  to 
your  prophecy  :  nor  is  either  my  c'cllar,  or  my  cattU*  tlu-re, 
uneiul>czzled  by  the  Huit«trs  [of  I'enelopeJ.  But  biith  ami 
virtue,  unless  (atten<ledj  with  substance,  Is  viler  than  8e«- 
weeil. 
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Since  (circumlocutions  apart)  you  are  in  dread  of  poverty, 
hear  by  what  mean?  you  may  grow  wealthy.  If  a  thrush,  or 
any  [nice]  thing  for  your  own  i:)rivate  [eating],  shall  be  given 
you;  it  must  wing  way  to  that  place,  wlic-e  shines  a  great 
fortune,  tlie  possessor  being  an  old  man:  delicious  apples,  ami 
whatever  dainties  your  well-cultivated  ground  brings  forth 
for  you,  let  the  rich  man,  as  more  to  be  reverenced  than 
your  household  god,  taste  before  him:  and,  though  he  be  per- 
jured, of  no  family,  stained  with  his  brother's  blood,  a 
runaway;  if  he  desire  it,  do  not  refuse  to  go  along  with  him, 
his  companion  on  the  outer  side.  What,  shall  I  walk  cheek 
by  jole  with  a  filthy  Damas?  I  did  not  behave  myself  in  that 
manner  at  Troy,  contending  always  with  the  best.  You  must 
then  be  poor.  I  will  command  my  sturdy  soul  to  bear  this 
evil;  I  have  formerly  endured  even  greater.  Do  thou,  O 
prophet,  tell  me  forthwith  how  I  may  amass  riches  and  heaps 
of  money.  In  troth  I  have  told  you,  and  tell  you  again.  Use 
your  craft  to  lie  at  catch  for  the  last  wills  of  of  old  men  :  nor, 
if  one  or  two  cunning  chaps  escape  by  biting  the  bait  off  the 
hook,  either  lay  aside  hope,  or  quit  the  art,  thou;;h  disap- 
pointed in  your  aim.  If  an  affair,  either  of  little  or  great  con- 
sequence, shall  be  contested  at  any  time  at  the  bar;  which- 
ever of  the  parties  live  wealthy  without  heirs,  should  he  be  a 
rogue,  who  daringly  takes  the  law  of  a  better  man,  be  thou 
Ills  advocate :  despise  the  citizen,  who  is  superior  in  reputa- 
tion, and  [the  justness  of]  his  cause,  if  at  home  he  has  a  son 
or  a  fruitful  wife.  [Address  him  thus:]  "Quintus,  for  in- 
stance, or  Publius  (delicate  ears  delight  in  the  prefixed  name), 
your  virtue  has  made  me  your  friend.  I  am  acquainted  with 
the  precarious  quirks  of  the  law;  I  can  plead  causes.  Any 
one  shall  sooner  snatch  my  eyes  from  me,  than  he  shall  des- 
pise or  defraud  you  of  an  empty  nut.  This  is  my  care,  that 
you  lose  nothing,  that  you  be  not  made  a  jest  of."  Bid  him 
go  home,  and  make  much  of  himself.  Be  his  solicitor  your- 
self: persevere,  and  be  steadfast:  whether  the  glaring  dog- 
star  shall  cleave  the  infant  statues;  or  Furius,  destined  with 
liis  greasy  paunch,  shall  spue  white  snow  over  the  wintery 
Alps.  Do  not  you  see  (shall  some  one  say,  jogging  the 
person  that  stands  next  to  him  by  tlie  elbow)  how  indefati- 
gable he  is,  how  serviceable  to  his  friends,  how  acute?  [By 
this  means]  more  tunnies  shall  swim  in,  and  your  fish-ponds 
will  increase. 

Further,  if  any  one  in  affluent  circumstances  has  reared  an 
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ailing  son,  Ic^t  a  Um  open  coniplai.'^ance  to  a  r^ingle  man 
should  detect  you,  neep  gradually  into  tlie  hope  [of  succeed- 
ing him],  and  tliat  you  may  l)e  set  down  as  second  lieir;  and, 
if  any  (-asualty  should  dispatch  tlie  bo\-  to  Hades,  you  may 
come  into  the  vacancy.  Tliis  die  seldom  fails.  Whoever  deliv- 
ers his  will  to  you  to  read,  be  mindful  to  decline  it,  and 
push  the  i)arclnnent  from  you :  [do  it]  however  in  such  n 
manner,  that  you  may  catch  with  an  ol.»Iique  glance,  wliai  the 
first  page  intimates  to  l)e  in  the  second  clause:  run  over  with 
a  quick  eye,  wiicther  you  are  sole  heir,  or  co-heir  with  many. 
Sometimes  a  well-sea.-oned  lawyer,  risen  from  a  Quincjuevir, 
shall  delude  tlie  gaping  raven;  and  the  foitune-hunter  Nasica 
shall  lie  laughed  at  by  Coranus. 

What,  ait  thou  in  a  [prophetic]  raving;  or  dost  thou  play 
upon  me  designedly,  by  uttering  obscurities?  O  eon  of  Laer- 
tes, whatever  I  shall  say  will  come  to  pass,  or  it  will  not :  for 
the  great  Ap«dlo  gives  me  the  power  to  divine.  Then,  if  it  is 
proper,  relate  what  that  tale  means. 

At  that  time  when  the  youth  flreaded  by  the  Parthians,  an 
offspring  derived  from  the  noble  .Eneas,  shall  be  mighty  by 
land  and  sea;  the  tall  daughter  of  Nasica,  averse  to  pay  the 
sum  total  of  his  debt,  shall  wed  the  stout  Coranus.  Then  the 
son-in-law  shall  proceed  thus:  he  shall  deliver  his  will  to  his 
father-in-law,  and  entreat  him  to  read  it;  Nasica  will  at 
length  receive  it,  after  it  has  been  several  times  refuse«l,  and 
silently  peruse  it;  and  will  tin<l  no  other  legacy  left  to  him 
and  his,  except  leave  to  lament. 

To  these  [directions  I  have  already  given],  I  subjoin  the 
[following]:  if  haply  a  cunning  woman  or  a  freedman  have 
tlie  management  of  an  old  driveler,  join  with  them  as  an 
associate:  praise  them,  that  you  maj'  be  praised  in  your  ab- 
sence. This  too  is  of  sen-ice;  but  to  storm  [the  capital]  itself 
excels  this  method  by  far.  Shall  he,  a  dotard,  scribble  wretched 
verses?  Applaud  them.  Shall  he  be  given  to  jdcasure?  Take 
care  fyou  do  not  suffer  him]  to  ask  you :  of  your  own 
accord  complalsantly  deliver  up  your  I'enelope  to  him,  as 
l)referable  [to  yourself].  What — <lo  you  think  so  sober  and 
so  chaste  a  woman  can  be  brought  over,  whom  [so  many 
wooers  could  not  divert  from  the  right  course?  Because, 
forsooth,  a  parcel  of  young  fellows  came,  who  were  too  par- 
simonious to  give  a  great  price,  nor  so  much  <leslrousof  an  amor- 
ous Intcn-ourse,  as  of  the  kit<-hen.  So  far  your  I'enelope  Is 
a  good  woman  :  who,  had  she  once  tasted  of  one  old  [doting 
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gallant],  and  .share<l  with  j'ou  the  profit,  like  a  hounrt,  will 
never  be  frighted  away  from  the  reeking  skin  fof  the  new- 
killed  game]. 

What  I  am  going  to  tell  you  happened  when  I  was  an  old 
man.  A  wicked  hag  at  Thebes  Avas,  according  to  her  will, 
carrieil  forth  in  this  manner:  her  heir  bore  her  corpse,  anoint- 
ed with  a  large  quantity  of  oil,  upon  his  naked  slioulders; 
Avith  the  intent  that,  if  possible,  she  might  escape  from  him 
even  wlien  dead  :  because,  I  imagine,  he  had  pressed  upon 
licr  too  much  when  living.  Be  cautious  in  your  addresses: 
neither  be  Avanting  in  your  pains,  nor  immoderately  exuber- 
ant. By  garrulity  you  Avill  oflfend  the  splenetic  and  morose. 
You  must  not,  however,  be  too  silent.  Be  Davus  in  the  play; 
and  stand  Avith  your  head  on  one  side,  much  like  one  who  is 
in  great  awe.  Attack  him  with  complaisance:  if  the  air 
freshens,  a<lvise  him  carefully  to  cover  up  his  precious  head : 
disengage  him  from  the  crowd  In'  opposing  your  shoulders  to 
it:  closely  attach  your  ear  to  him  if  chatty.  Is  he  immoder- 
ately fond  of  being  praised?  Pay  him  home,  till  he  shall  cry 
out,  Avith  his  hands  lifted  up  to  heaven,  "Enough:"  and  puflf 
up  the  swelling  bladder  Avith  tumid  speeches.  When  he  shall 
haA'e  [at  last]  released  you  from  your  long  servitude  and 
anxiety;  ami  being  certainly  awake,  you  shall  hear  [this  arti- 
cle in  his  Avill]?  "Let  Ulysses  be  heir  to  one  fourth  of  my 
estate:"  "is  then  my  companion  Damas  noAV  no  more?  Avhere 
shall  I  find  one  so  brave  and  so  faithful?"  Throw  out  [some- 
thing of  this  kind]  every  now  and  then:  ami  if  you  can  a 
little,  Aveep  for  him.  It  is  fit  to  disguise  your  countenance, 
which  [otherwise]  Avould  betray  j'our  joy.  As  for  the  mon- 
ument, which  is  left  to  your  oAvn  discretion,  erect  it  without 
meanness.  The  neighborhood  will  commend  the  funeral 
handsomely  performe<l.  If  haply  any  of  your  co-heirs,  being 
advanced  in  years,  should  have  a  dangerous  cough;  Avhether 
he  has  a  mind  to  be  a  purchaser  of  a  farm  or  a  house  out 
of  your  share,  tell  him,  you  will  [come  to  any  terms  he  shall 
propose,  and]  make  it  over  to  him  gladly  for  a  trifling  sum. 
But  the  imperious  Proserpine  drags  me  hence.  Live,  and 
prosper. 
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SATIRE    VI. 

Ue  sets  the  conveniences  of  a  country  retirement  in  opposition  to 
the  troubles  of  a  life  in  town. 

This  was  [ever]  among  the  number  of  my  wishes:  a  portion 
of  ground  not  over  large,  in  which  was  a  garden,  and  a  foun- 
tain with  a  continual  stream  close  to  my  house,  and  a  little 
woudland  besides.  The  go<ls  have  done  more  abundantly, 
and  better,  for  me  [than  this].  It  is  well:  O  son  of  Maia, 
I  ask  nothing  m«)re  save  that  you  would  render  these  dona- 
tions lasting  to  nie.  If  I  have  neither  made  my  estate  larger 
by  bad  means,  nor  am  in  a  way  to  make  it  less  by  vice  or 
n«isconduct;  if  I  «lo  not  foolishly  make  any  petition  of  this 
sort— "Oh  that  that  neighboring  angle,  which  now  spoils  the 
regularity  of  my  field,  could  be  added!  Oh  that  some  ac- 
cident wouM  discover  to  me  an  urn  [full]  of  money!  as  it 
di«l  to  him,  who  having  found  a  treasure,  bought  that  very 
grouiKl  he  before  tilled  in  the  capacity  of  an  hire<l  servant, 
enriched  by  Hercules'  being  his  friend;"  if  wiuit  I  have  at 
l»resent  satisfies  me  grateful,  I  supi»licate  you  with  this  prayer: 
make  my  cattle  fat  for  the  use  of  their  master,  and  every 
thing  else,  except  my  genius  :  and,  as  you  are  wont,  be  present 
as  my  chief  guardian.  Wherefore,  when  I  have  removed  my- 
cclf  from  the  city  to  the  mountains  and  my  castle,  (what  can 
I  polish,  i)referably  to  my  satires  and  prosaic  muse?)  neither 
evil  ambition  <lestroys  me,  nor  the  heavy  soutli  wind,  nor  the 
sickly  autumn,  tlie  gain  of  baleful  Libitina. 

Father  of  the  morning,  or  Janus,  if  with  more  pleasure 
thou  hearest  thyself  [called  by  tliat  name],  from  whom  men 
commence  tlie  t<»ils  of  business,  and  of  life  (such  is  tlie  will 
of  the  gods),  be  tliou  the  beginning  of  my  song.  At  Rome 
you  hurry  me  away  to  be  bail;  "Away,  disi)atch,  [you  cry,] 
lc«t  any  one  sliould  be  beforehand  with  you  in  doing  tiiat 
frienilly  <»nice :"  I  must  go,  at  all  events,  wlicther  the  north 
wind  i-wecp  tlie  earth,  or  winter  contracts  the  snowy  day 
into  a  narrower  circle.  After  this,  liaving  uttered  in  a  clear 
and  determinate  manner  [tlie  legal  f(»rmj,  whlcli  may  be  a 
detriment  to  ni»',  I  must  liustie  through  the  crowd;  and  nmst 
disoblige  the  tardy.  "What  is  your  will,  madman,  and  what 
are  you  about,  impudent  fellow?"  So  one  accosts  mo  with 
his  passionate  curses.  "You  jostle  every  thing  that  is  In 
your  way,  if  with  an  appointment  fidl  in  your  mind  you  are 
posting  away    to    .Ma-cenas."    This    pleases    me,    and    Is    like 
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honey:  I  will  not  tell  a  lie.  But  by  the  time  I  reache<l  the 
gloomy  Esquillae,  a  hundred  affairs  of  othar  people's  encom- 
pass me  on  every  side:  "Roscius  begged  that  you  would  be 
with  him  at  the  court-house  to-morrow  before  the  second 
hour."  "The  secretaries  requested  you  wuuld  remember, 
Quintus,  to  return  to- lay  about  an  affair  of  public  concern, 
and  of  great  consequence."  "Get  Maecenas  to  put  his  signet 
to  these  tablets."  Should  one  say,  "1  will  endeavor  at 
it:"  "If  you  wiU,  you  can,"  adds  he;  and  is  more  earnest. 
The  seventh  year  approaching  to  the  eighth  is  now  elapsed, 
from  the  time  that  Ma?cenas  began  to  reckon  me  in  the  num- 
ber of  his  friends;  only  thus  far,  as  one  he  would  like  to  take 
along  with  him  in  his  chariot,  when  he  went  a  journey,  and 
to  whom  he  would  trust  such  kind  of  trifles  as  these :  ""What 
is  the  hour?"  "Is  Gallina,  the  Thracian,  a  match  for  [the 
gladiator]  Syrus?"  "The  cold  morning  air  begins  to  pinch 
tliose  that  are  ill  provided  against  it;" — and  such  tilings  as 
are  well  enough  intrusted  to  a  leaky  ear.  For  all  this  time, 
every  day  and  hour,  I  have  been  more  subjected  to  envy. 
Our  son  of  fortune  here,  says  every  body,  witnessed  the 
shows  in  company  with  [Mfecenas],  and  played  with  him  in 
the  Campus  Maitius."  Does  any  ilisheartening  report  spread 
from  the  rostrum  through  tlie  streets,  whoever  comes  in  my 
way  consults  me  [concerning  it] :  "Good  sir,  have  you  (for 
you  must  know,  since  you  appx-oach  nearer  the  gods)  heard 
any  thing  relating  to  the  Dacians?"  "Nothing  at  all  for  my 
part,"  [I  reply].  "How  you  ever  are  a  sneerer!"  "But  may 
all  the  gods  torture  me,  if  I  know  any  thing  of  the  matter." 
"What?  wiU  Cajsar  give  the  lands  he  promised  tlie  soldiers, 
in  Sicily,  or  in  Italy?"  As  I  am  swearing  I  know  nothing 
about  it,  tliey  wonder  at  me,  [thinking]  me,  to  be  sure,  a 
creature  of  profound  and  cxtraonlinary  secrecy. 

Among  things  of  this  nature  the  day  is  wasted  by  rne, 
niortitied  as  I  am,  not  witliout  such  wishes  as  these:  O  rural 
retirement,  when  shall  I  behoM  thee?  and  wlien  shaU  it  be 
in  my  power  to  pass  through  the  pleasing  oblivion  of  a  life 
full  of  .solicitude,  one  while  with  the  books  of  the  ancients, 
another  while  in  sleep  and  leisure?  O  when  shall  the  bean 
related  to  Tytliagoras,  and  at  the  same  time  herl)S  well  larded 
with  fat  bacon,  be  set  before  me?  O  evenings,  and  .^uppers 
fit  for  gods!  Willi  wiiich  I  and  my  friends  regale  ourselves  in 
the  presence  of  my  household  gods;  and  feed  my  saucy  slaves 
with  viands,  of  which  libations  have   been  made.    The  guest, 
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accor<ling  to  every  one's  inclination,  takt-s  oCF  the  glassies  of 
different  sizes,  fres  from  ma<l  laws :  wlutlier  one  of  a  strong 
constitution  choos  s  h  arty  bumpers;  or  anotlier  more  joyously 
gets  ini'llow  Witli  moieiat^  u.ii.\-.  Then  conversation  ariics, 
not  concerning  other  people's  villas  and  houses,  nor  whether 
Lepos  dances  well  or  not;  but  we  debate  on  what  is  more  to 
our  puqiose,  and  what  it  is  pernicious  not  to  know— whether 
men  are  made  happier  by  ridies  or  by  virtue;  or  what  leads 
us  into  intimacies,  interest  or  moral  rectitude;  and  what  is 
the  nature  of  good,  and  what  its  perfection.  Meanwhile,  my 
neighbor  Cer\dus  prates  away  old  stories  relative  to  the  sub- 
ject. For,  if  any  one  ignorantly  commends  the  troublesome 
riches  of  Aurelius,  he  tiius  ingins :  "On  a  time  a  countrj'- 
mou-iC  is  reported  to  have  received  a  city-mou-e  into  his  poor 
cave,  an  old  host,  liis  old  ac«iuaintance;  a  blunt  fellow  and 
attentive  to  his  a<<iuisitions,  yet  so  as  he  could  [on  occasion] 
enlarge  his  narrow  soul  in  acts  of  hospitality.  M'hat  need  of 
many  words?  He  neither  gru  Iged  him  the  hoarded  vetches, 
nor  the  long  oats;  and  bringing  in  his  mouth  a  dry  plum,  and 
nibbled  scraps  of  bacon,  presented  them  to  him,  being  <lesir- 
ous  by  the  variety  of  the  supper  to  get  the  better  of  the  dain- 
tiness of  lus  guest,  wlio  hardly  touched  with  his  delicate  tooth 
the  several  things:  wliile  the  father  of  the  family  liimself,  ex- 
tended on  fresh  straw,  ate  a  spelt  and  darnel,  leaving  that 
whi«-li  was  better  [for  Ids  guest].  At  length  tlie  citizen  ad- 
dressing hijn,  'Friend,'  says  he,  'what  delight  liave  you  to  live 
laboriously  on  the  ridge  of  a  rugged  thicket?  Will  you  not 
prefer  men  and  the  city  to  the  savage  woo  Is?  Take  my  ad- 
vice, and  go  along  with  me:  since  mortal  lives  are  allotted  to 
all  terrestrial  animals,  nor  is  there  any  escape  from  death, 
either  for  the  great  or  tiie  small.  Wherefore,  my  goo  I  frieml, 
while  it  is  in  your  jiower,  live  liappy  in  joyous  circumstances: 
live  mindful  of  liow  i>rief  an  existence  you  are.'  Soon  as 
these  s|»eeches  had  wrought  ujion  t!ie  peasant,  lie  leaps  iiimltly 
from  his  cave:  tiience  tliey  both  jiursue  their  inteinled  jour 
ney,  being  desirous  to  steal  under  the  city  walls  by  night. 
And  now  the  night  jjossessed  the  middle  region  of  the  heavens, 
when  each  of  them  set  fo<»t  In  a  gorgeous  palace,  wliere  car 
IK'ts  dyed  with  ciinir'Kn  grain  glittered  upon  lv«)ry  com'hes, 
and  many  basket-^  of  a  magnithent  entiTtainment  remained, 
whieh  had  ye-tenlay  been  sil  by  in  ba-kets  |tile'l  upon  one 
another.  After  he  had  pla«*ed  the  pea-^ant  then,  stret<hcd  at 
eatic,  upon  a  splendid  carpet;  he  bu-tlcs  about  like  un  adroit 
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host,  and  keeps  bringing  up  one  dish  close  upon  another,  and 
with  an  aflfected  civility  performs  all  the  ceremonies,  first 
tasting  of  every  thing  he  serves  up.  He,  reclined,  rejoices  in 
tlie  change  of  his  situation,  and  acts  the  part  of  a  boon  com- 
panion in  the  good  cheer:  when  on  a  sudden  a  prodigious 
rattling  of  the  folding  doors  shook  them  both  from  their 
couches.  Terrified  they  began  to  scamper  all  about  the  room, 
and  more  and  more  heartless  to  be  in  confusion,  while  the 
loft}-  house  resounded  with  [the  barking  of]  mastiff  dogs; 
upon  which,  says  the  country-mouse,  'I  have  no  desire  for  a 
lifelike  tliis;  and  so  farewell:  my  wool  and  cave,  secure 
from  surprises,  shall  with  homely  tares  comfort  me.' " 


SATIRE    YII. 
One  of  Horace's  slaves,  making  use  of  that  freedom   trhicli  was 
aUoivcd  them  at  the  Saturnalia,  rates  his  master  in  a  droll 
and  severe  manner. 

I  liave  a  long  while  been  attending  [to  youj,  and  would 
fain  speak  a  few  words  [in  return;  but,  being]  a  slave,  I  am 
afraid,  AVhat,  Davus?  Yes,  Davus,  a  faithful  servant  to  his 
master  and  an  honest  on2,  at  last  sufliciently  so :  that  is, 
for  you  to  think  his  life  in  no  danger.  Well  (since  our  an- 
ceetors  would  have  it  so),  use  the  freedom  of  December: 
speak  on. 

One  pait  of  mankind  are  fond  of  their  vices  with  some 
constancy  and  adhere  to  their  purpose :  a  considerable  part 
fluctuates;  one  while  embracing  the  right,  another  while 
liable  to  depravity.  Priscus,  frequently  observed  with  th.ej 
rings,  sometimes  with  his  left  hand  bare,  lived  so  irregularly 
that  he  would  change  his  robe  every  hour;  from  a  magnifi- 
cent edifice,  he  avouM  on  a  sudden  hide  himself  in  a  place, 
whence  a  decent  freedman  could  scan-ely  come  out  in  a 
decent  manner;  one  while  he  wouhl  choose  to  lead  the  life 
of  a  rake  at  Rome,  another  while  that  of  a  teacher  at 
Athens;  born  under  the  evil  influence  of  every  Yertumnus. 
Tliat  bufl"oon,  Yolanerius,  when  the  deserved  gout  had  crip- 
pled his  fingers,  maintained  [a  fellow]  that  he  hail  hired  at 
a  daily  price,  who  took  up  the  dice  and  put  them  into  a  box 
for  him:  yet  l)y  how  much  more  constant  was  he  in  his  vice, 
by  so  much  less  wretched  was  lie  than  tlie  former  person,  who 
is  now  in  diJficulties  by  too  loose,  now  by  too  tight  a  rein. 


SATIRES   OF  HORACE.  145 

"Will  you  not  tell  to-day,  you  varlet,  whither  such  wretched 
stuff  as*  tliis  t*?U"iri?"  "Why,  to  you,  I  say."  "In  wluit  re- 
spect to  nie,  scoumlrel?"  "You  praise  the  happiness  an<l 
manners  of  the  ancient  [Roman]  people;  au'l  yet,  if  any  god 
were  on  a  su<Men  to  reduce  you  to  to  them,  you,  the  same 
man,  would  earnestly  beg  to  be  excused;  either  because  you 
are  not  really  of  opinion  that  what  you  bawl  about  is  riglit; 
or  because  you  are  irresolute  in  defending  the  right,  and 
hesitate,  in  vain  desirous  to  extract  your  foot  from  tlie  mire. 
At  Rome,  you  long  for  the  country;  when  you  are  in  tlie 
country,  fickle,  you  extol  tlie  absent  city  to  tlie  sicies.  If 
haply  j'ou  are  invitc'd  tmt  nowljere  to  supper,  you  praise 
your  quiet  <lish  of  vegetables;  and  as  if  you  ever  go  abroad 
upon  compulsion,  you  think  yourself  so  happy,  and  do  so 
hug  your.«*elf,  that  you  are  obliged  to  drink  out  nowhere. 
Should  Miecenas  lay  his  commands  on  you  to  come  late,  at 
the  llr.<t  lighting  up  of  the  lamps,  as  his  guest;  'Will  nobody 
bring  the  oil  with  more  expedition?  Docs  any  body  hear?' 
You  stutter  with  a  mighty  bellowing,  and  storm  with  rage. 
Milvius,  and  the  buffoons  [who  expected  to  sup  with  youj, 
depart,  after  having  uttered  curses  not  proper  to  be  repeated. 
Any  one  may  say,  for  I  own  [tlie  truthj,  that  I  am  easy  to  be 
oe  luced  by  my  appetite;  I  snuff  up  my  nose  at  a  savory 
smell:  I  am  weak,  lazy;  and,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  add 
any  thing  else,  I  am  a  sot.  But  seeing  you  are  as  I  am,  and 
l)erhaps  something  worse,  why  do  you  willfully  call  me  to  an  ac- 
count as  if  you  were  the  better  man  ;  and,  with  si>e(ious  phrases, 
disguise  your  own  vice?  What,  if  you  are  found  out  to  be 
a  greater  fool  than  me,  who  was  i)urchase  1  for  live  hun- 
dred drachmas?  Forbear  to  terrify  me  with  your  looks; 
restrain  your  hand  and  your  anger,  while  I  relate  to  you 
what  Crlspinus'  porter  taught  me. 

"Another  man's  wife  captivates  you;  a  harlot,  Davus: 
which  of  us  sins  more  deservingly  of  the  cross?  When  keen 
nature  inllames  me,  any  common  wench  that  picks  me  up, 
dismisses  me  neither  dishonored,  nor  caring  whether  a 
richer  or  a  hands(»tner  man  enjoys  her  next.  You,  when  you 
have  cast  off  your  en-*igns  of  dignity,  your  equestrian  ring 
and  your  Roman  hal»it,  turn  out  from  a  magistrate  a 
wretched  Dama,  hiding  with  a  cape  your  perfumed  liead : 
are  you  not  really  wliat  yo:i  j»ersonate?  You  are  introduced, 
apprehensive  [of  consequences);  and,  as  you  are  altercating 
with  your    passions,    your    bones    shake  with  fear.    What    is 
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the  difference  whether  you  go  comlemneil  [like  a  gladiator], 
to  be  galled  with  scourge-^,  or  slain  with  the  sword;  or  be 
close  I  up  in  a  tilthy  chest,  where  [the  maid],  coucious  of  her 
mistress'  crime,  has  stowed  3"ou?  Has  not  the  husband  of 
tlie  offending  dame  a  just  power  over  both;  against  the 
seducer  even  a  juster?  But  she  neither  changes  her  dress, 
nor  place,  nor  sins  to  that  excess  [which  you  do] ;  since  the 
woman  is  in  dread  of  you,  nor  gives  any  credit  to  3'ou, 
though  you  profess  to  love  her.  You  must  go  under  the  yoke 
knowingly,  and  put  all  your  fortune,  your  life,  and  reputation, 
together  with  your  limbs,  into  the  power  of  an  enraged  hus- 
band. Have  you  escaped?  I  suppose,  then,  you  will  be 
afraid  [for  the  future] ;  and,  being  warned,  will  bo  cautious. 
Xo,  you  will  seek  occasion  when  you  may  be  again  in  terror, 
and  again  may  be  likely  to  perish.  O  so  often  a  slave! 
"What  beast,  when  it  has  once  escaped  by  breaking  its  toils, 
absurdly  trusts  itself  to  them  again?  You  say,  "I  am  no 
adulterer."  Nor,  by  Hercules,  am  1  a  thief,  when  I  wisely 
pass  by  the  silver  vases.  Take  away  the  danger,  and  vagrant 
nature  v.'ill  spring  forth,  when  restraints  are  removed.  Are 
you  my  superior,  subjected  as  you  are,  to  the  dominion  of 
so  many  things  and  persons,  whom  the  prjetor's  rod,  though 
placed  on  your  head  three  or  four  times  over,  can  never 
free  from  this  wretched  solicitude?  Add,  to  what  has  been 
said  above,  a  thing  of  no  less  weight;  whether  he  be  an 
un  lerling,  who  obeys  the  master-slave  (as  it  is  your  custom 
to  aiUrm),  or  only  a  fellow-slave,  wliat  am  I  in  respect  of 
you?  You,  for  example,  who  have  the  command  of  me,  are 
in  subjection  to  other  things,  and  are  led  about,  like  a  pup- 
pet movable  by  means  of  wires  not  its  own. 

•'Who  then  is  free?  The  wise  man,  who  has  dominion  over 
himself;  whom  neither  poverty,  nor  death,  nor  chains  affright; 
brave  in  the  checking  of  his  appetites,  and  in  contemning 
honors;  and,  perfect  in  himself,  polished  and  round  as  a  globe, 
so  that  nothing  from  witliout  can  retard,  in  consequence  of 
its  smoothness;  against  whom  misfortune  ever  advances  inef 
fectually.  Can  you,  out  of  these,  recognize  any  thing  appli- 
cable to  yourself?  A  woman  demands  live  talents  of  you, 
plagues  you,  and  after  you  are  turned  out  of  doors,  bedews 
you  with  cold  water:  she  calls  you  again.  Rescue  your  neck 
from  tills  vile  yoke;  come,  say,  I  am  free,  I  am  free.  You 
are  not  able :  for  an  implacable  master  oppresses  your  mind, 
and  claps  the  sliarp  spurs  to  your  jaded  appetite,  and  forces 
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you  on  though  reluctant.  When  you,  niatl  one,  quite  languish 
at  a  picture  by  I'ausiuf ;  how  are  you  less  to  blame  than  I, 
when  I  a'iniire  the  combats  of  Fulvius  aiiil  Rutiiba  and  I'la- 
ciileiaiius,  witli  tlieir  beii'leil  kiiccs,  paiiitel  in  crayons  or 
charcoal,  as  if  tlic  men  were  actually  engaged,  ami  push  and 
parry,  moving  their  weapons?  Davus  is  a  scoundrel  and  a 
loiterer;  but  you  have  the  character  of  an  exquisite  and  ex- 
pert connoisseur  in  anti(]uities.  If  I  am  allured  by  a  smoking 
pasty,  I  am  a  good-for-nothing  fellow:  does  your  great  vir 
tue  and  soul  resist  delicate  entertainments?  Why  is  a  ten- 
derness for  my  belly  too  destructive  for  me?  For  my  back 
pays  for  it.  How  do  you  come  off  with  more  impunity,  since 
you  hanker  after  such  dainties  as  can  not  be  ha<l  for  a 
little  expense?  Then  those  delicacies,  perpetualh'  taken,  pall 
upon  the  stomach;  and  your  mistaken  feet  refuse  to  support 
your  sickly  Ijo  ly.  Is  that  boy  guilty,  who  by  night  pawns 
a  stolen  scraper  for  some  grapes?  Has  he  nothing  servile 
about  him,  who  in  indulgence  to  his  guts  sells  his  estates? 
Add  to  this,  that  you  yourself  can  not  be  an  hour  by  yourself, 
nor  dispose  of  your  leisure  in  a  right  manner;  an<l  shun  your- 
self as  a  fugitive  and  vagabond,  one  wliilc  endeavoring  with 
wine,  another  while  with  sleei»,  to  cheat  care — in  vain:  for  the 
gloomy  companion  presses  ui»on  you,  and  pursues  you  In 
your  tliglit. 

"Where  can  I  get  a  stone?"  "What  occasion  is  there  for 
it?"  "Where  sonie  tlarts?"  "The  man  is  either  mad,  or 
making  verses."  "If  you  «lo  not  take  yourself  away  in  an 
instant,  you  shall  go  [and  make]  a  ninth  laborer  at  my  Sabine 
estate." 


SATIRE    VIII. 

A  sintirt  description  of  a  miser  ridiculaiisly  acting  the 
pxtraruffnnt. 

How  <11<1  tlie  entertainment  of  that  happy  fellow  Nasidienus 
please  you?  for  yesterday,  as  I  was  seeking  to  make  you  my 
guest,  you  were  said  to  be  drinking  there  from  ndd-day.  [It 
pleased  me  so],  that  I  never  was  ha|)pier  in  my  life.  Say  (if 
it  be  not  troublesome)  what  food  (Irst  calmed  your  raging 
appetite. 

In  tlie  llrst  place,  there  was  a  l.ucanian  boar,  taken  when 
the  gentle  soulli  wind  blew,  as    tin-    fatln-r    nf    tin-    ttiteilalu- 
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ment  affirmed;  arouml  it  sharp  rapes,  lettuces,  radishes ;  such 
things  as  provoke  a  languid  appetite;  ekirrets,  anchovies, 
dregs  of  Coan  wine.  These  once  removed,  one  slave,  tucked 
high  with  a  purple  cloth,  wiped  the  maple  table,  and  a  sec- 
ond gathered  up  whatever  lay  useless,  and  whatever  could 
offend  the  guests;  swarthy  Ilydaspes  advances  like  an  Attic 
maid  with  Ceres'  sacred  rites,  bearing  wines  of  Caecubum; 
Alcon  bi'ings  those  of  Chios,  undamaged  by  the  sea.  Here 
the  master  [cries],  "Maecenas,  if  Alban  or  Falernian 
wine  delight  you  more  than  those  already  brought,  we  have 
both." 

Ill-fated  riches  I  But,  Fundanius,  I  am  impatient  to  know, 
who  were  sharers  in  this  feast  where  you  fared  so  well. 

I  was  highest,  and  next  me  was  Viscus  Thurinus,  and  be- 
low, if  I  remember,  was  Varius;  with  Servilius  Balatro,  Vi- 
bidius,  whom  Maecenas  had  brought  along  with  him,  unbid- 
den guests.  Above  [Nasidienus]  himself  was  Nomentanus, 
below  him  Porcius,  ridiculous  for  swallowing  whole  cakes  at 
once.  Nomentanus  [was  present]  for  this  purpose,  that  if  any 
thing  should  chance  to  be  unobserved,  he  might  show  it  with 
his  pointing  finger.  For  the  other  company,  we,  I  mean,  eat 
[promiscuously]  of  fowls,  oysters,  fish,  which  had  concealed 
in  them  a  juice  far  different  from  the  known:  as  presently 
appeared,  when  he  reached  to  me  the  entrails  of  a  plaice  and 
of  a  turbot,  such  as  had  never  been  tasted  before.  After 
this  he  informed  me  that  honey-apples  were  most  ruddy 
when  gathered  under  the  waning  moon.  What  difference 
this  makes  you  will  hear  best  from  himself.  Tlien  [says] 
Vibidius  to  Balatro;  "If  we  do  not  drink  to  his  cost,  we  shall 
die  in  his  debt;"  and  he  calls  for  larger  tumblers.  A  paleness 
changed  the  countenance  of  our  host,  who  fears  nothing  so 
much  as  hard  drinkers:  either  because  they  are  more  freely 
censorious;  or  because  heating  wines  deafen  the  subtle  [judg- 
ment of  the]  palate.  Vibidius  and  Balatro,  all  following 
their  example,  pour  whole  casks  into  Alliphanians;  tlie  guests 
of  the  lowest  couch  did  no  liuit  to  the  flagons.  A  lamprey 
is  brought  in,  extendeil  in  a  dish,  in  the  midst  of  floating 
shrimps.  Whereupon,  "This,"  says  the  master,  "was  caught 
when  pregnant;  wliich,  after  having  young,  would  have  been 
less  delicate  in  its  flesh."  For  these  a  sauce  is  mixed  up; 
witn  oil  which  the  best  cellar  of  Venafrum  pressed,  with 
pickle  from  the  juices  of  tlie  Iberian  fish,  with  wine  of  five 
years  old,  but  produced  on  this  sitle  the  sea,  while  it  is   boil- 
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In!T  (after  it  is  l)oile<l,  the  Chian  wine  ?uit.-*  it  po  well, 
that  no  otiier  does  better  ttian  it)  with  wliite  pepper,  and 
vinegar  wliich,  by  being  vitiated,  turncl  sour  tlie  MethjMnnean 
Krai)e.  I  first  showed  the  way  to  stew  in  it  the  green  rockets 
and  bitter  elecampane:  Cuitillus,  [to  stew  in  itj  the  sea- 
urchins  unwashed,  as  being  better  than  the  pickle  which  the 
sea  shellfish  yields. 

In  the  mean  time  the  suspended  tapestry  ma<le  a  heavy 
downfall  upon  the  dish,  bringing  along  with  it  more  black 
dust  tlian  the  north  wind  ever  raises  on  the  plains  of  Cam- 
pania. Having  been  fearful  of  something  worse,  as  soon  as 
we  perceive  there  was  no  danger,  we  rise  up.  Rufus,  hang- 
ing his  head,  began  to  weep,  as  if  his  son  had  come  to  an 
untimely  death :  what  would  have  been  the  end,  had  not  the 
discreet  Nomentanus  thus  raised  his  friend!  "Alas!  O  for- 
tune, what  god  is  more  cruel  to  us  than  thou?  How  doat 
thou  always  take  pleasure  in  sporting  with  human  affairs!" 
Varius  could  scarcely  smother  a  laugh  with  his  napkin.  Ba- 
latro,  sneering  at  every  thing,  observed :  "This  is  the  condi- 
tion of  human  life,  and  therefore  a  suitable  glory  will  never 
answer  your  labor.  Must  you  be  rent  antl  tortured  with  all 
manner  of  anxiety,  that  I  may  be  entertained  sumptuously; 
lest  burned  bread,  lest  ill-seasoned  soup  shouM  be  set  before 
us;  that  all  your  slaves  should  wait,  properly  attired  and 
neat?  Add,  besides,  these  accidents;  if  the  hangings  should 
tumble  down,  as  just  now,  if  the  groom  slipping  with  his  foot 
should  break  a  dish.  But  adversity  is  wont  to  di.sclose,  pros- 
perity to  conceal,  the  abilities  of  a  host  as  well  as  of  a  gen- 
eral." To  tiiis  Nasidienus :  "May  the  gods  give  you  all  the 
Idesslngs,  whatever  you  can  i)ray  for,  you  are  so  good  a  man 
ancF  so  civil  a  guest;"  and  calls  for  his  sandals.  Then  on 
every  couch  you  might  see  divided  whispers  buzzing  in  each 
secret  ear, 

I  would  not  choose  to  have  seen  any  theatrical  entertain- 
ments sooner  than  tiiese  things.  But  come,  recount  wliat  you 
laughed  at  next.  While  Vlblilius  is  Intiuiring  of  the  slaves, 
whetlier  tlie  flagon  was  also  broken,  because  cujjs  were  not 
brought  when  he  called  for  them;  and  while  a  laugh  Is  con- 
tinued on  felgneil  pretences,  Balatro  seconrling  It;  y«)u,  Nasi- 
dienus, return  with  un  altered  countenance,  as  If  to  repair 
your  Ill-fortune  by  art.  Then  followed  the  slaves,  bearing 
on  u  large  charger  the  several  limbs  of  a  crane  besprinkled 
with  muclj  salt,  not  without  flour,    and     the  liver  of  a  white 
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goose  fe<l  with  fattening  figs,  and  the  wings  of  hares  torn  off, 
as  a  niucli  daintier  dish  than  if  one  eats  them  with  the  loins. 
Then  we  saw  blackbirds  also  set  before  us  with  scorched 
breasts,  and  ring-doves  without  the  rumps:  delicious  mor- 
sels! did  not  the  master  give  us  the  history  of  their  causes 
and  natures:  whom  we  in  revenge  fled  from,  so  as  to  taste 
nothing  at  all;  as  if  Canidia,  more  venomous  than  African 
serpents,  had  poisoneil  tliem  with  her  breath. 
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EPISTLE    I. 

TO  MiSCENAS. 


I'lie  poet  renounces  all  verses  of  a  ludicrous  turn,  and  resolves  to 
"I'l'ly  himself  icholhj  to  the  study  of  philosophy,  which  teaches 
to  bridle  the  desires,  and  to  postpone  every  thing  to  virtue. 

Mu.'cena!»,  tlie  subject  of  my  earliest  song,  justly  entitleil  to 
my  latest,  »lost  thou  seek  to  engage  nie  again  in  the  oM  lists, 
itaving  been  trieil  suniciently,  and  now  presentetl  with  the 
foils?  My  age  Is  not  tlie  same,  nor  Is  my  genius.  Veianius, 
ills  arms  consecratiMl  on  a  pillar  of  Hercules'  temple,  lives 
>nugly  retired  in  tlie  country,  that  he  may  not  from  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  samly  ampliitheater  so  often  supplicate  the 
people's  favor.  Some  one  seems  frequently  to  ring  in  n»y 
l)urifieii  ear:  "Widely  in  time  dismiss  the  aged  courser,  lest, 
an  object  of  derision,  he  miscarry  at  last,  and  break  his  wind." 
Now  therefore  I  lay  aside  both  verses,  and  all  other  sjjortive 
matters;  my  study  an<l  in(|uiry  Is  after  what  is  true  and  lit 
ting,  and  I  am  wholly  engaged  in  this:  I  lay  up,  and  collect 
rules  which  I  may  be  able  hereafter  to  bring  into  use.  And 
lest  you  should  perchance  a>k  under  what  leader,  in  what 
house  [<d'  philosophy],  I  enter  my>elf  a  pupil  addicted  t<> 
swc;ir  implicitly  to  the  ip<e  dixits  of  no  particular  master, 
wherever  the  weather  drives  me,  I  am  canied  a  guest.  One 
while  I  bc<,'on)e  active,  and  am  idungetl  in  the  waves  of  state 
afTalrs,  a  malntalner  and  a  rlgi<l  partisan  of  strict  virtue;  then 
again  I  relapse  Insensibly  Into  Arl>tippus'  maxims,  and  en- 
deavor to  adapt  clrcum>itances  to  myself,  not  myself  to  clr- 
cnmstance-J.  As  the  night  seems  long  to  those  with  whom  a 
mi.-tre.s.>i  has  broken  her  appointment,  and    the    day    slow    to 
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tliose  wlio  owe  tlieir  labor;  as  tlie  year  moves  lazy  witl, 
minors,  \vhom||lic  liarsli  guartlianship  of  their  mothers  con- 
fines; so  all  that  time  to  me  Hows  tclious  and  distasteful, 
which  delays  my  hope  and  <le>ii;n  of  strenuouslj-  executing 
that  which  is  of  cijual  benefit  to  the  jioor  and  to  the  rich, 
which  neglected  will  be  of  equal  detriment  to  young  and  to 
old.  It  remains,  that  I  conduct  and  comfort  mj'self  by  these 
princii)le3 :  your  sight  is  not  so  piercing  as  that  of  Lynccus; 
30U  will  not  however  therefore  despise  being  anointed,  if  you 
are  sore-eyed:  nor  because  you  despair  of  the  muscles  of  the 
invincible  Glycon,  will  you  be  careless  of  preserving  jour  ijotly 
from  the  knotty  gout.  There  is  some  point  to  which  we  may 
reach,  if  we  can  go  no  further.  Does  your  lieait  burn  with 
avarice,  and  a  wretchrd  desire  of  more?  Si)ells  there  arc,  and 
incantations,  with  which  you  may  mitigate  this  pain,  and  rid 
yourself  of  a  great  part  of  the  distemper.  Do  you  swell  with 
the  love  of  praise?  There  are  certain  purgations  which  can 
restore  you,  a  certain  treatise,  being  perused  thrice  with 
purity  of  miml.  The  envious,  the  choleric,  the  indolent,  the 
slave  to  wine,  to  women — none  is  so  savage  that  he  can  not 
be  tamed,  if  he  will  oidy  lend  a  patient  ear  to  discipline. 

It  is  virtue,  to  fly  vice;  and  the  highest  wis<loni,  to  have- 
lived  free  from  folly.  You  see  with  what  toil  of  mind  and 
body  you  avoid  those  things  which  you  believe  to  be  the 
greatest  evils,  a  small  fortune  and  a  shameful  repulse.  Au 
active  merchant,  you  run  to  the  remotest  Indies,  fleeing 
poverty  through  sea,  through  rocks,  through  flames.  And 
will  you  not  learn,  and  hear,  and  be  advised  by  one  who  in 
wiser,  that  you  may  no  longer  regard  those  tilings  which  you 
foolishly  admire  and  wish  for?  What  little  champion  of  the 
villages  and  of  the  streets  would  scorn  being  crowned  at  the 
great  Olympic  games,  who  luid  the  hopes  and  liappy  oppor- 
tunity of  victory  without  toil?  Silver  is  less  valuable  than 
gold,  gold  than  virtue.  "O  citizens,  citizens,  money  is  to  be 
sought  first;  virtue  after  riches:"  this  the  highest  Janus 
from  the  lowest  inculcates;  young  men  and  old  repeat  these 
maxims,  having  their  bags  and  account-books  hung  on  the 
left  arm.  You  have  soul,  have  breeding,  have  elocjuenceanil 
honor:  yet  if  six  or  seven  thousand  sesterces  l)e  wanting  to 
complete  your  four  hundred  thousand,  you  shall  be  a  ple- 
beian. But  boys  at  play  cry,  "You  sliall  he  king,  if  you 
will  do  right."  Let  this  be  a  [man's]  brazen  wall,  to  be 
conscious  of  no  ill,  to  turn  i»ale  with  no  guilt.    Tell  me,  pray, 
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is  the  Ilosc-ian  law  be-^t,  or  the  boy's  eong  which  offers  the 
kinjrilom  to  them  that  do  right,  eung  by  the  manly  Curii  and 
Caniilli?  Doch  he  advise  you  best,  who  says,  "Make  a 
fortune,  a  fortune,  if  you  can,  honestly;  if  not,  a  fortune  by 
any  means" — that  you  may  view  from  a  nearer  bencli  tlie 
tear  moving  poems  of  Pupi»ius:  or  he,  who  still  animates  and 
cnal)les  you  to  stand  free  and  upright,  a  match  for  haughty 
fortune? 

If  now  perchance  the  Roman  i)eople  shouM  ask  me,  why  I 
do  not  enjoy  the  same  sentiments  with  them,  as  [I  do  the 
samcj  porticiK's,  nor  pursue  or  fly  from  whatever  they  admire 
or  dislike,  I  will  reply,  as  the  cautious  fox  once  answereil  the 
sick  lion:  "Because  the  f(»otinark3  all  looking  toward  you, 
and  none  from  you,  affright  me."  Thou  ait  a  monster  with 
many  heads.  For  what  shall  I  follow,  or  whom?  One  set  of 
men  delight  to  farm  the  public  revenues:  there  are  some, 
who  would  inveigle  covetous  widows  with  sweet  meats  and 
fruits,  and  insnare  old  men,  whom  they  would  send  [like  fishj 
into  tlicir  ponds;  the  fortunes  of  many  grow  by  concealed 
usury.  But  be  it,  that  different  men  are  engaged  In  different 
employments  and  pursuits:  can  the  same  persons  continue  an 
hour  together  approving  the  same  things?  If  the  man  of 
wealth  has  said,  "No  bay  in  the  world  outshines  delightful 
Uai;e,"  the  lake  and  the  sea  presently  feel  the  eagerness  of 
their  impetuous  master:  to  whom,  if  a  vicious  humor  gives 
the  omen,  [he  will  cry,] — "tomorrow,  workmen,  ye  shall  con- 
vey hence  your  tools  to  Teanum."  Has  he  in  his  hall  the 
geiual  bed?  He  says  nothing  is  preferable  to,  nothing  Itetter 
than  a  single  life.  If  he  has  not,  lie  swears  the  mavried  only 
are  hapjty.  With  what  noose  can  I  hold  this  Proteus,  vary- 
ing thus  hia  forms?  What  does  the  poor  man?  Laugh  [at 
him  tooj:  Is  he  not  forever  changing  his  garrets,  beds,  batln, 
barbers?  He  Is  as  much  surfeited  In  a  hired  boat,  as  the 
rich  man  Is,  whom  his  own  galley  conveys. 

If  I  meet  you  with  my  hair  cut  by  an  uneven  barber,  you 
laugh  (at  nic]:  if  I  chance  to  have  a  ragged  shirt  u?nler  a 
h.-indsomc  coat,  or  If  my  dlspr<»pi»rtloned  gown  llts  me  ill,  you 
laugh.  What  |ilo  you  do],  when  my  ju<lgment  contradicts 
Itself!'  It  despises  what  It  before  deslre<l;  seeks  for  that  which 
Iat4>ly  It  neglected;  is  all  In  a  ferment,  and  ia  inconsistent  in 
the  whole  tenor  of  life;  pulls  down,  builds  u)),  changes  S(|iiare 
to  round.  In  this  case,  you  ttiink  I  am  mad  In  the  common 
way,  and  you  do  not  laugh,  nor  believe  that  1  stand  in  need 
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of  a  physician,  or  of  a  guarJian  assigned  by  the  praetor; 
though  you  are  the  patron  of  my  aflFairs,  and  are  disgusted 
at  the  ill-pared  nail  of  a  friend  that  depends  upon  you,  that 
reveres  you. 

In  a  word,  the  wise  man  is  inferior  to  Jupiter  alone,  is 
rich,  free,  honorable,  handsome,  lastly,  king  of  kings;  above 
all,  he  is  sound,  unless  when  plilegm  is  troublesome. 


KPISTLE    ir. 

TO   LOLLIUS. 

He  prefers  Homer  to  (ill  the  philosophers,  as    a   moral  writer, 
and  advises  an  early  cultivation  of  virtue. 

"Wliile  you,  great  LoUius,  declaim  at  Rome,  I  at  Trajneste 
have  perused  over  again  the  writer  of  the  Trojan  war;  wlio 
teaches  more  clearly,  and  better  than  Chrysippus  and  Gran- 
tor, what  is  honorable,  wliat  shameful,  what  profitable,  what 
not  so.  If  nothing  hinders  you,  hear  why  I  have  thus  con- 
cluded. The  story  is  which,  on  account  of  Paris's  intrigue, 
Greece  is  stated  to  be  wasted  in  a  tedious  war  with  the  bar- 
barians, contains  the  tumults  of  foolish  princes  and  people. 
Antenor  gives  his  opinion  for  cutting  off  the  cause  of  the 
war.  What  does  Paris?  He  can  not  be  brought  to  comply, 
[though  it  be  in  order]  that  he  may  reign  safe,  and  live  hap- 
py. Jsestor  labors  to  compose  the  differences  between  Achilles 
and  Agamemnon:  love  inflames  one;  rage  both  in  common. 
The  Greeks  suffer  for  what  their  princes  act  foolishly.  With- 
in the  walls  of  Ilium,  and  without,  enormities  are  committed 
by  sedition,  treachery,  injustice,  and  lust,  and  rage. 

Again,  to  show  what  virtue  and  what  wisdom  can  do,  he 
has  propounded  Ulysses  an  instructive  pattern  :  who,  having 
i^ubdued  Troy,  wisely  got  an  insight  into  tlie  constitutions  and 
customs  of  many  nations;  and,  while  for  himself  and  his  as- 
sociates he  is  contriving  a  return,  endured  many  hardships 
ou  the  spacious  sea,  not  to  be  sunk  by  all  the  waves  of  a<i- 
versity.  Tou  are  well  acquainted  with  the  songs  of  the 
Sirens,  and  Circe's  cups:  of  which,  if  he  had  foolishly  and 
greedily  drunk  along  witli  his  attendants,  he  had  been  an 
Ignominious  and  senseless  slave  under  the  command  of  a 
prostitute:  he  had  lived  a  filthy  dog,  or  a  hog  delighting  in 
mire. 
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We  are  a  mere  number  and  bom  to  consume  the  fruits  of 
the  earth;  like  Penelope'3  suitors,  uselei^s  drones;  like  Alci- 
nous'  youth,  employed  above  measure  in  pampering  their 
bodies;  whose  glory  was  to  sleep  till  mid-day,  and  to  lull  tlieir 
cares  to  rest  by  the  sound  of  tiie  harp.  Robbers  rise  by 
night,  tluit  they  may  cut  men's  throats;  and  will  not  you 
awake  to  save  yourself?  But,  if  you  will  not  when  you  are 
In  health,  you  will  be  forceil  to  take  exercise  when  you  arc 
in  a  dropsy;  and  unless  before  day  you  call  for  a  book  with 
a  light,  unless  you  brace  your  mind  with  study  and  honest 
cmploynients,  you  will  be  kept  awake  and  tormented  witli 
ciivy  or  with  love.  For  why  do  you  hasten  to  remove  things 
tliat  hurt  your  eyes,  but  if  any  thing  gnaws  your  mind,  defer 
the  time  of  curing  it  from  year  to  year?  He  has  half  the 
deed  done,  who  lias  ma<le  a  beginning.  Boldly  undertake  the 
study  of  true  wis<lom :  begin  it  forthwith.  He  who  postpones 
the  hour  of  living  well,  like  the  hind  [in  the  fable],  waits  till 
[alltlic  water  in]  the  river  be  run  off:  whereas  it  flows,  and 
will  flow,  ever  rolling  on. 

Money  1-^  sought,  and  a  wife  fruitful  in  bearing  children, 
and  wild  woodlamls  are  reclaimed  by  the  i)low.  [To  what 
cn<l  all  this?]  He,  that  has  got  a  competency,  let  him  wish 
for  no  more.  Not  a  house  and  farm,  nor  a  heap  of  brass 
and  gold,  can  remove  fevers  from  the  bo<ly  of  their  sick 
master,  or  cares  from  his  mind.  The  i)ossessor  must  be  well, 
if  he  thinks  of  enjoying  the  things  which  he  has  accumulated. 
To  him  that  Is  a  slave  to  desire  or  to  fear,  house  and  estate 
do  just  as  much  good  as  paintings  to  a  sore-eyed  person,  fo- 
mentations to  the  gout,  music  to  ears  afflicted  with  collected 
matter.  I'nless  the  vessel  be  sweet,  whatever  you  i)our  into 
it  turns  sour.  Despise  pleasures  pleasure  bought  with  pain 
is  hurtful.  The  covet4jus  man  is  ever  in  want;  set  a  certain 
limit  to  your  wishes.  The  envious  person  wastes  at  the 
thriving  condition  of  another:  Sicilian  tyrants  never  Invented 
a  greater  torment  than  envy.  He  who  will  not  curb  his 
passion,  will  wish  that  undone  which  his  grief  and  resentment 
suggested,  while  he  violently  plies  his  revenge  with  unsated 
rancor.  Rage  Is  a  short  madness.  Rule  your  passion,  which 
commands,  If  It  do  not  obey;  tlo  you  restrain  it  with  a  bridle, 
and  witii  ft'tters.  The  groom  forms  the  «locHe  horse,  while 
his  neck  Is  yet  tender,  to  gt»  the  way  which  his  rider  directs 
him:  the  young  hound,  from  the  time  that  he  barked  at  the 
deer's  ekln  In   the   hall,   campaigns   It   in   the   woods.    Now, 
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while  you  are  young,  with  an  untainted  mind  imbibe  instruc- 
tion :  now  apply  yourself  to  the  best  [masters  of  morality].  A 
cask  will  long  preserve  the  flavor,  with  which  when  new  it 
was  once  impregnated.  But  if  you  lag  behind,  or  vigorously 
push  on  before,  I  neither  wait  for  the  loiterer,  nor  strive  to 
overtake  those  that  precede  me. 


EPISTLE  III. 

TO  JULIUS    FLORUS. 

After  inquiring  about  Claudius  Tiberius  Nero,  and  some  of  his 
friends,  he  exhorts  Florus  to  the  study  of  philosophy. 

I  long  to  know,  Julius  Florus,  in  what  regions  of  the  earth 
Claudius,  the  step-son  of  Augustus,  is  waging  war.  Do 
Thrace  anrl  Hebrus,  bound  with  icy  chains,  or  the  narrow 
sea  running  between  the  neighboring  towers,  or  Asia's  fertile 
plains  and  hills  detain  you?  What  works  is  the  studious 
train  planning?  In  this  too  I  am  anxious — who  takes  upon 
himself  to  write  the  military  achievements  of  Augustus? 
Who  diflfu-es  into  di-tant  ages  his  deeds  in  war  an<l  peace? 
What  is  Titius  about,  who  shortly  will  be  celebrated  by  every 
Roman  tongue;  who  dreaded  not  to  drink  of  the  Pindaric 
spring,  daring  to  disdain  common  waters  and  open  streams: 
how  does  he  do?  How  mindful  is  he  of  me?  Does  he  em- 
ploy himself  to  adapt  Theban  measures  to  the  Latin  lyre, 
under  the  direction  of  his  muse?  Or  does  he  storm  and  swell 
in  the  pompous  style  of  tragic  art?  What  is  my  Celsus 
doing?  He  has  been  advised,  and  the  advice  is  still  often  to 
be  repeated,  to  acquire  stock  of  his  own,  and  forbear  to 
touch  whatever  writings  the  Palatine  Apollo  has  received : 
lest,  if  it  chance  that  the  flock  of  birds  should  some  time  or 
other  come  to  demand  their  feathers,  he,  like  the  daw  stripped 
of  his  stolen  colors,  be  exposed  to  ridicule.  What  do  you 
yourself  undertake?  What  thyme  are  you  busy  hovering 
about?  Your  genius  is  not  small.  Is  not  uncultivated  nor  in- 
elegantl}'  rough.  Whether  you  edge  your  tongue  for  [plead- 
ing] causes,  or  whether  you  prepare  to  give  counsel  in  the 
civil  law,  or  whetlier  you  comi>ose  some  lovely  poem;  you 
will  bear  ofl"  the  first  prize  of  the  victorious  ivy.  If  now  you 
could  quit  the    cold    fomentations    of    care;    whithersoever 
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heavenly  wisdom  would  lead  you,  you  would  go.  Let  up,  both 
small  and  great,  push  forward  in  this  work,  in  this  pursuit: 
If  to  our  country,  if  to  ourselves  we  would  live  dear. 

You  must  also  write  me  word  of  this,  whether  Munatius  is 
of  as  much  concern  to  you  as  he  ought  to  be?  Or  whether 
the  ill-patrhe<l  reconciliation  in  vain  closes,  and  is  rent  asun- 
der again?  But,  whether  hot  blood,  or  inexperience  in  things, 
exasperates  you,  wild  as  coursers  with  unsubdueil  neck,  in 
whatever  place  you  live,  too  worthy  to  break  the  fraternal 
bond,  a  devoted  heifer  is  feeding  against  your  return. 


EPISTLE    IV. 

TO  ALBIUS  TIBULLUS. 

Ue    declares   his   accomplishments;    and,   after  proposing   the 
thought  of  death,  converts  it  into  an  occasion  of  pleasantry. 

Albius,  tliou  candid  critic  of  my  discourses,  what  shall  I 
say  you  are  now  doing  in  the  country  about  l'e<lum?  Writing 
what  may  excel  the  works  of  Cassius  Parmensis;  or  saun- 
tering silently  among  the  healthful  groves,  concerning  your- 
self about  every  thing  worthy  a  wise  and  good  man?  You 
were  not  a  body  without  a  mind.  The  go<ls  have  given  you 
a  beautiful  form,  the  gods  [have  given]  you  wealth,  and  the 
faculty  of  enjoying  it. 

What  greater  blessing  could  a  nurse  solicit  for  her  beloved 
chlhl,  than  that  he  might  be  wise,  and  able  to  express  his 
sentiments;  and  that  respect,  reputation,  health  might  hai)i»en 
to  him  in  abundance,  and  decent  living,  with  a  never-failing 
purse? 

In  the  midst  of  hope  and  care,  In  the  midst  of  fears  and 
disquietudes,  think  every  tlay  that  shines  ujntu  you  is  tlie 
last.  [Thus]  the  hour,  which  shall  not  be  ex[)ectcd,  will 
come  upon  you  an  agreeable  addition. 

When  you  have  a  mind  to  laugh,  you  shall  see  me  fat  and 
sleek  with  good  keeping,  a  hog  of  Epicurus'  herd. 
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EPISTLE    Y. 
TO  TOKQUATUS. 

He  invites  him  to  a  frugal  entertainment,  hut  a  cleanly  and 
cheerful  one. 

If  you  can  repo?e  yourself  as  my  guest  upon  Archias' 
couches,  and  are  not  afraid  to  make  a  whole  meal  on  all  sorts 
of  herbs  from  a  moderate  dish;  I  will  expect  you,  Torquatus, 
at  my  house  about  sun  set.  You  .ihall  drink  wine  poured  in- 
to the  vessel  in  the  second  consulship  of  Taurus,  produced 
between  the  fenny  Minturnaj  and  Petrinum  of  Sinuessa.  If 
you  have  any  thing  better,  send  for  it;  or  bring  your  com- 
mands. Bright  shines  my  hearth,  and  my  furniture  is  clean 
for  you  already.  Dismiss  airy  hopes,  and  contests  about 
riches,  and  Moschus'  cause.  To-morrow,  a  festal  day  on 
account  of  Caesar's  birth,  "admits  of  imlulgence  and  repose. 
^Ye  shall  have  free  liberts"  to  prolong  tlie  summer  evening  with 
friendly  conversation.  To  what  purpose  have  I  fortune,  if  I 
may  not  use  it?  He  that  is  sparing  out  of  regard  to  his  heir, 
and  too  niggardly,  is  next  neighbor  to  a  madman.  I  will  be- 
gin to  drink  and  scatter  flowers,  and  I  will  endure  even  to 
be  accounted  foolish.  Wliat  does  not  wine  freely  drunken 
enterprise?  It  discloses  secrets;  commands  our  hopes  to  be 
ratified;  pushes  the  dastard  on  to  the  fight;  removes  the  pres- 
sure from  troubled  minds;  teaches  the  arts.  Whom  have  not 
l)lentiful  cups  made  eloquent?  Whom  have  they  not  [made] 
free  and  easy  un<ler  pinching  poverty? 

I,  who  am  both  the  proper  person  and  not  unwilling,  am 
charged  to  take  care  of  these  matters;  that  no  dirty  covering 
on  the  couch,  no  foul  napkin  contract  your  nose  into  wrinkles; 
and  that  the  cup  and  the  dish  may  show  you  to  yourself; 
tliat  there  be  no  one  to  carry  abroad  what  is  said  among  faith- 
ful friends;  that  equals  may  meet  and  be  joined  with  equals. 
I  will  add  to  you  Butra,  and  Septicius,  and  Sabinus,  unless 
a  better  entertainment  and  a  mistress  more  agreeable  detain 
him.  There  is  room  also  for  many  introductions:  but  goaty 
ramminess  is  offensive  in  over-crow<led  companies. 

Do  you  write  word,  what  number  you  would  be;  and  set- 
ting asi<le  business,  through  the  back-door  give  the  slip  to 
your  client  who  keeps  guard  in  your  court. 
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EPISTLE     VI. 

TO  NUMICIUS. 

That  a  tcise  man  is  in  lore  with  nothing  but  virtue. 

To  a'imlre  nothing  is  almost  the  one  and  only  thing,  Numi- 
cius,  which  can  make  and  keep  a  man  happy.  There  are 
who  view  this  sun,  and  the  stars,  and  the  seasons  retiring  at 
certain  periods,  untainted  with  any  fear.  What  do  you  think 
of  the  gifts  of  the  eai-th?  What  of  the  sea,  that  enriclies  the 
remote  Arabians  and  In<lians?  What  of  scenical  shows,  the 
applause  and  favors  of  tlie  kind  Roman?  In  wliat  manner 
do  you  think  they  are  to  be  looked  upon,  witi>  wliat  ajtpre- 
hensions  and  coiintenauce?  He  tliat  dreads  tlse  reverse  of 
these,  admires  them  almost  in  the  same  way  as  he  that  desires 
them;  fear  alike  disturbs  both  ways:  an  unforeseen  turn  of 
thinifs  equally  terrifies  each  of  them :  let  a  man  rejoice  or 
grieve,  desire  or  fear;  what  matters  it — if,  whatever  he  per- 
ceives better  or  worse  than  his  expectations,  with  downcast 
look  he  be  stui)eficd  in  nund  and  body?  Let  the  wise  man 
bear  the  name  of  fo«d,  tiie  just  of  unjust;  if  he  pursue  virtue 
itri'lf  lieyond  proj>er  bounds. 

Go  now,  look  with  transpf)rt  upon  silver,  and  antique  mar- 
ble, and  l»razen  statues,  and  the  arts:  admire  gems,  and  Ty 
rian  dyes:  rejoice,  that  a  thousand  eyes  are  fixed  u|>on  you 
while  you  speak:  Imlustrious  repair  early  to  the  forum,  late 
to  your  house,  that  Mutus  may  not  reap  mure  grain  [than 
you]  from  his  lamls  gained  in  dowry,  and  (unbecotning,  since 
he  sprung  from  meaner  parents)  that  he  may  not  be  an  object 
of  admiration  to  you  rather  than  you  to  him.  Whatever  is 
in  the  earth,  time  will  bring  forth  into  open  day  light;  will 
liury  an<l  hide  things,  that  now  shine  brigiitc^t.  Wiicn 
Agrlppa's  pt»rtico,  an<l  the  A]>pian  wa.v,  sliall  have  licheld 
you  well  known;  still  it  remains  for  you  to  go  where  Numa 
an'l  Ani'us  are  arrived.  If  your  side  or  your  reins  are  af 
flicted  with  an  acute  disease,  seek  a  remedy  from  the  disease. 
Wotdd  you  live  happily?  Who  would  not?  If  virtue  alone 
can  coiifer  thi-*,  discarding  pleasures,  strenuously  pursue  It. 
I)r)  you  think  virtue  mere  words,  as  a  grove  Is  trees?  He  It 
y«iur  care  that  no  other  ent4-r  the  port  before  you;  that  you 
lose  not  your  traflic  with  (ibyra,  with  lilthynla.  Let  the 
round  stim  of  a  thousan<l  talents  be  completed;  as  many 
more;  further,  let  a  third  thousand  succeed,  and  the  part  which 


160  EPISTLES   OF  HORACE. 

may  square  the  heap.  For  why,  sovereign  money  gives  a 
wife  with  a  [large]  portion,  and  credit,  and  friends,  and 
family,  and  beauty;  an<l  [the  goddesses],  Persuasion  and 
Venus,  graced  the  well-moneyed  man.  The  king  of  the  Cap- 
padocians,  rich  in  slaves,  is  in  want  of  coin;  be  not  you  like 
liim.  Lucullus,  as  they  say,  being  asked  if  he  could  lend  a 
hundred  cloaks  for  the  stage,  "How  can  I  so  many?"  said 
he:  "yet  I  will  see,  and  send  as  many  as  I  have;"  a  little 
after  he  writes  that  he  had  five  thousand  cloaks  in  his  house; 
they  might  take  part  of  them,  or  all.  It  is  a  scanty  house, 
where  there  are  not  many  things  superfluou.«,  and  which 
escape  the  owner's  notice,  and  are  the  gain  of  pilfering 
slaves.  If  then  wealth  alone  can  make  and  keep  a  man 
liappy,  be  fir<t  in  beginning  this  work,  be  last  in  leaving  it 
oflF.  If  appearances  and  popularity  make  a  man  fortunate, 
let  us  purchase  a  slave  to  dictate  [to  us]  the  names  [of  the 
citizens],  to  jog  us  on  the  left-side,  and  to  make  us  stretch 
our  hand  over  obstacles:  "This  man  has  much  interest  in  the 
Fabian,  that  in  the  Veline  tribe;  this  will  give  the  fasces  to 
any  one,  and,  indefatigably  active,  snatch  the  curule  ivory 
from  whom  he  pleases;  add  [the  names  of]  father,  brother: 
according  as  the  age  of  each  is,  so  courteously  adoi)t  him. 
If  he  who  feasts  well,  lives  well;  it  is  day,  let  us  go  whither 
<iur  appetite  leads  us:  let  us  fish,  let  us  hunt,  as  did  some 
time  Gargilius:  who  ordered  his  toils,  hunting-spears,  slaves, 
early  in  the  morning  to  pass  through  the  crowded  forum  and 
the  people:  that  one  mule  among  many,  in  the  sight  of  the 
people,  might  return  loaded  with  a  boar  purchased  with 
money.  Let  us  bathe  with  an  indigested  and  full-swollen 
-tomach,  forgetting  what  is  becoming,  wliat  not;  deserving 
to  be  enrolled  among  the  citizens  of  Ciere;  like  the  depraved 
crew  of  Ulysses  of  Ithaca,  to  whom  forbidden  pleasure  was 
•  learer  than  their  country.  If,  as  Mimnermus  thinks,  nothing 
is  pleasant  without  love  and  mirth,  live  in  love  anrl  mirth. 

Live:  be  happy.  If  you  know  of  any  thing  preferable  to 
these  maxims,  candidly  communicate  it:  if  not,  with  me  make 
use  of  these. 
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EPISTLE    VII. 

TO  M. EC  EX  AS. 

He  apologizes  to  yftecenas  for  his  long  absence  from  Rome; 
and  acknowledges  his  favors  to  him  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
declare  liberty  preferable  to  all  other  blessings. 

Having  proniise<l  you  that  I  wouM  be  in  the  country  but 
five  "lays,  fal^e  to  my  word,  I  am  absent  tlie  wliole  of  Augu-t. 
But,  If  you  wouI<l  have  me  live  (»oun<l  an<l  in  perfect  liealtli, 
tlie  Imlulf^ence  which  you  grant  me,  Ma>cena!»,  wlien  I  am  ill, 
you  will  grant  me  [also]  when  I  am  afraiil  of  being  ill- while 
(the  time  ofj  the  lirst  figs,  an<l  the  [autumnal]  heat  graces  the 
unilertaker  with  his  black  attendants;  while  every  father  and 
mother  turn  pale  with  fear  for  their  children;  and  while 
over  act*.'d  diligence,  and  attemlance  at  the  forum,  bring  on 
fevers  and  unseal  wills.  IJut,  if  the  winter  shall  scatter  snow 
upon  the  Alban  fields,  your  poet  will  go  down  to  the  sea- 
side, and  be  careful  of  himself,  and  read  bundleil  up;  j'ou, 
dear  friend,  he  will  revisit  with  the  zephyrs,  if  you  will  give 
him  leave,  and  with  the  first  swallow. 

You  have  made  me  rich,  not  in  the  manner  In  which  the 
Calabrian  host  bills  [ids  guest]  eat  of  his  i>ears.  "Eat,  pray, 
sir."  "I  have  had  enough."  "But  take  away  with  you  what 
quantity  you  will."  "You  are  very  kind."  "You  will  carry 
them  no  disagreeal>le  presents  to  your  little  children."  "I 
am  as  much  obliged  by  your  offer,  as  if  I  were  sent  away 
loade<l."  "As  you  please:  you  leave  them  to  be  «ievoured  to 
day  by  the  hogs."  The  prodigal  and  fool  gives  away  what 
he  <le.-piscs  and  hates;  the  rcai)ing  of  favors  like  these  has 
l)rodure<l,  and  ever  will  i>roduce,  ungrateful  men.  A  good 
and  wise  man  professes  himself  ready  to  do  kin<lness  to  the 
deserving;  and  >  r-t  is  not  ignorant,  iiow  tsue  coins  differ  from 
lupines.  I  will  also  show  myself  deserving  of  the  honor  of 
being  grateful.  But  if  you  would  not  have  me  depart  any 
whither,  you  must  restore  my  vigorous  constitution,  the 
black  locks  [that  grew]  on  my  narrow  forehead  :  you  must 
restore  to  me  the  power  of  talking  pleasantly:  you  must 
restore  t<j  me  the  art  of  laughing  with  l>o<'omlng  ease, 
and  whining  over  my  liquor  at  the  Jdting  of  the  wanton 
Cynara. 

A  thin  field-mouse  had  by  iliance  crept  through  a  narrow 
'  ranny  Into  a  chest  of  grain;    and,  having    feasted    itself,  In 
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vain  attempted  to  come  out  again,  with  its  body  now  stuffed 
full.  To  which  a  weasel  at  a  distance  cries,  "If  you  would 
escape  thence,  repair  lean  to  the  narrow  hole  which  you  en- 
tered lean."  If  I  be  addressed  with  this  similitude,  I  resign 
all;  neither  do  I,  sated  with  delicacies,  cry  up  the  calm  re- 
pose of  the  vulgar,  nor  would  1  change  my  liberty  and  ease 
for  the  riches  of  the  Arabians.  You  have  often  commended 
me  for  being  modest;  when  present  you  heard  [from  me  the 
appellations  ofj  king  and  father,  nor  am  I  a  word  more 
sparing  in  your  absence.  Try  whether  I  can  cheerfully  re- 
store what  you  have  given  me.  Xot  amiss  [answered]  Tele- 
machus,  son  of  the  patient  Ulysses :  "The  country  of  Ithaca 
is  not  proper  for  horses,  as  being  neither  extended  into  cham- 
paign fields,  nor  altoundiug  with  much  grass:  Atrides,  I  will 
leave  behind  me  your  gifts,  [which  are]  more  proper  for 
yourself."  Small  things  best  suit  the  small.  No  longer  does 
imperial  Rome  please  me,  but  unfrequented  Tibur,  and  un- 
warlike  Tarentum. 

Philip,  active  and  strong,  and  famed  for  pleading  causes, 
while  returning  from  his  employment  about  the  eighth  hour, 
and  now  of  a  great  age,  complaining  that  the  Carinae  were 
too  far  distant  from  the  lorum;  spied,  as  they  say,  a  person 
clean  shaven  in  a  barber's  emjity  shed,  composedly  paring  his 
own  nails  with  a  knife.  "Demetrius,"  [says  he,]  (this  slave 
dexterously  received  his  master's  orders,)  "go  inquire,  and 
bring  me  word  from  what  house,  who  he  is,  of  what  'for- 
tune, who  is  his  father,  or  who  is  his  patron."  He  goes,  re- 
turns, and  relates,  that  "he  is  by  name,  Vulteius  Mana,  an 
auctioneer,  of  small  fortune,  of  a  character  perfectly  unex 
ceptionable,  that  he  could  upon  occasion  ply  busily,  and  take 
his  ease,  and  get,  and  spend ;  delighting  in  humble  companions 
ami  a  settled  dwelling,  and  (after  business  ended)  in  the 
shows,  an<l  the  Campus  Martins." 

"I  would  inquire  of  him  Inmself  all  this,  which  you  report; 
bid  him  come  to  sup  with  me."  Ma?na  can  not  believe  it :  he 
wonders  silently  within  himself.  Why  many  words?  He 
answers,  "It  is  kin<l."  "Can  he  deny  me?"  "The  rascal 
denies,  and  disregards  or  dreads  you."  In  the  morning 
Philip  comes  unawares  upon  Vulteius,  as  he  is  selling  brok- 
ery-goods  to  the  tunic'd  populace,  and  salutes  him  first. 
He  pleads  to  Philip  his  employment,  and  the  confinement 
of  his  business,  in  excuse  for  nut  having  waited  upon  him  in 
the     morning;    and    afterward,    for    not    seeing    him    first. 
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"Expect  that  I  will  excuse  you  on  this  coinlition,  that  you 
8up  with  me  to-<lay."  "As  you  please."  "Then  you  will 
come  after  the  ninth  hour:  now  go:  strenuously  increase 
your  stock."  AVIicn  tliey  were  come  to  supper,  having  dis- 
coursed of  tilings  of  a  public  and  private  nature,  at  length 
he  is  dismissed  to  go  to  sleep.  When  lie  had  often  been  seen 
to  repair  like  a  lish  to  the  concealed  hook,  in  the  morning  a 
client,  and  now  as  a  constant  guest;  he  is  desired  to  accom- 
pany [Philip]  to  his  country-seat  near  tlie  city,  at  the  proclaim- 
ing «)f  the  Latin  festivals.  Mounted  on  iiorseback,  he  ceases  not 
to  cry  up  tlie  Sabine  deMs  and  air.  Philip  sees  it,  and 
Hnilles:  and,  wliile  he  Is  seeking  aniusciiuMit  and  tUversion 
for  himself  out  of  every  thing,  wliile  lie  makes  him  a  present 
of  seven  tliousand  sesterces,  and  promises  tt»  lend  liim  seven 
thousand  more:  he  persuades  him  to  pureliase  a  farm:  he 
purcliases  one.  That  I  may  not  detain  you  with  a  long  story 
l>eyond  what  is  necessary,  from  a  smart  cit  he  becomes  a 
downrlgiit  rustic,  and  prates  of  notliing  but  furrows  and 
vineyards;  prepares  his  elms;  is  ready  to  die  with  eager 
diligence,  and  grows  old  tlirougli  a  passionate  desire  of  pos- 
ses?*lng.  But  wiien  his  sliee't  were  lost  l»y  tiieft,  his  goats  by 
lUstemper,  Ids  harvest  deceived  his  hopes,  his  ox  was  killed 
with  plowing;  fretted  with  these  losses,  at  midnight  he 
snatches  his  nag,  and  in  a  pa-^sion  makes  his  way  to  Philip's 
house.  Whom  as  soon  as  Philip  beliehl,  rough  and  unshaven, 
"Vulteius,"  said  he,  "you  seem  to  me  to  be  too  laborious  and 
earnest."  "In  truth,  patron,"  replied  he,  "you  wouM  call  me 
a  wretch,  if  you  would  apply  to  me  my  true  name.  I  be- 
seech and  conjure  you  tiien,  by  your  genius  and  your  right 
hand  and  your  household  gods,  restore  me  to  my  former  life." 
As  soon  as  a  man  perceives,  how  much  the  things  he  has 
discarded  excel  those  which  he  pursues,  let  him  return  in 
time,  an<l  resume  those  which  he  relinquished. 

It  Is  a  truth,  that  every  one  ought   to    measure  himself  by 
bis  own  proper  foot  and  standard. 
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EPISTLE   YIII. 

TO   CELSUS    ALBIXOVANDS. 

That  he  icas  neither  u:ell  in  body,  nor  in  mind;  that  Celsus  should 
bear  his  prosperity  v:ith  raoderation. 

My  muse  at  my  request,  give  joy  and  wish  success  to 
Celsus  Albinovanus,  the  attendant  and  the  secretary  of  Nero. 
If  he  shall  inquire,  what  I  am  doing,  say  that  I,  though 
promising  many  and  fine  things,  yet  live  neither  well  [accord- 
ing to  the  rules  of  sti-ict  philosophy],  nor  agreeably;  not 
because  the  hail  has  cinished  my  vines,  and  the  heat  has 
nipped  my  olives;  nor  because  my  herds  are  distempered  in 
distant  pastures;  but  because,  less  sound  in  my  mind  than 
in  my  whole  body,  I  will  hear  notliing,  learn  nothing  which 
may  relieve  me,  diseased  as  I  am;  that  I  am  displeased  with 
my  faithful  physicians,  am  angry  with  my  friends  for  being 
industrious  to  rouse  me  from  a  fatal  lethargy;  that  I  pur- 
sue things  which  have  done  me  hurt,  avoid  things  which  I 
am  persuaded  would  be  of  service,  inconstant  as  the  wind, 
at  Rome  am  in  love  with  Tibur,  at  Tibur  with  Rome.  After 
this,  inquire  how  he  does;  how  he  manages  his  business  and 
himself;  how  he  pleases  the  young  prince  and  his  attend- 
ants. If  he  shall  say,  well;  first  congratulate  him,  then 
remember  to  whisper  this  admonition  in  his  ears:  As  you, 
Celsus,  bear  your  fortunes,  so  will  we  bear  you. 


EPISTLE    IX. 

TO  CLAUDIUS   TIBERIUS  >T:R0. 

He  recommends  Septimius  to  him. 

Of  all  the  men  in  the  world  Septimius  surely,  O  Claudius, 
knows  how  much  regarrl  you  have  for  me.  For  when  he 
requests,  and  by  his  entreaties  in  a  manner  compels  me,  to 
undertake  to  recommend  and  introduce  him  to  you,  as  one 
worthy  of  the  confidence  and  the  household  of  Nero,  who  is 
wont  to  choose  deserving  objects,  thinking  I  discharge  the 
office  of  an  intimate  friend;  he  sees  and  knows  better  than 
myself  what  I  can  do.  I  said  a  great  deal,  indeed,  in  order 
that  I  might  come  off  excused:  but  I  was  afraid,  lest  I  should 
be  suspected  to  pretend  my  interest  was  less  than  it  is,  to  be 
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a  dissembler  of  my  own  power,  ami  ready  to  serve  myself 
alone.  So,  avoiding  the  reproarli  of  a  greater  fault,  I  have 
put  in  for  the  prize  of  town  bred  confldence.  If  then  you 
approve  of  modesty  being  superseded  at  tlie  pressing  en- 
treaties of  a  friend,  enrol  this  person  among  your  retinue, 
and  believe  him  to  be  brave  and  good. 


ESPISTLE    X. 

TO  ARISTirS  FUSCUS. 

He  praises  a  country  he/ore  a  city  life,  as  more  agreeable  to 
nature,  and  more  friendly  to  liberty. 

We,  who  love  the  country,  salute  Fuscus  that  loves  the  town ; 
in  this  point  alone  [being]  much  unlike,  but  in  other  things 
almost  twins,  of  ]»rotherly  sentiments;  whatever  one  denies, 
tlie  other  too  f<lenies] ;  we  assent  together :  like  old  and  con- 
stant iloves,  you  keep  the  nest;  I  praise  the  rivulets,  the 
nn'ks  overgrown  with  moss,  and  the  groves  of  the  delightful 
country.  Do  you  a-k  wliy?  I  live  and  reign,  as  soon  as  1 
have  quitted  those  tiangs  which  you  extol  to  the  skies  with 
joyful  applause.  And,  like  a  priest's  fugitive  slave  I  reject 
luscious  wafers;  I  desire  plain  bread,  which  is  more  agree- 
able now  tiian  honied  cakes. 

If  we  must  live  suitably  to  nature,  and  a  plot  of  ground  Is 
to  be  first  sought  to  raise  a  house  upon,  do  you  know  any 
place  preferable  to  the  blissful  country?  Is  there  any  spot 
where  the  winters  are  more  temperate?  where  a  more  agree- 
able breeze  moderates  the  rage  of  the  Dog-star,  and  the  sea- 
son of  the  Lion,  when  once  that  furious  sign  has  received  the 
scorching  sun?  Is  there  a  place  where  envious  care  less  dis- 
turbs our  slumbers?  Is  the  grass  inferior  in  smell  or  beauty 
to  the  Libyan  pebbles?  Is  the  water,  which  strives  to  burst 
the  lead  in  the  streets,  purer  than  that  which  trenibles  in 
murmurs  down  its  sloping  channel?  Why,  trees  are  nursed 
along  the  variegated  columns  [of  the  city];  and  that  house 
Is  commended,  which  has  a  prospect  of  tlistant  fields.  You 
may  drive  out  nature  with  a  fork,  yet  still  she  will  return, 
and.  Insensibly  victorious,  will  break  through  [men's]  Im- 
proper disgusts. 

Not  he  who  Is  unable  to  compare  the  fleeces  that  <lrlnk  up 
the  dye  of  Aqulnum  with  tlie  .Sidonian  purple,  will  receive  a 
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more  certain  damage  and  nearer  to  his  marrow,  than  he  who 
shall  not  be  able  to  distinguish  false  from  true.  He  who  has 
been  overjoyed  by  pro>^perity,  will  be  shocked  V)y  a  change  of 
circumstances.  If  you  admire  any  thing  [greatly],  you  will 
be  unwilling  to  resign  it.  Avoid  great  things;  under  a  mean 
roof  one  may  outstrip  kings,  and  the  favorites  of  kings,  in 
one's  life. 

The  stag,  superior  in  light,  drove  the  horse  from  the  com- 
mon pasture,  till  the  latter,  worsted  in  the  long  contest,  im- 
plored the  aid  of  man  and  received  the  bridle;  but  after 
he  had  parted  an  exulting  conqueror  from  his  enemy,  he 
could  not  shake  the  rider  from  his  back,  nor  the  bit  from  his 
mouth.  So  he  who,  afraid  of  poverty,  forfeits  his  liberty, 
more  valuable  than  mines,  avaricious  wretch,  shall  carry  a 
master,  and  shall  eternally  be  a  slave,  for  not  knowing  liow 
to  use  a  little.  Wlien  a  man's  condition  does  not  suit  him,  it 
will  be  as  a  shoe  at  any  time;  which,  if  too  big  for  his  foot, 
will  throw  him  down;  if  too  little,  will  pinch  him.  [If  you 
are]  cheerful  under  your  lot,  Aristius,  you  will  live  wisely; 
nor  shall  you  let  me  go  uncorrected,  if  I  appear  to  scrape 
together  more  than  enough  and  not  have  done.  Accumulated 
money  is  the  ma-ter  or  slave  of  each  owner,  and  ought  ratiier 
to  follow  than  to  lead  the  twisted  royje. 

These  I  dictated  to  thee  behind  the  moldering  temple  of 
Vacuna;  in  all  other  things  happy,  except  that  thou  wast 
not  with  me. 


EPISTLE    XI. 

TO  BULLATIUS. 

Endearoring  to  recall  him  hack  to  Rome  from  Asia,  whither  he 
had  retreated  tlirouyh  his  weariness  of  the  civil  wars, he  advises 
him  to  ease  the  disquietude  of  his  mind  not  by  the  length  of  his 
journey,  but  by  forming  his  mind  into  a  right  disposition. 

What,  Bullatius,  do  you  think  of  Chios,  and  of  celebrated 
Lesbos?  What  of  neat  Samos?  What  of  Sardis,  the  royal 
residence  of  Crcesus?  What  of  Smyrna,  and  Colophon?  Are 
they  greater  or  less  than  their  fame?  Are  they  all  contempti- 
ble in  comparison  of  the  Campus  Martius  and  the  river  Ti- 
ber? Does  one  of  Attain-'  cities  enter  into  your  wish?  Or 
do  you  admire  Lebedus,  through  a  surfeit  of   the   sea  and  of 
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traveling?  You  know  what  Leltetlus  is;  it  is  a  more  unfi*e- 
quento'l  town  than  Gabii  anil  Fi'lenie;  yi't  tiiere  wouM  I  be 
willin<?  to  live;  antl,  foriri'tful  of  my  frien'l-- an<l  forgotten  l»y 
them,  view  from  lan<l  Nei>tiine  rajring  at  a  distance.  But 
neither  he  wlio  ronies  to  Rome  from  Capua,  bespattereil  with 
rain  and  mire,  would  wish  to  live  in  an  inn;  nor  does  he,  who 
has  contracted  a  cold,  crj-  up  stoves  and  bagnios  as  completely 
furnishing  a  hajipy  life  nor,  if  the  violent  south  wind  ha-< 
tossed  you  In  the  tleep,  will  you  therefore  sell  your  ship  on 
the  otlicr  piile  of  tlie  ^Egean  Sea.  On  a  man  sound  in 
minil  Kimdes  and  beautiful  ilitylene  have  such  an  effect, 
as  a  thick  cloak  at  tlie  summer  sol^'tice,  tiiin  drawers  in  snowy 
weatiier,  [Ijathing  in]  the  Tilicr  in  winter,  a  fire  in  the  month 
of  August.  Wiiile  it  is  permitted,  and  foitune  i)reserves  a 
benign  aspe<'t,  let  absent  Samos,  and  Chios,  and  Rhodes,  be 
commended  by  you  here  at  Rome.  Whatever  prosperous 
hour  Providence  bestows  upon  you,  receive  it  with  a  thank- 
ful hand  and  defer  not  [the  enjoyment  of]  the  comforts  of 
life,  till  a  year  be  at  an  end;  that  in  whatever  place  you  are, 
y«)U  may  say  you  have  lived  with  satisfaction.  For  if  reason 
and  di-cretlon,  not  a  place  that  commands  a  prospect  of  tlie 
wiilc  cxtiMitled  8ea,  remove  our  cares;  they  change  tiielr 
climate,  not  their  disposition,  who  run  beyond  the  sea:  a  busy 
Mleness  harrasses  us:  by  ships  and  by  chariots  we  seek  to 
live  happily.  What  you  seek  Is  here  (at  homel,  is  at  Ulubra?, 
if  a  just  temper  of  mind  is  not  wanting  to  you. 


EPISTLE    XII. 

TO    ICCIUS. 

Vnikr  the  appenriinre  of  praixiug  the  num's  parsimony,  he 
arrhly  riilifules  it;  iiiti\»<lni'eii  Grosphtis  to  him,  and  con- 
eludes  iritli  //   /'iir    artirli  ;t    at'   ui-ir.*    coneerniinj    thr     Hmuitn 

affairs. 
O  Icclus,  If  you  rightly  enjoy  the  Si<-liian  prodvicts,  which 
you  collect  for  Agrippa,  It  is  not  possible  that  greater  alllu 
ence  can  be  given  you  by  Jove.  .Vway  with  complaints!  for 
that  man  is  by  no  means  poor,  who  has  the  use  or  every  thing 
he  wants.  If  it  Is  well  with  your  belly,  your  back,  ami  your 
feet,  regal  wealth  can  add  nothing  greater.     If  perchance  ab- 
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etemious  amid  profusion  you  live  upon  salad  and  shell-fish, 
you  will  continue  to  live  in  such  a  manner,  even  if  presently 
fortune  shall  flow  upon  you  in  a  river  of  gold;  either  be- 
cause money  can  not  change  the  natural  disposition,  or  be- 
cause it  is  your  opinion  that  all  things  are  inferior  to  virtue 
alone.  Can  we  wonder  that  cattle  feed  upon  the  meadows 
and  corn-fields  of  Democritus,  while  his  active  soul  is  abroad 
[traveling]  without  his  body?  When  you,  amid  such  great 
impurity  and  infection  of  profit,  have  no  taste  for  any  thing 
trivial,  but  still  mind  [only]  sublime  things:  what  causes 
restrain  the  sea,  what  rules  the  year,  whether  the  stars  spon- 
taneously or  by  direction  waniler  about  and  are  erratic,  what 
throws  obscurity  on  the  moon,  and  what  brings  out  her  orb, 
what  is  the  intention  and  power  of  the  jarring  harmony  of 
things,  whether  Empedocles  or  the  clever  Stertinius  be  in 
the  wrong. 

However,  whether  you  murder  fishes,  or  onions  and  garlic, 
receive  Pompeius  Grosphus;  and,  if  he  asks  any  favor,  grant 
it  him  frankly ;  Grosphus  will  desire  nothing  but  what  is 
right  and  just.  The  proceeds  of  friendship  are  cheap,  when 
good  men  want  any  thing. 

But  that  you  may  not  be  ignorant  in  what  situation  tlie  Ro 
man  affairs  are;  the  Cantabrians  have  fallen  by  the  valor  of 
Agrippa,  the  Armenians  by  that  of  Claudius  Xero;  Phraates 
has,  suppliant  on  his  knees,  admitted  the  laws  and  power  of 
Caesar.  GoMen  plenty  has  poured  out  the  fruits  of  Italy 
from  a  full  horn. 


EPISTLE    XIII. 

TO    VISNIC8    ASIXA. 

Horace   cautions  him  to  present  his  poems  to  Augustus  at  a 
proper  opportunity,  an  I   with   due  decorum. 

As  on  your  setting  out  I  frequently  and  fully  gave  you  in- 
structions, Vinnius,  that  you  would  present  these  volumes  to 
Augustus  sealed  up  if  he  shall  be  in  health,  if  in  spirits, 
finally,  if  he  shall  ask  for  them:  do  not  offend  out  of  zeal  to 
me,  and  industriously  bring  an  odium  upon  my  books  [by 
being]  an  agent  of  violent  ofliciousness.  If  haply  the  heavy 
load  of  my  paper  should  gall  you,  cast  it  from  you,  rather 
than  throw  down  your  pack  in  a  rough  manner  where  you  are 
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'Urecte<l  to  carry  it,  ami  turn  your  paternal  iiainc  of  Asina 
into  a  jest,  ami  make  yourself  a  common  story.  Make  use  of 
your  vigor  over  tlie  hills,  t!ie  rivers,  ami  the  fens.  As  soon 
as  you  have  achieved  your  enterprise,  ami  arrived  there,  you 
must  keep  your  liunlcn  in  this  poution;  lest  you  happen  to 
carry  my  bundle  of  books  un<lcr  vour  arm,  as  a  clown  does 
a  lamb,  or  as  drunken  Pyrrhia  [in  tlie  play  does]  the  balls  of 
l)ilfere<l  wool,  or  as  a  tribe-guest  his  slippers  with  his  fud- 
dling-cap.  You  must  not  tell  publicly,  how  you  sweated  with 
carrying  those  verses,  which  m:iy  <letain  the  eyes  and  ears  of 
Cicsar.  Solicited  with  much  entreaty,  do  your  be-t.  Finally, 
get  you  gone,  farewell :  take  care  you  do  not  stumble,  and 
break  my  orders. 


EPISTLE    XIV. 

TO  HIS    STEWARD. 

IJc  upbraids  his  levity  for  contemning  a  country  life,  which  had 
been  his  choice,  and  being  eager  to  return  to  Rome. 

Steward  of  my  woo<llands  and  little  farm  that  restores  me 
to  myself,  wliich  you  despise,  [though  formerly]  inhabited 
by  five  families,  and  wont  to  send  five  good  senators  to 
Varia  let  us  try,  whether  I  with  more  fortitude  pluck  the 
tliorns  out  of  my  mind,  or  you  out  of  my  ground;  and 
whether  Horace  or  his  estate  be  in  a  better  comlition. 

Tiiough  my  affection  and  solicitude  for  Lamia,  mourning 
for  his  brother,  lamenting  inconsolably  for  his  brother's  loss, 
detain  me;  nevertheless  my  heart  ami  soul  carry  me  thither 
and  long  to  break  through  those  barriers  that  obstruct  my 
way.  1  pronounce  him  the  happy  man  who  dwells  In  the 
country,  you  him  [who  lives]  In  the  city.  He  to  whom  his 
neigbbor'fl  lot  Is  agreeable,  must  of  consequence  dislike  his 
own.  Each  of  us  is  a  fool  for  unjustly  blaming  the  Innocent 
place.  The  mind  Is  in  fault,  which  never  escapes  from  Itself. 
When  you  were  a  drudge  at  every  one's  beck,  you  tacitly 
jtrayed  for  the  country  and  now,  [l»eing  appointed]  my 
steward,  you  wish  for  the  city,  tlic  shows,  and  the  baths. 
You  know  1  am  consi-tcnt  with  myself,  and  loth  to  go,  when- 
ever disagreeable  buHin»'-s  drags  me  to  Ilome.  We  are  not 
admirers  of  the  same  things;  hence  you  and  I  disagree.  For 
what  you  reckon  desert  and  Inhospitable  wilds,  be  who  is  of 
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my  way  of  thinking  calls  delightful  places;  and  dislikes 
what  you  esteem  pleasant.  The  bagnio,  I  perceive,  and  the 
greasy  tavern  raise  your  inclination  for  the  city :  and  this, 
because  mj-  little  spot  will  sooner  yield  frankincense  and 
pepper  than  grapes;  nor  is  thei-e  a  tavern  near,  which  can 
supply  you  with  wine;  nor  a  minstrel  harlot,  to  whose 
thrumming  you  may  dance,  cumbersome  to  the  ground  :  and 
yet  you  exercise  with  plowshares  the  fallows  that  have  been 
a  long  v/hiie  untouched,  you  take  due  care  of  the  ox  Avhen 
unyoked,  ami  give  him  his  fill  with  leaves  stripped  [from  the 
boughs].  The  sluice  gives  an  additional  trouble  to  an  idle 
fellow,  which,  if  a  shower  fall,  must  be  taught  by  many  a 
mound  to  spare  the  sunny  meadow. 

Come  now,  attend  to  what  hinders  our  agreeing.  [Me,] 
whom  fine  garments  and  dressed  locks  adorned,  whom  you 
know  to  have  pleased  venal  Cynara  without  a  present,  whom 
[j'ou  have  seen]  quaff  flowing  Falernian  from  noon — a  short 
supper  [now]  delights,  and  a  nap  upon  the  green  turf  bj'  the 
stream  side:  nor  is  it  a  shame  to  have  been  gay,  but  not  to 
break  off  that  gayety.  There  there  is  no  one  who  reduces  my 
possessions  with  envious  eye,  nor  poisons  them  with  obscure 
malice  and  biting  slander;  the  neighbors  smile  at  me  remov- 
ing clods  and  stones.  You  had  rather  be  munching  your 
daily  allowance  with  the  slaves  in  town;  you  earnestly  |>rny 
to  be  of  the  number  of  these :  [while  my]  cunning  foot-boy 
envies  you  the  use  of  the  firing,  the  flocks  and  the  garden. 
The  lazy  ox  wishes  for  the  horse's  trappings  the  horse 
wishes  to  go  to  plow.  But  I  shall  be  of  opinion,  that  each  of 
them  ought  contentedly  to  exercise  that  art  which  he  under- 
stands. 


EPISTLE  XV. 

TO    C.   NEUMONIUS    VALA. 

Preparing  to  go  to  the  baths  either  at  J'elia  or  Salernum,  he  in 
quires  after  the  healthfulness  and  agreeableness  of  the 
places. 

It  is  your  part,  Vala,  to  write  to  me  (and  mine  to  give 
credit  to  your  information)  what  sort  of  a  [winter  is  it  at 
Velia,  what  the  air  at  Saiernuin,  wliat  kind  of  inhabitant- the 
country  consists  of,  and  how  tiie  roa<l  is  (for  Antonius  Musa 
[pronounces]  Baia;  to  be  of  no  service  to  mc;  yet  makes  me 
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obnoxious  to  the  place,  when  I  am  bathed  in  cold  water 
even  in  the  midst  of  the  frost  [by  his  prescriptionj.  In  truth, 
the  village  mumiers  at  tlieir  myrtle-groves  being  deserted, 
and  the  sulphurous  waters,  said  to  expel  lingering  disorders 
from  the  nerves,  despised;  envying  those  invalids,  who  have 
the  courage  to  exi)ose  their  head  and  breast  to  the  Clusian 
springs,  and  retire  to  Gabii  and  [such]  cold  countries.  My 
course  must  be  altered,  and  my  horse  driven  beyond  his  ac- 
customed stages.  Whither  are  you  going?  will  the  angry 
rider  say,  pulling  in  the  left-hand  rein,  I  am  not  bound  for 
Cumse  or  Baia? :— but  the  horse's  ear  is  in  the  bit.)  [You  must 
inform  me  likewise]  which  of  the  two  people  is  supported  by 
the  greatest  abundance  of  corn;  whether  they  drink  rain- 
water collected  [In  resenoirs],  or  from  perennial  wells  of 
never-failing  Mater  (for  as  to  the  wine  of  that  part  I  give 
myself  no  trouble;  at  my  country-seat  I  can  dispense  and 
bear  with  any  tiling:  but  when  I  have  arrived  at  a  sea-port, 
I  insist  upon  that  which  is  generous  and  mellow,  such  as 
may  drive  away  my  cares,  such  as  may  flow  into  my  veins 
and  animal  spirits  with  a  rich  supply  of  hope,  such  as  may 
supply  me  with  words,  such  as  may  make  me  appear  young 
to  my  Lucanian  mistress).  Which  tract  of  land  produces 
most  haies,  which  boars:  which  seas  harbor  the  most  fishes 
and  sea-urchins,  that  I  may  be  able  to  return  home  thence 
in  good  case,  and  like  a  Phieacian. 

When  Maenius,  having  bravely  made  away  with  his  paternal 
and  maternal  estates,  began  to  be  accounted  a  merry  fellow 
—a  vagabond  droll,  who  had  no  certain  place  of  living;  wlio, 
when  dinnerless,  could  not  distinguish  a  fellow-citizen  from 
an  enemy ;  unmerciful  in  forging  any  scandal  against  any 
jierson ;  the  pest,  and  hurricane,  and  gulf  of  the  market; 
whatever  he  could  get,  he  gave  to  his  greedy  gut.  Tiiis  fellow, 
when  he  had  extoiied  little  or  nothing  from  the  favorers  of 
his  iniquity,  or  th<jse  that  dreaded  it,  would  eat  up  whole 
dishes  of  coarse  tripe  and  lamb's  entrails;  as  much  as  would 
have  Bufticed  three  bears;  then  truly,  [like]  reformer  Bestius, 
would  he  say,  that  the  bellies  of  extravagant  fellows  ought 
to  he  branded  witli  a  red  hot  Iron.  The  same  man  [how- 
ever], when  he  ha«l  reduiud  to  smoke  and  ashes  whatever 
more  con-^iderjible  booty  he  hail  gotten;  'Faith,  sal<l  he,  I  do 
not  wonder  if  some  i»ersons  eat  \ip  their  estates;  since  nothing 
is  better  tlian  a  fat  thrush,  notliing  finer  than  a  lage  sow's 
paunch.    In  fact,  I  am  just  such   another    myself;    for,  when 
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matters  are  a  little  deficient,  T  commend  the  snug  and  homeU 
fare,  of  sufficient  resolution  amid  mean  provisions;  but,  h 
any  thing  be  ofi"ered  better  and  more  delicate,  I,  the  samt 
individual,  cry  out,  that  ye  are  wise  and  alone  live  well, 
whose  wealth  and  estate  are  conspicuous  from  the  elegance 
of  your  villas. 


EPISTLE    XVI. 

TO  QUINCTIUS. 

He  describes  to  Quinctius  the  form,  situation,  and  advantages  of 
his  country  honse  :  then  declares  that  probity  consists  in  the 
consciousness  of  good  works  ;  liberty,  in  probity . 

Ask  me  not,  my  best  Quinctius,  whether  my  farm  maintains 
Its  master  with  cornfields,  or  enriclics  him  with  olives,  or 
with  fruits,  or  meadow  land,  or  the  elm  tree  clothed  with 
vines,  the  shape  and  situation  of  my  ground  shall  be  de 
scribed  to  you  at  large. 

There  is  a  continued  range  of  mountains,  except  where 
they  are  separated  by  a  shadowy  vale;  but  in  such  a  man- 
ner, that  the  approaching  sun  views  it  on  the  right  side,  and 
departing  in  his  flying  car  warms  the  left.  You  would  com- 
mend its  temperature.  What?  If  my  [very]  briers  produce 
in  abundance  the  ruddy  cornels  and  damsens?  If  my  oak 
and  holm  tree  accommodate  my  cattle  with  plenty  of  acorns, 
and  their  master  with  a  copious  shade?  You  would  say  that 
Tarentum,  brought  nearer  [to  Rome],  shone  in  its  verdant 
beauty.  A  fountain  too,  deserving  to  give  name  to  a  river, 
Insomuch  that  Hebrus  does  not  surround  Thrace  more  cool 
or  more  limpid,  flows  salubrious  to  the  infirm  head,  salubri- 
ous to  the  bowels.  These  sweet,  yea  now  (if  you  will  credit 
me)  these  delightful  retreats  preserve  me  to  you  in  a  state  ot 
health  [even]  in  the  September  season. 

You  live  well,  if  you  take  care  to  suppoit  the  charactei 
which  you  bear.  Long  ago,  all  Rome  has  proclaimed  you 
happy :  but  I  am  apprehensive,  lest  you  should  give  more 
credit  concerning  yourself  to  any  one  than  yourself;  and  lest 
you  should  imagine  a  man  happy,  who  diflTers  from  the  wise 
and  good;  or,  because  the  people  pronounce  you  sound  and 
perfectly  well,  lest  you  dissemble  tlie  lurking  fever  at  meal- 
times, until  a  trembling  seize  your  greased  hands.    The  fa  be 
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modei'ty  of  fools  conceals  ulcers  [rather  than  have  them  cured]. 
If  any  one  should  mention  battles  which  you  had  fought  by 
land  and  sea,  and  in  such  expressions  as  these  should  toothe 
your  listening  ears:  "May  Jupiter,  who  consults  the  safety 
both  of  you  and  of  the  city,  keep  it  in  doubt,  whether  the 
people  be  more  solicitous  for  your  welfare,  or  you  for  the  peo- 
ple's;" you  might  perceive  these  encomiums  to  belong  [only] 
to  Augustus-  when  you  suffer  yourself  to  be  termed  a  phi 
losopher,  and  one  of  a  relincil  life,  say,  pr'ythee,  would  you 
answer  [to  these  appellations]  in  your  own  name?  To  be 
sure— I  like  to  be  called  a  wise  and  good  man,  as  well  as 
you  He  who  gave  this  character  to  day,  if  he  will,  can  take 
it  away  to-morrow:  as  the  same  people,  if  they  have  con- 
ferred the  consulship  on  an  unworthy  person,  may  take  it 
away  from  him:  "Resign;  it  is  ours,"  they  cry:  I  do  resign 
it  accordingly,  and  chagrined  withdraw.  Thus  if  they  should 
call  me  rogue,  deny  me  to  be  temperate,  assert  that  I  had 
titrangled  my  own  father  with  a  halter;  shall  I  be  stung,  and 
change  color  at  these  fal-e  repn);iclies?  Whom  does  false 
honor  delight,  or  lying  calumny  terrify,  except  the  vicious 
and  sickly  niin<led?  Who  then  is  a  good  man?  He  who  ob- 
serves the  decrees  of  the  senate,  the  laws  and  rules  of  justice; 
by  whose  arbitration  many  and  important  disputes  are 
decided;  by  whose  surety  private  property,  and  by  whose 
testimony  causes  are  safe.  Yet  [perhaps]  his  own  family  and 
all  the  neighborhood  observe  this  man,  specious  in  a  fair 
outside,  [to  be]  polluted  within.  If  a  slave  should  say  to 
me,  "I  have  not  committe<l  a  robbery,  nor  run  away:"  "You 
have  your  reward;  you  are  not  galled  with  the  lash,"  I  reply. 
"I  have  not  killed  any  man:"  "You  shall  not  [therefore] 
feed  the  carrion  crows  on  the  cross."  I  am  a  good  man,  and 
thrifty:  your  Sabine  friend  denies,  and  contradicts  the  fact. 
For  the  wary  wolf  drea<ls  the  pitfall,  and  the  hawk  the  sus- 
pected snares,  an<i  the  kite  the  conccale<l  hook.  The  gotxl, 
[oDthe  contrary,]  hate  to  sin  from  the  love  of  virtue;  you 
will  commit  no  crime  merely  for  the  fear  of  punishment. 
Let  there  be  a  prospect  of  escaping,  you  will  confoun<l  sacrod 
and  profane  things  together.  For,  when  from  a  thousand 
busbelfl  of  beans  you  tllch  one,  the  loss  In  that  case  to  me  Is 
less,  but  not  ymr  villainy.  The  honest  man,  whom  every 
forum  and  every  court  of  justice  looks  upon  with  reverenec, 
whenever  he  makes  an  atonement  to  the  go<ls  wltli  a  wine 
or  an  ox;  after  he  has  pronounced  In  a  clear  dit'tingulshable 
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voice,  "O  father  Janus,  O  Apollo;"  moves  his  lips  as  one 
afraid  of  being  heard;  "O  fair  Laverna  put  it  in  mv  power 
to  deceive;  grant  me  the  appearance  of  a  just  and  upright 
man :  throw  a  cloud  of  night  over  my  frauds."  I  do  not  see 
how  a  covetous  man  can  be  better,  how  more  free  than  a 
slave,  when  he  stoops  down  for  the  sake  of  a  penny,  stack 
in  the  road  [for  sport].  For  he  who  will  be  covetous,  will 
also  be  anxious:  but  he  that  lives  in  a  state  of  anxiety,  will 
never  in  my  estimation  be  free.  He  who  is  always  in  a 
hurry,  and  immersed  in  the  study  of  augmenting  his  fortune, 
has  lost  the  arms,  and  deserted  the  post  of  virtue.  Do  not 
kill  your  captive,  if  you  can  sell  him :  he  will  serve  you  ad- 
vantageously :  let  him,  being  inured  to  drudgery,  feed  [your 
cattle],  and  plow;  let  him  go  to  sea,  and  winter  in  the  midst 
of  the  waves;  let  him  be  of  use  to  the  market,  and  import 
corn  and  provisions.  A  good  and  wise  man  will  have  cour- 
age to  say,  "Pentheus,  king  of  Thebes,  wliat  indignities  will 
you  compel  me  to  suffer  and  endure.  'I  will  take  away  your 
goods :'  my  cattle,  I  suppose,  my  land,  my  movables  and 
money:  you  may  take  them.  'I  will  confine  you  with  hand- 
cuffs and  fetters  under  a  merciless  jailer.'  The  deity  him- 
self will  discharge  me,  whenever  I  please."  In  my  opinion, 
this  is  his  meaning;  I  will  die.  Death  is  the  ultimate  bound 
ary  of  human  matters. 


EPISTLE    XVII. 

TO     SC^VA. 

That  a  life  of  business  is  preferable  to  a  private  and  inactive  one; 
the  friendship  of  great  men  is  a  laudable  acquisition,  yet 
their  favors  are  ever  to  be  solicited  with  modesty  and  caution. 

Though,  Scaeva,  you  have  sufficient  prudence  of  your  own, 
and  well  know  how  to  <lemean  yourself  toward  your  superiors; 
[yet]  hear  what  are  the  sentiments  of  your  old  crony,  who 
himself  still  requires  teaching,  just  as  if  a  blind  man  should 
undertake  to  show  the  way :  however  see,  if  even  I  can  ad- 
vance any  thing,  which  you  may  think  worth  your  while  to 
adopt  as  your  own. 

If  pleasant  rest,  and  sleep  till  seven  o'clock,  delight  you; 
if  dust  and  the  rumbling  of  wheels,  if  the  tavern  offend  you; 
I  shall  order  you  off  for  Ferentinum.    For  joys   are   not   the 
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property  of  the  rich  alone :  nor  has  he  lived  ill,  who  at  his 
birth  and  at  his  death  has  passed  unnoticed.  If  you  are  die- 
posed  to  be  of  service  to  your  friend:',  and  to  treat  yourself 
with  somewhat  more  indulgence,  you,  being  poor,  must  pay 
your  respects  to  the  great.  Aristippus,  if  he  could  dine  to 
his  satisfaction  on  herbs,  would  never  frequent  [tlie  tables]  of 
the  great.  If  he  who  blames  me,  [replies  Aristippus,]  knew 
iiuw  to  live  with  the  great,  he  would  scorn  his  vegetables. 
Tell  me,  which  maxim  and  conduct  of  the  two  you  approve; 
or,  since  you  are  my  junior,  hear  the  reason  why  Aristippus' 
opinion  is  preferable;  for  thus,  as  they  report,  he  baffled  the 
snarling  cynic  "I  play  the  buffoon  for  my  own  advantage, 
you  [to  please]  the  poi)ulace.  Thi-  [conduct  of  mine]  is  better 
and  far  more  honorable;  that  a  hor~e  may  carry  and  a  great 
man  feed  me,  paV  court  to  the  great  you  beg  for  refuse,  an 
inferior  to  the  [poor]  giver;  though  you  pretend  you  are  in 
want  of  nothing."  As  for  Aristippus,  every  complexion  of 
life,  every  station  and  circumstance  sat  gracefully  upon  him, 
aspiring  in  general  to  greater  things,  yet  e(iual  to  the  present: 
im  the  other  hand,  I  shall  be  much  surprised,  if  a  contrary 
way  of  life  should  become  [this  cynic],  whom  obstinacy 
clothes  with  a  double  rag.*  The  one  will  not  wait  for  his  pur- 
ple robe;  but  dressed  in  any  thin;;,  will  go  through  the  most 
frequented  places,  and  without  awkwarknc^s  support  either 
character:  the  other  will  shun  the  cloak  wrought  at  Miletus 
with  greater  aversion  than  [the  bite  of]  dog  or  viper:  he  will 
die  with  cold,  unless  you  restore  him  his  ragged  garment:  re- 
store It,  and  let  hlni  live  like  a  fool  as  he  is.  To  perform 
exploits,  an<i  show  the  citizens  their  foes  in  chains,  reaches 
the  throne  of  Jupiter,  and  aims  at  celestial  honors.  To  have 
been  acceptable  to  the  great,  is  not  the  last  of  praises.  It  Is 
not  every  man's  lot  to  gain  Corinth,  lie  [prudently]  sat  still' 
who  was  afraid  le.-t  he  should  not  succeed:  be  it  so;  what 
Uien?  Was  It  not  bravely  done  by  him,  who  carried  his  point? 
Either  here  tlierefore,  or  nowhere,  is  what  we  are  investi- 
gating. The  one  dreads  the  burden,  as  too  much  for  a 
pusillanimous  soul  and  a  weak  constitution;  the  other  under- 
takes, an<l  carries  it  through.  Kitlier  virtue  Is  an  empty 
name,  or  the  man  who  makes  the  experiment  deservedly 
claims  the  honor  and  the  reward. 

Those  who  mention  nothing  of  their  poverty  before  their 
loni,  will  gain  more  than  the  importunate.  There  N  a  great 
difference  between  modest'.y  ncr«ptlng,  or  seizing  by  violence 
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But  this  was  the  principle  and  source  of  every  thing  [which  I 
alleged]*.  He  who  ears,  "My  sister  is  without  a  portion,  my 
mother  poor,  and  my  estate  neither  salable  nor  sufficient  for 
my  support,"  cries  out  [in  effect],  "Give  me  a  morsel  of 
bread :"  another  whines,  "And  let  the  platter  be  carved  out 
for  me  with  half  a  share  of  the  bounty."  But  if  the  crow 
could  have  fed  in  silence,  he  would  have  had  better  fare,  and 
much  less  of  quarreling  and  of  envy. 

A  companion  taken  [by  his  lord]  to  Brundusium,  or  the 
pleasant  Surrentum,  who  complains  of  the  ruggedness  of  the 
roads  and  the  bitter  cold  and  rains,  or  laments  that  his 
cliest  is  broken  open  and  his  provisions  stolen;  resembles  the 
well-known  tricks  of  a  hai'lot,  weeping  frequently  for  her 
necklace,  frequently  for  a  garter  forcibly  taken  from  her;  so 
that  at  length  no  credit  is  given  to  her  real  griefs  and  losses. 
Xor  does  he,  who  has  been  once  ridiculed  in  the  streets,  care 
to  lift  up  a  vagrant  with  a  [pretended]  broken  leg;  though 
abundant  tears  should  flow  from  him;  though,  swearing  by 
holy  Osiris,  he  says,  "Believe  me,  I  do  not  impose  upon  you; 
O  cruel,  take  up  the  lame."  "Seek  out  for  a  stranger,"  cries 
the  hoarse  neighborhood. 


EPISTLE    XYIII. 

TO  LOLLIUS. 

Ee  treats  at  large  upon  the  cultivation  of  the  favor  of  great  men; 
and  concludes  u'ith  a  few  icords  concerning  the  acquirement 
of  peace  of  mind. 

If  I  rightly  know  your  temper,  most  ingenuous  Lollius,  you 
wiil  beware  of  imitating  a  flatterer,  while  you  profess  your- 
self a  friend.  As  a  matron  is  unlike  and  of  a  diffei-ent 
aspect  from  a  etrumpet,  so  will  a  true  friend  differ  from  the 
toad-eater.  There  is  an  opposite  vice  to  this,  rather  the 
greater  [of  the  two];  a  clownish,  inelegant,  and  disagreeable 
bluntness,  which  would  recommend  itself  by  an  unshaven 
face  and  black  teeth;  while  it  desires  to  be  termed  pure  free- 
dom and  true  sincerity.  Virtue  is  the  me'lium  of  the  two 
vices;  and  equally  remote  from  eitlier.  The  one  is  over-prone 
to  complaisance,  and  a  jester  of  the  lowest  couch,  he  so  rev- 
erences the   rich    man's   nod,    so    repeats   his   speeches,    and 


EPISTLES  OF  HORACE.  177 

catches  up  his  falling  words;  that  you  would  take  him  for  a 
Bchool-boy  saying  his  lesson  to  a  rigid  master,  or  a  player 
acting  an  underpart;  another  often  wrangles  about  a  goat's 
hair,  and  armed  engages  for  any  trifle:  "That  I,  truly,  should 
not  have  the  first  credit;  and  that  I  should  not  boldly  speak 
aloud,  what  is  my  real  sentiment— [upon  such  termsj,  another 
life  would  be  of  no  value."  But  what  Is  the  subject  of  this 
controversy?  Why,  whether  [the  gladiator]  Castor  or  Doli 
chos  be  the  cleverer  fellow;  whether  the  Minuclan,  or  the 
Applan,  be  the  better  road  to  Brundusium. 

Him  whom  pernicious  lust,  whom  quick-dispatching  dice 
strips,  whom  vanity  dresses  out  and  perfumes  beyond  his 
abilities,  whom  insatiable  hunger  and  thirst  after  money, 
whom  a  shame  and  aversion  to  poverty  possess,  his  rich 
frienil  (though  furnished  with  a  half-score  more  vices)  hates 
and  abhors;  or  if  he  does  not  hate,  governs  him;  and,  like  a 
pious  mother,  would  have  him  more  wise  and  virtuous  than 
himself;  and  says  what  is  nearly  true:  "My  riches  (think 
not  to  emulate  me)  admit  of  extravagance;  your  Income  Is 
but  small:  a  scanty  gown  becomes  a  priulent  dependant: 
cease  to  vie  with  me."  Whomsoever  Eutrapelus  had  a  mind 
to  punish,  he  presented  with  costly  garments.  For  now  [said 
he]  happy  in  his  line  clothes,  he  will  assume  new  schemes 
and  hopes;  he  will  sleep  till  daylight;  prefer  a  harlot  to  his 
honest-calling;  run  into  ileitt;  and  at  last  become  a  gladiator, 
or  drive  a  ganlener's  hack  for  hire. 

Do  not  you  at  any  time  pry  into  his  secrets;  and  keep  close 
what  is  intrusted  to  you,  though  put  to  the  torture,  by  wine 
or  passion.  Neither  commend  your  own  Inclinations,  nor 
find  fault  with  those  of  others;  nor,  when  he  Is  disposed  to 
hunt,  «lo  you  make  verses.  For  by  such  means  the  a>nity  of 
the  twins  Zethus  and  Ami)hion,  broke  off;  till  the  lyre,  dis- 
liked by  the  austere  brother,  was  silent.  Amphion  Is  thoui,'lit 
to  have  given  way  to  his  brother's  humors  ;  so  <lo  you  yield 
to  the  gentle  dictates  of  your  friend  In  power  :  as  often  as 
he  lea<ls  forth  his  dogs  Into  the  fields  and  his  rattle  laden 
with  .^tolian  nets,  arise  and  lay  aside  the  peevishness  of 
your  unmannerly  muse,  that  you  may  sup  together  on  the 
delicious  fare  i)urchased  by  your  labor  ;  an  exercise  habitual 
to  the  manly  Honians,  of  service  to  their  fame  and  life  and 
limbs:  especially  wlicn  you  are  in  health,  and  are  able  either 
to  excel  the  dog  in  swiftness,  or  the  boar  in  strength.  Ad' I 
[to  thls|,  that  there  is    no  one   who  handles  martial  weapons 
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more  gracefully.  You  well  know,  with  what  acclamations  of 
the  spectators  you  sustain  the  combats  iu  tlie  Campus  Mar- 
tius :  in  fine,  as  yet  a  boy,  you  endured  a  bloody  campaign 
and  the  Cantabrian  wars,  beneath  a  commander,  who  is  now 
replacing  tlie  standards  [recovered]  from  the  Parthian  tem- 
ples: and,  if  any  thing  is  wanting,  assigns  it  to  the  Roman 
arms.  And  that  you  may  not  withdraw  yourself,  and  inex- 
cusably be  absent;  though  you  are  careful  to  do  nothing  out 
of  measure,  and  moderation,  yet  you  sometimes  amuse  your- 
self at  your  country-seat.  The  [mockj  fleet  divides  the  little 
boats  [into  two  squadrons] :  the  Actian  sea-fight  Is  repre- 
sented by  boys  under  your  direction  in  a  hostile  form ;  your 
brother  is  the  foe,  your  lake  the  Adriatic;  till  rapid  victory 
crowns  the  one  or  the  other  with  her  bays.  Your  patron, 
who  will  perceive  that  you  come  into  his  taste,  will  applaud 
your  sports  with  both  his  hands. 

Moreover,  that  I  may  advise  you  (if  in  aught  you  stand  in 
need  of  an  adviser),  take  great  circumspection  what  you  say  to 
any  man,  and  to  whom.  Avoid  an  inquisitive  impertinent,  for 
such  a  one  is  also  a  tattler,  nor  do  open  ears  faithfully  re- 
tain what  is  intrusted  to  them;  and  a  word,  once  sent  abroad, 
flies  irrevocably. 

Let  no  slave  within  the  marble  threshold  of  your  honored 
friend  inflame  your  heart;  lest  the  owner  of  the  beloved 
damsel  gratify  you  with  so  trifling  a  present,  or,  mortifying 
[to  your  wishes],  torment  you  [with  a  refusal]. 

Look  over  and  over  again  [into  the  merits  of]  such  a  one, 
as  you  recommend;  lest  afterward  the  faults  of  others  strike 
you  with  shame.  We  are  sometimes  imposed  upon,  and  now 
and  then  introduce  an  unworthy  person.  Wherefore,  once 
deceived,  forbear  to  defend  one  who  sufl'ers  by  his  own  bad 
conduct;  but  protect  one  whom  you  entirely  know,  and  with 
confldence  guard  him  with  your  patronage,  if  false  accusa- 
tions attack  him:  who  being  bitten  with  the  tooth  of  calumny, 
do  you  not  perceive  that  the  same  danger  is  threatening 
you?  For  it  is  your  own  concern,  when  the  adjoining  wall 
is  on  fire:  and  flames   neglected   are   wont  to  gain   strength. 

The  attending  of  the  levee  of  a  friend  in  power  seems  de- 
lightful to  the  unexperienced;  the  experienced  dreads  it.  Do 
you,  while  your  vessel  is  in  the  main,  ply  your  business,  lest 
a  changing  gale  bear  you  back  again. 

The  melanchoh'  hate  the  merry,  and  the  jocose  the  melan- 
choly; the  volatile  [ilislikej  tlie  sedate,  the  in<lolent  the  stirring 
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and  vivacious:  the  quaffers  of  pure  Falernian  from  midnight 
hate  one  who  sliirks  his  turn;  notwithstanding  you  swear 
you  are  afraid  of  the  fumes  of  wine  by  night.  Dispel 
gloominess  from  your  forehead :  the  modest  man  generally 
carries  the  look  of  a  sullen  one;  the  reserved,  of  a  churl. 

In  every  thing  you  must  read  and  consult  the  learned,  by 
what  means  you  may  be  enaljled  to  pass  your  life  in  an 
agreeable  manner:  that  insatiable  desire  may  not  agitate  anil 
torment  you,  nor  the  fear  and  hope  of  things  that  are  but  of 
little  account:  whether  learning  acquires  virtue,  or  nature 
bestows  it?  What  lessens  cares,  what  may  emlear  you  to 
yourself?  What  perfectly  renders  the  temper  calm;  honor 
or  enticing  lucre,  or  a  secret  passage  and  the  path  of  an 
unnoticed  life? 

For  my  part,  as  often  as  the  cooling  rivulet  Digentia  re 
freshes  me  (Digentia,  of  which  Mandela  drinks,  a  village, 
wrinkled  with  cold);  what,  my  frientl,  do  you  think  are  my 
sentiments,  what  do  you  imagine  I  pray  for?  Why,  that  my 
fortune  may  remain  as  it  is  now;  or  even  [if  it  be  something] 
less:  and  that  I  may  live  to  myself,  what  remains  of  my  time, 
if  the  gods  will  that  aught  do  remain:  tliat  I  may  have  a 
goofl  store  of  books,  and  corn  provided  for  the  year;  lest  I 
lluctuate  in  suspense  of  each  uncertain  hour.  But  it  Is  sufli- 
(ient  to  sue  Jove  [for  these  externals],  which  he  gives  an<l 
takes  away  [at  pleasure];  let  him  grant  life,  let  him  grant 
wealth:  I  myself  will  provide  equanimity  of  temper. 


EPISTLE    XIX. 

TO  M.SCENA8. 

He  shows  the  folly  of  sniae  persons  who  von  hi   imitate;   and  the 
envy  of  others  who  u'ouhl  censure  him. 

O  learned  Maecenas,  If  you  believe  old  Cratlnus,  no  verses 
which  are  written  by  water-drinkers  can  please,  or  be  long- 
lived  Ever  since  Bacchus  enlisted  the  brain-sick  poets  among 
the  Satyrs  ami  the  Fauns,  the  sweet  muses  have  usually  smelt 
of  wine  In  the  morning.  Homer,  by  his  excessive  ])ralses  of 
wine,  Is  convicted  as  a  Jxtoser :  father  Ennlus  himself  never 
sallied  fi.itli  til  sing  of  arms,  unle-i-i   in    drink.    "I    will    con- 
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•leinn  the  sober  to  the  bar  and  the  prretor's  bench,  and  de- 
prive the  abstemious  of  the  power  of  singing." 

As  soon  as  he  gave  out  this  edict,  the  poets  did  not  cease 
to  contend  in  midnight  cups,  and  to  smell  of  tbem  by  day. 
What!  if  any  savage,  by  a  stern  countenance  and  bare 
feet,  and  the  texture  of  a  scanty  gown,  should  imitate 
Cato;  will  he  represent  the  virtue  and  morals  of  Cato?  The 
tongue  that  imitated  Timagenes  was  the  destruction  of  the 
Moor,  while  he  affected  to  be  humorous,  and  attempted  to 
seem  eloquent.  The  example  that  is  imitable  in  its  faults, 
deceives  [the  ignorant].  Soh!  if  I  was  to  grow  up  pale  by 
accident,  [these  poetasters]  would  drink  the  blood-thinning 
cumin.  O  ye  imitators,  ye  servile  herd,  how  often  your  bust- 
lings have  stirred  my  bile,  how  often  my  mirth ! 

1  was  the  original,  who  set  my  free  footsteps  upon  the 
vacant  sod;  I  trod  not  in  the  steps  of  others.  He  who  de- 
pends upon  himself,  as  leader,  commands  the  swarm.  I  first 
showed  to  Italy  the  Parian  iambics :  following  the  numbers 
and  spirit  of  Archilochus,  but  not  his  subject  and  style,  which 
afflicted  Lycambes.  You  must  not,  however,  crown  me  with 
a  more  sparing  wreath,  because  I  was  afraid  to  alter  the 
measure  and  structure  of  his  verse :  for  the  manly  Sappho 
governs  her  muse  by  the  measures  of  Archilochus,  so 
does  Alcaeus;  but  differing  from  him  in  the  materials  and  dis- 
position [of  his  lines],  neither  does  he  seek  for  a  father-in- 
law  whom  he  may  defame  with  his  fatal  lampoons,  nor  does 
he  tie  a  rope  for  his  betrothed  spouse  in  scandalous  verse. 
Him  too,  never  celebrated  by  any  other  tongue,  I  the  Roman 
lyrist  first  made  known.  It  delights  me,  as  I  bring  out  new 
productions,  to  be  perused  by  the  eyes,  and  held  in  the 
hands  of  the  ingenuous. 

Would  you  know  why  the  ungrateful  reader  extols  and  is 
fond  of  many  works  at  home,  unjustly  decries  them  without 
doors?  I  hunt  not  after  the  applause  of  the  inconstant  vul- 
gar, at  the  expense  of  entertainments,  and  for  the  bribe  of  a 
worn-out  colt :  I  am  not  an  auditor  of  noble  writers,  nor  a 
vindictive  reciter,  nor  condescend  to  court  the  tribes  and 
desks  of  the  grammarians.  Hence  are  these  tears.  If  I  say 
that  "I  am  ashamed  to  repeat  my  worthless  writings  to 
crowded  theatres,  and  give  an  air  of  consequence  to  trifles:'* 
"You  ridicule  us,"  says  [one  of  them],  "and  you  reserve 
those  pieces  for  the  ears  of  Jove :  you  are  confident  that  it  is 
you  aione  that  can  distill  the  poetic  honey,  beautiful  in  your 
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own  eyep."  At  these  words  T  am  afrai<l  to  turn  up  mj*  nope; 
and  lest  I  should  be  turn  by  the  acute  nails  of  my  adversary, 
"Thi3  place  is  disagreeable,"  I  cry  out,  "and  I  demand  a 
prorogation  of  the  contest."  For  contest  Is  wont  to  beget 
trembling  emulation  and  strife,  and  strife  cruel  enmities  and 
funereal  war. 


EPISTLE  XX. 

TO  HIS  BOOK. 

[n  vain  he  endeavors  to  retain  his  book,  desirous  of  getting 
abroad;  tells  it  tchat  trouble  it  is  to  undergo,  and  imparts 
some  things  to  be  said  o/him  to  posterity. 

You  seem,  my  book,  to  look  wistfully  at  Janus  and  Ver- 
tumnus;  to  the  end  that  you  may  be  set  out  for  sale,  neatly 
polished  by  the  pumice-stone  of  tlie  Sosii.  You  hate  keys 
and  seals,  which  are  agreeable  to  a  modest  [volume] ;  you 
grieve  that  you  are  shown  but  to  a  few,  and  extol  public 
places;  though  e<lucate<l  in  another  manner.  Away  with  you, 
whither  you  are  so  solicitous  of  going  down:  there  will  be 
no  returning  for  you,  when  you  are  once  sent  out.  "Wretch 
that  I  am,  what  have  I  done?  What  did  I  want?"— you  will 
eay :  when  any  one  gives  you  ill  treatment,  and  you  know 
that  yon  will  be  squeezed  into  small  compass,  as  soon  as  the 
eager  reader  is  satiated.  But,  if  the  augur  be  not  prejudiced 
by  resentment  of  your  error,  you  shall  be  caressed  at  Ron  e 
[only]  till  your  youth  be  passed.  When,  thumbed  by  tlic 
hands  of  the  vulgar,  you  begin  to  grow  dirty;  either  you 
shall  in  silence  feed  the  grovelling  book-worms,  or  you  sliall 
make  your  escape  to  Utlca,  or  shall  be  sent  bound  to  llenla. 
Your  disregarded  adviser  shall  then  laugh  [at  you] :  as  he. 
who  in  a  passi(jn  pushed  his  refractory  ass  over  the  i)reclplce. 
For  who  would  save  [an  ass]  against  his  will?  This  too 
awaits  you,  that  faltering  dotage  shall  seize  on  you,  to  teach 
boys  their  rudiujents  In  the  skiiis  of  the  city.  But  when 
the  abating  warmth  of  the  sun  sliall  attract  more  ears,  you 
shall  tell  them,  that  I  was  the  son  of  a  freedman,  and  ex- 
ten<le<l  my  wings  beyon«l  my  nest;  so  that,  as  much  as  you 
take  away  from  my  family,  you  may  add  to  my  merit:  that 
I  was  In  favor  with    tlie  flr-it    men    In  the  state,  both  In    war 
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and  peace;  of  a  short  stature,  gray  before  my  time,  calcu 
lated  for  sustaining  tieat,  prone  to  passion,  yet  so  as  to  be 
soon  appeased.  If  any  one  sliould  chance  to  inquire  my  age; 
let  him  know  that  I  had  completed  four  times  eleven  Decem- 
bers, in  the  year  in  wliich  Lollius  admitted  Lepidus  as  his 
colleague. 


\ 
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EPISTLE    I. 
TO    AUGUSTUS. 


U"  honors  him  with  the  highest  compliments  ;  then  treats  copiously 
of  poetry,  its  origin,  character,  and  excellence. 

Since  you  alone  support  90  many  and  8ut  h  weightj'  con- 
cerns, (lei'cml  Italy  with  your  arms,  adorn  it  by  your  virtue, 
reform  it  by  your  laws;  I  should  offeml,  O  Cii-sar,  against 
the  public  interests,  if  I  were  to  trespass  upon  your  time 
with  a  long  discourse. 

Romulus,  and  father  Bacchus,  and  Castor  and  Pollux,  after 
great  achievements,  received  into  the  temi)les  of  tlie  gods, 
while  they  were  improving  the  world  and  liuinan  nature, 
composing  fierce  dissensions,  settling  property,  i)uilding  cities, 
lamented  tliat  the  esteem  which  they  expected  wa."  not  paid 
in  proportion  to  their  merits.  He  who  crushed  the  dire  Hydra, 
an<l  subflued  the  renowned  monsters  by  his  forefated  labor, 
found  envy  was  to  be  tamed  by  death  [alone].  For  he  burns 
by  his  very  splendor,  whose  superiority  is  oppressive  to  the 
aits  beneath  liim :  after  his  decease,  he  shall  be  had  in 
honor.  On  you,  wliile  present  among  us,  we  confer  mature 
lionors,  and  rear  altars  where  your  name  is  to  be  sworn  by; 
confessing  tiiat  nothing  equal  to  you  has  hitherto  risen,  or 
will  liereafter  rise.  But  this  your  people,  wise  and  just  in 
one  point  (for  preferring  you  to  our  own,  you  to  the  Grecian 
heroes),  by  no  means  estimate  other  things  with  like  pro- 
portion and  measure:  and  disdain  and  detest  every  thing, 
but  what  they  see  removed  from  eartli  and  already  gone  by; 
such  favorers  are  they  of  antiquity,  as  to  assert  that  the 
Muses  [themselvesj  upon    Mount    Alba,    dictated    the    twelve 
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tables,  forbidding  to  trangress,  which  the  decemviri  ratified; 
the  leagues  of  our  kings  concluded  with  the  Gabii,  or  the 
rigid  Sabines;  the  records  of  the  pontiflces,  and  the  ancient 
volumes  of  the  augurs. 

If,  because  the  most  ancient  writings  of  the  Greeks  are  also 
the  best,  Roman  authors  are  to  be  weighed  in  the  same  scale, 
there  is  no  need  we  should  say  much :  there  is  nothing  hard 
in  the  inside  of  an  olive,  nothing  [hard]  in  the  outside  of  a 
nut.  We  are  arrived  at  the  highest  pitch  of  success  [in  arts] : 
we  paint,  and  sing,  and  wrestle  more  skillfully  than  the 
annointed  Greeks.  If  length  of  time  makes  poems  better,  as 
it  does  wine,  I  would  fain  know  how  many  years  will  stamp 
a  value  uix)n  writings.  A  writer  who  died  a  hundred  years 
ago,  is  he  to  be  reckoned  among  the  perfect  and  ancient,  or 
among  the  mean  and  modern  authors?  Let  some  fixed  period 
exclude  all  dispute.  He  is  an  old  and  good  writer  who  com- 
pletes a  hundred  years.  TVliat!  one  that  died  a  month  or  a 
year  later,  among  whom  is  he  to  be  ranked?  Among  the  old 
poets,  or  among  those  whom  both  the  present  age  and  pos- 
terity will  disdainfully  reject?  He  may  fairly  be  placed 
among  the  ancients,  who  is  younger  either  by  a  short  month 
only,  or  even  by  a  whole  year.  I  take  the  advantage  of  this 
concession,  and  pull  away  by  little  and  little,  as  [if  they 
were]  the  hairs  of  a  horse's  tail :  and  I  take  away  a  single  one 
and  then  again  another  single  one;  till,  like  a  tumbUng  heap, 
[my  adversary],  who  has  recourse  to  annals  and  estimates 
excellence  by  the  year,  and  admires  nothing  but  what  Libi- 
tina  has  made  sacred,  falls  to  the  ground. 

Ennius  the  wise,  the  nervous,  and  (as  our  critics  say)  a 
second  Homer,  seems  lightly  to  regard  what  becomes  of  his 
promises  and  Pythagorean  dreams.  Is  not  Nsevius  in  peo- 
ple's hands,  and  sticking  almost  fresh  in  their  memory?  So 
sacred  is  every  ancient  poem.  As  often  as  a  debate  arises, 
whether  this  poet  or  the  other  be  preferable;  Pacuvius  bears 
away  the  character  of  a  learned,  Accius,  of  a  lofty  writer; 
Afranius'  gown  is  said  to  have  fitted  Menander;  Plautus,  to 
hurry  after  the  pattern  of  the  Sicilian  Epicharmus;  Caecilius, 
to  excel  in  gravity,  Terence  in  contrivance.  These  mighty 
Rome  learns  by  heart,  and  these  she  views  crowded  in  her 
narrow  theater;  these  she  esteems  and  accounts  her  poets 
from  Livy  the  writer's  age  down  to  our  time.  Sometimes 
the  populace  see  right;  sometimes  they  are  wrong.  If  they 
admire  and  extol  the  ancient  poets  so  as   to    prefer   nothing 
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before,  to  compare  nothing  with  them,  they  err;  if  they  think 
and  allow  that  they  express  some  things  in  an  obsolete,  most 
in  a  stiff,  many  in  a  careless  manner;  they  both  think  sensibly, 
and  agree  with  me,  and  determine  with  the  assent  of  Jove 
himself.  Not  that  I  bear  an  ill-will  against  Livy's  epics,  and 
would  doom  them  to  destruction,  which  I  remember  the  severe 
Orbilius  taught  me  when  a  boy;  but  they  should  seem  cor- 
rect, beautiful,  and  very  little  short  of  perfect,  this  I  won<ler 
at :  among  which  if  by  chance  a  bright  expression  shines 
forth,  ami  if  one  line  or  two  [happen  to  be]  somewhat  terse 
and  musical,  this  unreasonably  carries  off  and  sells  the  whole 
poem.  I  am  disgu.-ted  that  any  thing  should  be  found  fault 
with,  not  because  it  is  a  lumpish  composition  or  inelegant, 
but  because  it  is  modern;  and  that  not  a  favorable  allow- 
ance, but  honor  and  rewanls  are  demanded  for  the  old 
writers.  Should  I  scruple,  whether  or  not  Atta's  drama  tro"l 
the  saffron  and  flowers  in  a  proper  manner,  almost  all  the 
fathers  would  cry  out  that  modesty  was  lost;  since  I  attempted 
to  find  fault  with  those  pieces  which  the  pathetic  -.Esopus, 
which  the  skillful  Roselus  acted:  either  because  they  esteem 
nothing  right,  but  what  has  pleased  themselves;  or  because 
they  think  it  tlisgraccful  to  submit  to  their  juniors,  and  to 
confess,  now  they  are  old,  that  what  they  learned  when 
young  Is  deserving  only  to  be  destroyed.  Now  he  who  extols 
Numa's  Salian  hymn,  and  would  alone  seem  to  understand 
that  which,  ae  well  as  me,  he  Is  ignorant  of,  does  not  favor 
and  applaud  the  buried  geniuses,  but  attacks  ours,  enviously 
hating  us  moderns  and  every  thing  of  ours.  Whereas  if 
novelty  had  been  detested  by  the  Greeks  as  much  as  by  us, 
what  at  this  time  would  there  have  been  ancient?  Or  what 
what  would  there  have  been  for  common  use  to  read  and 
thumb,  common  to  every  body. 

When  first  Greece,  her  wars  being  over,  began  to  trifle, 
and  through  prosperity  to  glide  into  folly;  she  glowed  with 
the  love,  one  while  of  wrestlers,  another  while  of  horses;  was 
fond  of  artificers  in  marble,  or  in  ivorj',  or  in  brass;  bung 
her  looks  and  attention  upon  a  picture;  was  dellglited  now 
with  musicians,  now  with  trage<lians;  as  if  an  infant  girl 
she  sported  under  the  nurse;  soon  cloyed,  she  abandoned 
what  [before]  she  earnestly  desired.  What  Is  there  that 
pleases  or  Is  odiou-*,  wlilch  you  may  not  think  mutable? 
This  effect  had  happy  times  uf  peace,  and  favorable  galea 
|of  fortune]. 
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At  Rome  it  was  long  pleasing  and  customary  to  be  up  early 
with  open  doors,  to  expound  the  laws  to  clients;  to  lay  out 
money  cautiously  upon  good  securities:  to  hear  the  elder,  and 
to  tell  the  younger  by  what  means  their  fortunes  might  in- 
crease and  pernicious  luxury  be  diminished.  The  inconstant 
people  hare  changed  their  mind,  and  glow  with  a  universal 
ar  lor  for  learning  :  young  men  and  grave  fathers  sup  crowned 
with  leaves,  and  dictate  poetry.  I  myself,  who  affirm  that  I 
write  no  verses,  am  found  more  false  than  the  Parthians : 
and,  awake  before  the  sun  is  risen,  I  call  for  my  pen  and 
l)aper8  and  desk.  He  that  is  ignorant  of  a  ship  is  afraid  to 
work  a  ship;  none  but  he  who  lias  learned,  dares  administer 
[even]  southern  wood  to  the  sick;  physicians  undertake  what 
belongs  to  physicians;  mechanics  handle  tools;  but  we,  un- 
learned and  learned,  promiscuously  write  poems. 

Yet  how  great  advantages  this  error  and  this  slight  mad- 
ness has,  thus  compute :  the  poet's  mind  is  not  easily  covet- 
ous; fond  of  verses,  he  studies  this  alone;  he  laughs  at  losses, 
flights  of  slaves,  fires;  he  contrives  no  fraud  against  his 
partner,  or  his  young  ward;  he  lives  on  husks,  and  brown 
bread;  though  dastardly  and  unfit  for  war,  he  is  useful  at 
home,  if  you  allow  this,  that  great  things  may  derive  assist- 
ance from  small  ones.  The  poet  fashions  the  child's  tender 
and  lisping  mouth,  and  turns  his  ear  even  at  tliis  time  from 
obscene  language;  after\\'ard  also  he  forms  his  heart  with 
friendly  precepts,  the  corrector  of  his  rudeness,  and  envy,  and 
passion;  he  records  virtuous  actions,  he  instructs  the  rising 
age  with  approved  examples,  he  comforts  the  indigent  and  the 
sick.  TThence  should  the  virgin,  stranger  to  a  husband,  with 
the  chaste  boys,  learn  the  solemn  prayer,  had  not  the  muse 
given  a  poet?  The  chorus  entreats  the  divine  aid,  and  finds 
the  gods  propitious;  sweet  in  learned  prayer,  they  implore 
the  waters  of  the  heavens;  avert  diseases,  drive  off  impend- 
ing dangers,  obtain  both  peace  and  years  enriched  with 
fruits.  With  song  the  gods  above  are  appeased,  with  song 
the  gods  below. 

Our  ancient  swains,  stout  and  happy  with  a  little,  after  the 
grain  was  laid  up,  regaling  in  a  festival  season  their  bodies 
and  even  their  minds,  patient  of  liardships  through  the  hope 
of  their  ending,  with  their  slaves  and  faithful  wife,  the  part- 
ners of  their  labors,  atoned  with  a  hog  [the  goddess]  Earth, 
with  milk  SUvanus,  with  flowers  and.  wine  the  genius  that 
reminds  us  of  our  short  life.    Invented   by   this   custom,   the 
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Fes  nnlne  licentiousness  poured  forth  its  rustic  taunts  In 
alternat«  stanzas;  ami  tiiis  liijerty,  receivetl  ilown  tliruugh 
revolving  years,  sporteil  pleasingly;  til)  at  length  the  bitter 
raillery  began  to  be  turned  into  open  rage,  antl  threatening 
with  impunity  to  stalk  through  reputable  families.  They,  who 
suffered  from  its  bloody  tooth  smarted  with  the  pain;  the 
unhurt  likewise  were  concerned  for  the  common  condition  : 
further  also,  a  law  and  a  penalty  were  enacted,  whirh 
forbade  that  any  one  should  be  stigmatized  In  lampoon. 
Through  fear  of  the  bastinado,  they  were  reduce<l  to  the 
necessity  of  changing  their  manner,  and  of  praising  and 
delighting. 

Captive  Greece  took  captive  her  fierce  conqueror,  and  in- 
troiluced  her  arts  into  rude  Latlum.  Thus  flowed  off  the 
rough  Saturnlan  numbers,  and  delicacy  expelled  the  rank 
venom:  but  for  a  long  time  there  remained,  and  at  this  day 
remain  traces  of  rusticity.  For  late  [the  Roman  writer]  ap- 
plle<l  his  genius  to  the  Grecian  pages;  and  enjoying  rest  after 
the  Punic  wars,  began  to  search  what  useful  matter  Sophocles, 
and  Thespls,  and  ^Eschylus  afforded:  he  tried,  too,  If  he  could 
with  dignity  translate  their  works;  and  succeeded  In  pleasing 
hipiself,  being  by  nature  [of  a  genius]  sublime  and  strong: 
for  he  breathes  a  spirit  tragic  enough,  and  dares  suc- 
cessfully; but  fears  a  blot,  and  thinks  It  disgraceful  In  his 
writings. 

Comedy  is  believed  to  require  the  least  pains,  because  it 
fetches  Its  subjects  from  common  life;  but  the  less  indulgence 
It  meets  with,  the  more  labor  It  requires.  See  how  Plautus 
supports  the  «'liaracter  of  a  lover  un<ler  age,  how  that  of  a 
covetous  father,  how  those  of  a  cheating  ])lmp  :  how  Dossennus 
exceeds  all  measure  In  his  vt)raclous  parasites;  with  how  loose 
a  sock  he  runs  over  the  stage :  for  he  Is  glad  to  put  the  nioney 
In  his  pocket,  after  this  regardless  whether  his  play  stand  or 
fall. 

Hlni,  whom  glory  In  her  airy  car  has  brought  upon  the 
stage,  the  careless  spectator  <llsplrlts,  the  attentive  renders 
more  <llllgent:  so  slight,  so  small  a  matter  it  Is,  whl<'h  over- 
turns or  raises  a  mind  covetous  of  i)ralse!  Allien  the  ludl- 
<-rous  business  [of  dramatic  writlntf],  If  ajqdause  denied 
Itrlngs  me  liack  meagre,  bestowed  [makes  mc]  full  of  flesh 
and  H^ilrlts. 

This  too  frequently  <lrlves  away  and  deters  even  ati  adven- 
turous poet?  that  they  who  arc  In  number  more,  lu  worth  aud 


188  EPISTLES  OF  HORACE. 

rank  inferior,  unlearned  anil  foolish,  and  (if  the  equestrian 
order  dissents)  ready  to  fall  to  blows,  in  the  midst  of  the  play, 
call  for  cither  a  bear  or  boxers;  for  in  these  the  mob  delight. 
Nay,  even  all  the  pleasures  of  our  knights  is  now  transferred 
from  the  ear  to  the  uncertain  eye,  and  tlieir  vain  amusements. 
The  curtains  are  kept  down  for  four  hours  or  more,  while 
troops  of  horse  and  companies  of  foot  flee  over  the  stage : 
next  is  dragged  forward  the  fortune  of  kings,  with  tlieir 
hands  bound  l)ehind  them;  chariots,  litters,  carriages,  ships 
hurry  on;  captive  ivory,  captive  Corinth,  is  borne  along. 
Democritus,  if  he  were  on  earth,  would  laugh;  wlietiier  a 
panther,  a  different  genus  confused  witli  the  camel,  or  a  wliitc 
elephant  attracted  the  eye  of  the  crowd.  He  would  view  the 
people  more  attentively  than  the  sports  themselves,  as  afford- 
ing him  more  strange  sights  than  the  actor;  and  for  the 
writers,  he  would  think  they  told  their  story  to  a  deaf  ass. 
For  what  voices  are  able  to  overbear  the  din  with  which  oui 
theatres  resound?  You  would  think  the  groves  of  Garganus, 
or  the  Tuscan  Sea,  was  roaring;  with  so  great  noise  are 
viewed  the  shows  and  contrivances,  and  foreign  riches :  with 
which  the  actor  being  daubed  over,  as  soon  as  he  appears 
upon  the  stage,  each  right  hand  encounters  with  the  left. 
Has  he  said  any  thing  yet?  Nothing  at  all.  AVhat  then 
pleases?  The  cloth  imitating  [the  color  of]  violets,  with  the 
dye  of  Tarentum. 

Ami,  that  you  may  not  think  I  enviously  praise  those  kinds 
of  writing  which  I  ilecline  undertaking,  when  others  handle 
them  well :  that  poet  to  me  seems  able  to  walk  upon  an  ex- 
tended rope,  who  with  his  fictions  grieves  my  soul,  enrages, 
soothes,  fills  it  with  false  terrors,  as  an  enchanter;  and  sets 
me  now  in  Thebes,  now  in  Athens. 

But  of  those  too,  who  had  rather  trust  themselves  with  a 
reader,  than  bear  the  disdain  of  an  haughty  spectator,  use  a 
little  care;  if  you  would  fdl  with  books  [the  library  you  have 
erected],  an  offering  worthy  of  Apollo,  and  add  an  incentive 
to  the  poets,  that  with  greater  eagerness  they  may  apply  to 
verdant  Helicon. 

"We  poets,  it  is  true  (that  I  may  hew  down  my  own  vine- 
yards), often  do  ourselves  many  mischiefs,  when  we  present 
a  work  to  you  while  thoughtful  or  fatigued;  when  we  are 
pained,  if  my  fi-iend  has  dared  to  find  fault  with  one  line: 
when,  unasked,  we  read  over  again  passages  already  re- 
peated :  when  we  lament  that  our  labors  do  not  appear,  and 
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our  poems,  spun  nut  In  a  fine  thread :  when  we  hope  the 
thing  will  come  to  this,  that  as  soon  as  you  are  apprised  we 
are  penning  verses,  you  will  kindly  of  yourself  send  for  us- 
and  secure  us  from  want,  and  oblige  us  to  write.  But  yet  1* 
Is  worth  while  to  know,  who  shall  be  the  priests  of  your 
virtue  Pit:nalizcd  in  war  and  at  home,  which  is  not  to  he 
trusted  to  an  unworthy  poet.  A  favorite  of  king  Alexander 
the  Great  was  that  Ch(erilus,  who  to  his  uncouth  and  ill 
formed  verses  owed  the  many  pieces  he  received  of  Philip*  j 
royal  coin.  Rut,  as  ink  when  touched  leaves  beliind  it  a 
mark  and  a  blot,  so  writers  as  it  were  stain  shining  act'ons 
with  foul  poetry.  That  same  king,  who  prodigally  boug'.t  so 
dear  so  ridiculous  a  poem,  by  an  edict  forbade  that  ar/  one 
beside  Apellcs  should  ]>aint  him,  or  that  any  otb^r  than 
Lysippus  should  mold  brass  for  the  likeness  of  th*=.  valiant 
Alexaniler.  But  should  you  call  that  faculty  of  V]<i,  so  deli- 
cate in  discerning  other  arts,  to  [judge  of]  book-'  j»xjd  of  these 
gifts  of  the  muses,  you  would  swear  he  had  beer  oorn  in  the 
gross  air  of  the  Ba?otians.  Yet  neitlier  do  Virgil  an<l  Varius, 
your  beloved  poets,  disgrace  your  ju<lgment  of  ^hem,  and  the 
presents  which  they  have  received  with  gr^at  honor  to  the 
donor;  nor  do  the  features  of  illustrious  mon  a])pear  more 
lively  when  expressed  by  statues  of  brass,  than  their  man- 
ners and  mlnrls  expressed  by  the  ^orks  of  a  poet.  Nor 
would  I  rather  compose  such  tracts  as  these  creeping  on  the 
ground,  than  recor*!  deede  of  arms,  and  the  situations  of 
countries,  and  rivers,  and  forts  reared  upon  mountains,  and 
barbarous  kingdoms,  and  wars  brought  to  a  conclusion 
through  the  whole  world  under  your  auspices,  an<l  the  bar- 
riers that  confine  .Tanus  the  guartllan  of  jieacc,  and  Rome 
dreaded  by  the  Parthians  under  your  government,  If  I  were 
but  able  to  do  as  much  as  I  could  wish.  But  neither  does 
your  majesty  admit  of  hurab'p  poetry,  nor  dares  my  mo  le<ty 
attempt  a  subject  which  my  strength  Is  unable  to  supixirt. 
Yet  ofliclousness  fooli^h'y  «llsgu>»ts  the  jicrsoii  whom  It  loves; 
especially  when  It  re<'ommendfl  Itself  l)y  numbers,  and  the 
art  [of  writing].  For  one  learns  sooner,  and  more  willingly 
rememl>ers,  that  which  a  man  derides,  than  that  which  ho 
approves  and  venerates.  I  value  not  the  zeal  that  gives  me 
un<;aslness;  nor  do  I  wish  to  be  set  out  any  whore  in  wax 
with  a  face  formed  for  the  wor«e,  nor  to  be  celebrated  in  111- 
compo>*ed  v*!rHes;  Jest  I  blush,  when  presented  with  the  gross 
gift;  and,  exposed  in  an  open  box  along  with  my  author,  be 
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conveyed  into  the  street  that  sells  frankincense,  and  spices, 
and  pepper,  and  whatever  is  wrapped  up  in  impertinent 
writings. 
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TO  JULIUS  FLORUS. 

In  apologizing  for  not  hai'ing  icritten  to  him,  lie  shows  that  the 
ireU-ordering  of  life  /.s  of  more  importance  than  the  composi- 
tion of  verses. 

0  Fionas,  faithful  friend  to  the  good  and  illustrious  Xero, 
if  by  chance  any  one  should  offer  to  sell  you  a  boy  born  at 
Tibur  and  Gabii,  and  should  treat  with  you  in  this  manner; 
"This  [boy  who  is]  both  good-natured  and  well-favored  from 
head  to  foot,  shall  become  and  be  yours  for  eight  thousand 
sesterces;  a  domestic  slave,  ready  in  his  attendance  at  his 
master's  nod;  initiated  in  the  Greek  language,  of  a  capacity 
for  any  art;  you  may  shape  out  any  thing  with  [such]  moist 
clay;  besides,  he  will  sing  in  an  artless  manner,  but  yet  .en- 
tertaining to  one  drinking.  Lavish  promises  lessen  cre<lit, 
when  any  one  cries  up  extravagantly  the  wares  he  has  for 
sale,  which  he  wants  to  put  off.  No  emergency  obliges  me 
[to  dispose  of  him] :  though  poor,  I  am  in  nobody's  debt.  None 
of  the  chapmen  would  do  this  for  you;  nor  should  every  body 
readily  receive  the  same  favor  from  me.  Once,  [in  deed,] 
he  [loitered  on  an  errand] ;  and  (as  it  happens)  absconded, 
being  afraid  of  the  lash  that  hangs  in  the  staircase.  Give 
me  your  money,  if  this  runaway  trick,  which  I  have  ex- 
pected, does  not  offend  you."  In  my  opinion,  the  man  may 
take  his  price,  and  be  secure  from  any  punishment:  j-ou  wit- 
tingly purchased  a  good-for-nothing  boy:  the  condition  of  the 
contract  was  told  you.  Nevertheless  you  prosecute  this  man, 
and  detain  him  in  an  unjust  suit. 

1  told  you,  at  your  setting  out,  that  I  was  indolent:  I  told 
you  I  was  almost  incapable  of  such  offices:  that  you  might 
not  chide  me  in  angry  mood,  because  no  letter  [from  me] 
came  to  haml.  What  then  have  I  profited,  if  you  neverthe- 
less an-aign  the  conditions  that  make  for  me?  On  the  same 
s<.-ore  too  you  coinplain,  that,  being  worse  than  my  word,  I 
do  not  send  you  tiie  verses  you  expected. 

A  soldier  of  Lucullus,    [having  run  through]  a  great  many 
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hardships,  was  robbed  of  his  collected  stock  to  a  penny,  as 
he  lay  snoring  in  the  night  quite  fatigued;  after  this,  like  a 
ravenous  wolf,  equally  exasperate»l  at  himself  and  the  enemy, 
eager,  with  his  hungry  fangs,  he  beat  off  a  royal  guard  from 
a  post  (as  they  report)  very  strongly  fortified,  and  well  sup- 
plied with  stores.  Famous  on  account  of  this  exploit,  he  is 
adorned  with  honorable  rewards,  and  receives  twenty  thou- 
sand sesterces  into  the  Ijargain.  It  happened  about  this  time 
that  his  officer  being  inclined  to  batter  down  a  certain  fort, 
began  to  encourage  the  same  man,  with  words  tliat  might 
even  have  given  courage  to  a  coward :  "Go,  my  brave  fellow, 
whither  your  valor  calls  you:  go  with  prosperous  step,  cer- 
tain to  receive  ample  rewards  for  your  merit.  Why  do  you 
hesitate?"  Upon  tliis,  he  arch,  tliough  a  rustic:  "He  who  has 
lost  his  purse,  will  go  wiiither  you  wish,"  says  he. 

It  was  my  lot  to  have  Kuine  for  my  nurse,  and  to  be  in- 
structed [from  the  Iliad]  liow  much  tlie  exasperated  Achilles 
prejudiced  the  (ireeks.  Good  Athens  give  me  some  a<Mitional 
learning:  that  is  to  say,  to  be  able  to  distinguish  a  riglit  line 
from  a  curve,  and  seek  after  truth  in  the  groves  of  Acade- 
mus.  But  the  troublesome  times  removed  me  from  that 
pleasant  spot;  and  the  tide  of  a  civil  war  carried  me  away, 
unexperienced  as  I  was,  into  arms,  [Into  arms]  not  likely  to 
be  a  match  for  the  sinews  of  Augustus  Ca"*ar.  Whence,  as 
soon  as  [the  battle  of]  riillippi  dismissed  me  in  an  abjert 
condition,  with  my  wings  dipped,  ami  tlestitutc  both  of  house 
and  land,  dar.ng  |»overty  urged  me  on  to  the  comj) jsition  of 
verses:  but  now,  having  more  than  Is  wanted,  what  medi- 
cines would  be  efficacious  enough  to  cure  my  madness,  If  I  did 
not  think  it  better  to  rest  than  to  write  verses. 

Tiie  advancing  years  rob  us  of  every  thing:  they  have 
taken  away  my  mirth,  my  gallantry,  njy  revelings,  and  play: 
they  arc  now  proceeding  to  fon-e  poetry  from  me.  What 
would  you  have  me  do? 

In  short,  all  persons  do  not  love  and  admire  the  same  things. 
Ye  delight  In  the  ode:  one  man  is  pleased  with  iambl«-s; 
another  with  satires  written  in  the  manner  of  Uion,  and  vir- 
ulent wit.  Three  guests  scarcely  can  bo  found  to  agree, 
craving  very  different  dishes  with  various  |»alate.  Wliat  shall 
I  give?  What  shall  I  not  give?  You  forbid,  what  another 
demands:  what  you  desire,  that  trul\  )■*  sour  and  disgustful 
to  the  [other]  two. 

Beside  other  [difficulties],  do  you  think  It  practicable  for  me 
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to  write  poems  at  Rome,  amid  so  many  solicitudes  and  so 
many  fatigues?  One  calls  me  as  his  security,  another  to  hear 
his  works,  all  business  else  apart;  one  lives  on  the  mount  of 
Quirinu?,  the  other  in  the  extremity  of  the  Aventine;  both 
nust  be  waited  on.  The  distances  between  them,  you  see, 
are  charmingly  commodious.  "But  the  streets  are  clear,  so 
tliat  there  can  be  no  obstacle  to  the  thoughtful." — A  builder 
in  heat  hurries  along  with  his  mules  and  porters:  the  crane 
whirls  aloft  at  one  time  a  stone,  at  another  a  great  piece  of 
timber:  the  dismal  funerals  dispute  the  way  with  the  un- 
wieldy carriages :  here  runs  a  mad  dog,  there  rushes  a  sow 
begrimed  with  mire.  Go  now,  and  meditate  with  yourself 
your  harmonious  verses.  All  the  whole  choir  of  poets  love 
the  grove,  and  avoid  cities,  due  votaries  to  Bacchus  deliglit- 
ing  in  repose  and  shade.  Would  you  have  me,  amid  so 
great  noise  both  by  night  and  day,  [attempt]  to  sing,  and 
trace  the  dilBcult  footsteps  of  the  poets?  A  genius  who  has 
chosen  quiet  Atliens  for  his  residence,  and  has  devoted  seven 
years  to  study,  and  has  grown  old  in  books  and  study, 
frequently  walks  forth  more  dumb  than  a  statue,  and  shakes 
tiie  people's  sides  witli  laughter:  here,  in  the  midst  of  the 
billows  and  tempests  of  the  city,  can  I  be  thought  capable  of 
connecting  words  likely  to  wake  the  sound  of  the  lyre? 

At  Rome  there  was  a  rhetorician,  brother  to  a  lawyer:  [so 
fond  of  each  other  were  they,]  that  they  wouM  hear  nothing 
but  the  mere  praises  of  each  other:  insomuch,  that  the  latter 
appeared  a  Gracchus  to  the  former,  the  former  a  Mucins  to 
the  latter.  Why  should  this  frenzy  affect  the  obsti-eperous 
poets  in  a  less  degree?  I  write  odes,  another  elegies:  a  work 
wonderful  to  behold,  and  burnished  by  the  nine  muses!  Ob- 
serve first,  with  what  a  fastidious  air,  with  what  importance 
we  survej-  the  temple  [of  Apollo]  vacant  for  the  Roman 
poets.  In  the  next  place  you  may  follow  (if  you  are  at 
leisure)  and  hear  what  each  produces,  and  wherefore  each 
weaves  for  himself  the  crown.  Like  Samnite  gladiators  in 
slow  duel,  till  candle  light,  we  are  beaten  ami  waste  out  the 
enemy  with  equal  blows:  I  came  off  Aleaeus,  in  his  suffrage; 
he  is  mine,  who?  Why  who  but  Callimachus?  Or,  if  he 
seems  to  make  a  greater  demand,  he  becomes  Mimnermus, 
and  grows  in  fame  by  the  cliu-en  appellation.  Much  do  I 
endure  in  order  to  pacify  this  passionate  race  of  poets,  when 
I  am  writing;  and  submissive  court  the  applause  of  the  peo- 
ple;   [but,]    having   finished   my    studies  and   recovered   my 
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senses,  I  the  panie  man  can  now  ItoMly  stop  my  open  ears 
against  i-eciters. 

Those  who  make  ba'l  verses  are  laughe<l  at:  but  they  are 
l)lease'l  In  writing,  an<l  reverence  themselves;  an<l  if  you  are 
silent,  they,  happy,  fall  to  praising  of  their  own  acconl  what- 
ever they  have  written.  But  he  who  desires  to  execute  a 
genuine  poem,  will  with  his  papers  assume  the  spirit  of  an 
honest  critic :  whatever  words  shall  have  hut  little  clearness 
and  elegance,  or  sliall  be  without  weight  and  held  unwoilhy 
of  estimation,  he  will  dare  to  displace:  though  they  may  re- 
cede with  reluctance,  and  still  remain  in  the  sanctuary  of 
Vesta  :  those  that  have  been  long  hidden  from  the  people  he 
kindly  will  drag  forth,  and  bring  to  light  those  expressive 
denominations  of  things  that  were  used  by  the  Catos  and 
Cethegi  of  ancient  times,  though  now  deformed  dust  and 
neglecte<l  age  presses  upon  them :  he  will  adopt  new  words, 
which  use,  the  parent  (of  language],  shall  produce:  forcible 
an<l  perspicuous,  an<l  bearing  the  utmost  similitude  to  a 
limjiid  stream,  he  will  pour  out  lus  treasures,  and  enrich 
Latium  with  a  comprehensive  language.  The  luxuriant  he 
will  lop,  the  too  harsh  he  will  soften  with  a  sen>iii>le  cultiva- 
tion:  those  void  of  expressi«»n  he  will  discard  :  he  will  exhibit 
the  appearance  of  one  at  play;  and  will  be  [in  his  invention] 
on  the  rack,  like  [a  ilancer  on  the  stage],  who  one  while 
affects  the  motions  of  a  satyr,  at  another  of  a  cluujsy  cyclops. 

I  had  rather  be  esteemed  a  foolish  and  dull  writer,  while 
my  faults  please  myself,  or  at  least  escape  my  notii-e,  than 
be  wise  and  smart  for  it.  There  liveil  at  Argos  a  man  of  no 
mean  rank,  who  inutgined  that  he  was  hearing  some  admir- 
able tragedians,  a  joyful  sitter  ami  applauder  in  an  enjpty 
theater:  who  [nevertheless]  could  support  the  other  duties  of 
life  In  a  just  manner;  a  truly  honest  neighbor,  an  andable 
host,  klml  towar'l  his  wif.',  one  who  coul  I  pardon  his  slaves, 
nor  would  rave  at  the  breaking  of  a  bottle-seal:  one  who 
[had  sense  enough]  to  avoid  a  precipice,  or  an  open  well. 
This  man,  being  cured  at  the  expense  ami  by  the  care  of  his 
relations,  when  he  had  expelled  by  the  means  of  pure  helle- 
bore the  illsonler  and  melaui-holy  humor,  an<l  returneil  to 
himself;  "By  I'ollux,  my  friends  (sabl  he),  you  have  <le- 
stroye<l,  not  saved  me;  from  whom  my  |deasure  Is  thus  taken 
away,  and  a  mobt  agreeable  delusion  of  mind  removed  by 
force." 

In  a  word.  It  Is  of  the  flrst  consequence  to    lie    wise  In  the 
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rejection  of  trifles,  and  leave  childish  play  to  boys  for  whom 
it  is  in  season,  and  not  to  scan  words  to  be  set  to  music  for 
the  Roman  harj)^.  but  [rather]  to  be  perfectly  an  adept  in  the 
numbers  and  proportions  of  real  life.  Thus  therefore  T  com- 
mune with  myself,  and  ponder  these  things  in  silence:  "If 
no  quantity  of  water  would  put  an  end  to  your  thirst,  you 
would  tell  it  to  your  physicians.  And  is  there  none  to  whom 
you  dare  confess,  that  the  more  you  get  the  more  you  crave? 
If  you  had  a  wound  which  was  not  relieved  by  a  plant  or 
root  prescribed  to  you,  you  wouM  refuse  being  doctored 
with  a  root  or  plant  that  did  no  good.  You  have  heard  that 
vicious  folly  left  the  man,  on  whom  the  gods  conferred 
wealth;  and  though  you  are  nothing  wiser,  since  you  become 
richer,  will  you  nevertheless  use  the  same  monitors  as  before? 
But  could  riches  make  you  wise,  could  they  make  you  less 
covetous  and  mean-spirited,  you  well  might  blush,  if  there 
lived  on  earth  one  more  avaricious  than  yourself." 

If  that  be  any  man's  property,  which  he  has  bought  by  the 
pound  and  penny,  [and]  there  be  some  things  to  which  (if 
you  give  credit  to  the  lawyers)  possession  gives  a  claim, 
[then]  the  field  that  feeds  you  is  your  own;  and  Orbius' 
steward,  when  he  harrows  the  corn  which  is  soon  to  give  j'ou 
flour,  finds  you  are  [in  efl"ect]  the  proper  master.  You  give 
your  money ;  you  receive  grapes,  pullets,  eggs,  a  hogshead 
of  strong  wine  :  certainly  in  this  manner  youJ>y  little  and  little 
purchase  that  farm,  for  which  perhaps  the  owner  paid  thi-ee 
hundred  thousand  sesterces,  or  more.  "WTiat  does  it  signify, 
whether  you  live  on  what  was  paid  for  the  other  day,  or  a  long 
while  ago?  He  who  purchased  the  Aricinian  and  Veientine 
fields  some  time  since,  sups  on  bought  vegetables,  however 
he  may  think  otherwise;  boils  his  pot  with  bought  wood  at 
the  api)roach  of  the  chill  evening.  But  he  calls  all  that  his 
own,  as  far  as  where  the  planted  poplar  prevents  quarrels 
among  neighbors  by  a  determinate  limitation:  as  if  any  thing 
were  a  man's  property,  which  in  a  moment  of  the  fleeting 
hour,  now  by  solicitations,  now  by  sale,  now  by  violence, 
and  now  by  the  supreme  lot  [of  all  men],  may  change  mas- 
ters and  come  into  another's  jurisdiction.  Thus  since  the  per- 
petual possession  is  given  to  none,  and  one  man's  heir  urges 
on  another's,  as  wave  impels  wave,  of  what  importance  are 
houses,  or  granaries;  or  what  the  Lucauian  pastures  joinerl 
to  the  Calabrian;  if  Hades,  inexorable  to  gold,  mows  down 
the  great  together  with  the  small? 
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Gem?,  marble,  ivory,  Tuscan  statue?,  pictures,  silver-plate, 
robes  dyed  with  Getuliau  inirple,  there  are  who  can 
nut  ac<iuire;  and  there  are  others,  who  are  not  solicitous  of 
acijuiring.  of  two  bruthers,  why  one  prefers  lounging,  play, 
and  perfume,  to  Herod's  rich  palm  tree  groves;  why  the 
other,  rich  ami  uneasy,  from  the  rising  of  the  liglit  to  the 
evening  shade,  subdues  his  woodland  witii  fire  ami  steel:  our 
attendant  genius  knows,  wlio  governs  tlie  planet  of  our  na- 
tivity, tiie  divinity  [that  presiiles]  over  human  nature,  who 
die-*  with  eacii  imliviilual,  of  various  com\doxion,  wldte  and 
bla.k. 

1  will  use,  and  take  out  from  my  moderate  stock,  as  much 
as  my  exigence  <k'mands:  nor  will  I  be  under  any  ai)prehi*n- 
sions  what  opinion  my  lieir  shall  hoM  conci'rning  me,  when 
he  shall  find  [I  have  left  him]  no  more  than  I  had  given  me. 
And  yet  I,  tlie  same  num,  sliall  be  Inclineil  to  know  liow  far 
an  ojten  and  <"i>eerful  person  diflfers  from  a  <lebauchee,  and 
how  gi-eatly  the  economist  differs  from  tlie  miser.  For  there 
is  some  distinction  whetiier  you  throw  away  your  money  in  a 
prodigal  manner,  or  make  an  entertainment  witliout  grudging, 
nor  toil  to  accumulate  more;  or  ratiier,  as  fonnerly  in  Miner- 
va's holidays,  wlien  a  school-boy,  enjoys  by  staits  the  sliort 
and  pleasant  vacation. 

Let  sordid  poverty  be  far  away.  I,  whetiier  borne  In  a 
large  or  small  vessel,  let  me  be  l)orne  uniform  ami  tlie  same. 
I  am  not  wafte<l  with  swelling  sail  before  the  north  wind 
blowing  fair:  yet  I  do  not  bear  my  course  of  life  against  the 
adverse  south.  In  force,  genius,  figure,  vii-tne,  station,  estate, 
tlie  last  of  the  first-rate,  [yet]  still  before  tliose  of  the  last. 

Vou  are  not  covetoin,  [you  say]: — go  to.— What  then? 
Have  tlic  rest  of  your  vices  lleil  from  you,  togetlier  with  tliis? 
Is  your  l)reast  free  from  vain  amldtion?  Is  It  free  from  tl.e 
fear  of  death  and  from  anger?  Can  you  laugii  at  dreams, 
magic  terrors,  wonders,  witches,  nocturnal  goblins,  ami  Tiies- 
sallan  prodigies?  Do  you  number  your  birth-days  with  a 
grateful  mind?  Are  you  forgiving  to  your  frientls?  Do  you 
grow  milder  and  l)ctter  as  <dd  age  approaches?  What  profits 
you  only  one  tlu»rn  eradh-ated  out  of  nutny?  If  you  do  not 
know  how  to  live  in  a  right  manner,  make  way  lor  tlH>se  that 
do.  You  have  |dayed  enough,  eaten  and  drunk  enough,  it  Is 
time  f«»r  you  to  walk  off:  Ic-t  having  tippled  too  plentifully, 
that  age  which  ])lays  the  wanton  with  mure  propriety,  stiould 
ridicule  and  drive  yuu  [«»ff  the  stage]. 
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TO  THE  PISOS. 


If  a  painter  should  wish  to  unite  a  horse's  neck  to  a 
human  head,  and  spread  a  variety  of  plumage  over  limbs 
[of  different  animals]  taken  from  every  part  [of  nature],  so 
that  what  is  a  beautiful  woman  in  the  upper  part  termin- 
ates unsightly  in  an  ugly  fish  below;  could  you,  my  friends, 
refrain  from  laughter,  were  you  admitted  to  sucli  a  sight? 
Believe,  ye  Pisos,  the  book  will  be  perfectly  like  such  a  pic- 
ture, the  ideas  of  which,  like  a  sick  man's  dreams,  are  all 
vain  and  fictitious:  so  that  neither  head  nor  foot  can  cor- 
respond to  any  one  form.  "Poets  and  painters  [you  will 
say]  have  ever  had  equal  authority  for  Tittempting  any 
thing."  We  are  conscious  of  this,  and  this  privilege  we  de- 
mand and  allow  in  turn  :  but  nut  to  such  a  degree,  that  the 
tame  should  associate  with  the  savage;  nor  that  serpents 
should  be  coupled  with  birds,  lambs  with  tigers. 

In  pompous  introductions,  and  such  as  promise  a  great 
deal,  it  generally  happens  that  one  or  two  verses  of  purple 
patch-work,  that  may  make  a  great  show,  are  tagged  on;  as 
when  the  grove  and  the  altar  of  Diana  and  the  meandering  of 
a  current  hastening  through  pleasast  fields,  or  the  river 
Rhine,  or  the  rainbow  is  described.  But  here  there  was  no 
room  for  these  [fine  things] :  perhaps,  too,  you  know  how  to 
draw  a  cypress :  but  what  is  that  to  the  purpose,  if  he,  who 
is  painte<l  for  the  given  price,  is  [to  be  represented  as]  swim- 
ming hopeless  out  of  a  shipwreck?  A  large  vase  at  first  was 
designed :  why,  as  the  wheel  revolves,  turns  out  a  little  pitch- 
er? In  a  word,  be  your  subject  what  it  will,  let  it  be 
merely  simple  and  uniform. 
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The  great  majority  of  u?»  poets,  father,  arnl  youths  worthy 
euch  a  father,  are  inisle<l  by  tlie  aitpearauce  of  right.  I 
labor  to  be  concise,  I  become  obscure:  nerves  ami  spirit  fail 
him,  that  aims  at  the  easy:  one,  that  pretends  to  l)e  sublime, 
proves  Ijombastical :  lie  wlio  is  too  cautious  and  fearful  of 
the  storm,  crawls  along  ti»e  ground:  he  who  wants  to  vary 
liis  subject  in  a  marvelous  manner,  paints  the  dolphin  in  the 
woods,  the  boar  in  the  sea.  Tlie  avoiding  of  an  error  leads 
to  a  fault.  If  it  lack  skill. 

A  statuary  about  the  ..Emilian  school  shall  of  himself,  with 
singular  skill,  l)uth  express  the  nails,  and  imitate  in  brass 
the  flexible  hair;  unhappy  yet  in  tl>e  main,  Ijecause  lie  knows 
not  how  to  finish  a  complete  piece.  I  would  no  more  choose 
to  be  such  a  one  as  this,  had  I  a  mind  to  compose  any 
thing,  than  to  live  with  a  distorte<l  nose,  [though]  remark- 
al>le  for  black  eyes  and  jetty  hair. 

Ye  who  write,  make  choice  of  a  subject  suitable  to  your 
abilities;  and  revolve  in  your  thoughts  a  considerable  time 
wliat  your  strength  declines,  an<l  what  It  Is  able  to  support. 
Neither  elegance  of  style,  nor  a  perspicuous  ilispositlon, 
>\iu\\  desert  the  man,  by  wli<»m  the  sul)ject  matter  is  chosen 
judiciously. 

This,  or  I  am  mistaken,  will  constitute  the  merit  and  beauty 
of  arrangement,  tliat  the  jioet  just  n«jw  say  wliat  ought  just 
now  to  be  said,  put  otT  most  of  iiis  thoughts,  and  waive  thera 
for  the  present. 

In  the  choice  of  his  words,  too,  the  author,  of  the  projected 
poem  must  be  delicate  and  cautious,  lie  must  embrace  one 
and  reject  another:  you  will  express  yourself  eminently  well, 
if  a  dexterous  combination  should  give  an  air  of  novelty  to 
a  well-known  word.  If  It  happen  to  l>e  necessary  to  explain 
some  abstruse  subjects  by  new  invente<l  terms;  it  will  follow 
that  you  must  frame  words  never  heard  of  by  the  old- 
fashioned  Cethegi :  and  the  license  will  be  granted.  If  mod- 
estly used:  and  the  new  and  lately-formed  words  will  have 
authority,  If  they  descend  from  a  Greek  source,  with  a  slight 
deviation.  But  why  should  the  Romans  grant  to  Plutus  and 
Caecilius  a  privilege  denied  to  Virgil  and  Varlus?  Why 
should  I  be  envied,  If  I  have  it  in  my  j)owcr  to  acquire  a 
few  words,  when  the  language  of  Cato  and  Knnlus  Jias  en- 
riched our  native  tongue,  and  i)ri>du<'ed  new  names  of 
things?  It  has  been,  antl  ever  will  be,  allowable  to  coin  a 
worti  marked  with  the  stamp  in    present   request.    As   leaves 
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in  the  wocls  are  change<l  with  the  fleeting  yearr^;  the  earliest 
fall  off  first:  in  this  manner  wonls  pcrisli  with  old  age,  and 
those  lately  invented  flourish  an  I  tlirive,  like  men  in  the 
time  of  youth.  We,  and  our  works,  are  doomed  to  death: 
whether  Neptune,  admitted  into  tlie  continent,  defends  our 
fleet  from  the  north  winds,  a  kingly  work;  or  the  lake,  for  a 
long  time  unfertile  and  fit  for  oars,  how  maintains  its 
neighboring  cities  and  feels  the  hea\\v  plow;-  or  the  river, 
taught  to  run  in  a  more  convenient  chann;d,  lias  changed  its 
course  which  was  so  destructive  to  the  fruits.  Mortal  works 
must  perish:  much  less  can  tlie  honor  and  elegance  of  lan- 
guage be  long-lived.  Many  words  shall  revive,  which  now 
have  fallen  off;  and  many  which  are  now  in  esteem  shall  fall 
off,  if  it  be  the  will  of  custom,  in  whose  power  is  the  decision 
and  right  and  standard  of  language. 

Homer  has  instructed  us  in  what  measure  the  achievements 
of  kings,  and  chiefs,  and  direful  war  might  be  written. 

Plaintive  strains  originally  were  appropriated  to  the  un- 
equal numbers  [of  the  elegiac] :  afterward  [love  andj  suc- 
cessful desires  were  include<l.  Yet  what  author  first  published 
humble  elegies,  the  critics-  dispute,  and  the  controversy  still 
waits  the  determination  of  a  judge. 

Rage  armed  Archilochus  with  the  iambic  of  his  own  in- 
vention. The  sock  an<i  the  majestic  buskin  assumed  this 
measure  as  a<lapted  for  rlialogue,  and  to  silence  the  noise  of 
the  populace,  and  calculated  for  action. 

To  celebrate  gods,  and  the  sons  of  gods,  and  the  victorious 
wrestler,  an<l  the  steed  foremost  in  the  race,  and  the  inclina- 
tion of  3'ouths,  and  the  free  joys  of  wine,  the  muse  has 
alotted  to  the  lyre. 

If  I  am  incapable  and  unskilful  to  observe  the  distinction 
•lescribed,  and  tlie  complexions  of  works  [of  genius],  why  am 
I  accosted  by  the  name  of  "Poet?"  Why,  out  of  false  mod- 
esty, do  1  prefer  being  ignorant  to  being  learned? 

A  comic  subject  will  not  be  handled  in  tragic  verse:  in 
like  manner  the  ban(iiiet  of  Thyestes  will  not  bear  to  be  held 
in  familiar  verses,  and  such  as  almost  suit  tlie  sock.  Let 
each  peculiar  species  [of  writing]  fill  with  decorum  its  proper 
place.  Nevertlieless  sometimes  even  coined}-  exalts  her  voice, 
and  passionate  Chremes  rails  in  a  tumid  strain:  and  a  tragic 
writer  generally  expresses  grief  in  a  prosaic  style.  Telephus 
and  Peleus,  when  they  are  both  in  poverty  and  exile,  throv; 
aside  their   rants   and   gigantic   expressions   if  they   have;  :. 
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miml  to  move  the  heart  of  the  spectator  with  their  comiilaint. 

It  !■<  not  cmm^ii  tliat  poems  he  beautiful;  let  them  be  ten- 
der aii'l  affertiiig,  au'l  bear  away  the  ^oul  of  tlie  au<litor 
whithersoever  they  please.  As  tlie  human  ••ouiileiiance  smiles 
on  those  that  smile,  so  iloes  it  sympathize  with  those  that 
weep.  If  you  wouM  have  me  weep  you  must  first  express  the 
passion  of  grief  yourself;  then,  Telephus  or  Peleus,  your 
misfortunes  hurt  me:  if  you  pronouiiee  the  parts  asslj^neil 
you  111,  I  shall  either  fall  asleep  or  lauKh. 

Pathetic  accent-*  suit  a  melancholy  c»)uutenance;  wonls  full 
of  menace,  an  angry  one;  wanton  expressions,  a  sportive 
U)ok;  ami  serious  matter,  an  austei-e  one.  For  nature  forms 
us  llrst  within  to  every  moditlcation  of  circumstan<'es;  she 
<k'lij(lit-i  or  impels  us  to  anger,  or  <lepresses  us  to  the  eaith 
ami  aJllicts  us  with  heavy  sorrow :  then  exi)resses  those 
emotions  (»f  the  miml  by  the  tongue,  its  interpreter.  If  the 
wonls  l>e  "lisconlant  to  the  station  of  the  speaker,  the  Roman 
knights  ami  pleblans  will  raise  an  Immoderate  laugh.  It  will 
make  a  wide  difference,  whether  It  bo  Davus  that  speak-*,  or 
a  hero;  a  man  well-stri<'ken  In  years,  or  a  hot  young  fellow 
in  his  Idoom;  and  a  matron  of  tllstlnctlon,  or  an  otliciou-^ 
nurse;  a  roaming  merchant,  or  the  cultivator  of  a  verdant 
little  farm;  a  C'cdchian,  or  an  Assyrian;  one  educated  at 
Thebes,  or  one  at  Argos. 

Vou,  that  write,  either  follow  tradition,  or  Invent  such 
fables  as  are  congruous  to  themselves.  If  as  j)t»et  you  have 
to  represent  the  renowncil  Achilles;  let  lilm  lie  liidefaligable, 
wrathful,  Inexorable,  courageous,  let  him  deny  that  laws  were 
made  for  him,  let  him  arrogate  every  thing  to  fon-e  of  arms. 
L't  Me  lea  be  lleree  and  untractable,  luo  an  objet-t  of  pity, 
l\lon   perlMUtus,  lo  wandering,  Orctes  In    di-tress. 

If  you  offer  to  the  stage  any  thing  unattempte  I,  ami  ven- 
ture to  forma  new  character;  let  it  be  preset  vel  to  the  la-t 
such  as  it  set  out  at  the  l>eglnning,  and  be  consistent  with 
lt-»elf.  It  Is  dltlicult  to  write  with  propriety  on  suliject-i  to 
which  all  writers  have  a  common  claim;  and  you  with  more 
lirudence  will  reduee  the  Iliad  Into  acts,  than  If  you  tlr>t  In- 
troiluee  arguments  unknown  and  never  treated  of  before.  A 
jiubllc  story  will  become  your  own  property.  If  you  do  not 
ilwell  upon  the  whole  elnde  of  events,  which  Is  paltry  and 
open  to  every  one;  nor  must  you  be  so  faithful  a  translator, 
UM  to  take  the  pains  of  ren>lering  [the  original|  word  for 
word;  nor  by  Imitating  throw  yourself    into    .-traits,    whence 
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either  shame  or  the  rules  of  your  work  may  forbid  you  to  re- 
treat. 

Nor  must  you  make  such  an  exordium,  as  the  Cyclic  writer 
of  old:  "I  will  slug  the  fate  of  Priam,  and  the  noble  war." 
\\Tiat  will  this  boaster  produce  worthy  of  all  thi3  gaping? 
The  mountains  are  in  labor,  a  ridiculous  mouse  will  be 
brought  forth.  How  much  more  to  tl>e  purpose  he,  who  at- 
tempts nothing  improperly?  "Sing  for  me,  my  muse,  the 
man  who,  after  the  time  of  the  destruction  of  Ti-oy,  sur- 
veyed tlie  manners  and  cities  of  many  men."  He  meditates 
not  [to  pi'oduce]  smoke  from  a  flash,  but  out  of  smoke  to 
elicit  fire,  that  he  may  thence  bring  forth  his  instances  of  the 
marvelous  with  beauty,  [such  as]  Antiphates,  Scylla,  tlie 
Cyclops,  and  Charybdis.  Nor  does  he  date  Diomede's  return 
from  Meleager's  death,  nor  trace  the  rise  of  the  Trojan  war 
from  [Leda's]  eggs:  he  always  hastens  on  to  the  event;  and 
hurries  away  his  reader  in  the  midst  of  interesting  circum- 
stances, no  otherwise  than  as  if  they  were  [already]  known; 
and  what  he  despairs  of,  as  to  receiving  a  polish  from  his 
touch,  he  omits;  and  in  such  a  manner  forms  his  fictions,  so 
intermingles  the  false  with  the  true,  that  the  middle  is  not 
inconsistent  with  the  beginning,  nor  the  end  with  the 
middle. 

Do  you  attend  to  what  I,  and  the  public  in  my  opinion, 
expect  from  you  [as  a  dramatic  writer].  If  you  are  <lesirous 
of  an  applauding  spectator,  who  will  wait  for  [the  falling  of] 
the  curtain,  and  till  the  chorus  calls  out  "your  plaudits;"  the 
manners  of  every  age  must  be  marked  by  you,  and  a  proper 
decorum  assigned  to  men's  varying  dispositions  and  years. 
The  boy,  who  is  just  able  to  pronounce  his  words,  and  prints 
the  ground  with  a  firai  tread,  delights  to  play  with  his  fel- 
lows, and  contracts  and  lays  aside  anger  without  reason,  and 
is  subject  to  change  every  hour.  The  beardless  youth,  his 
guardian  being  at  length  discharged,  joys  in  horses,  an'l  dogs, 
and  the  verdure  of  the  sunny  Campus  Martins;  pliable  an  wax 
to  the  bent  of  vice,  rough  to  advisers,  a  slow  provider  of  use- 
ful things,  prodigal  of  his  money,  high-spiritetl,  and  amorous, 
and  hasty  in  deserting  tlie  objects  of  his  passion.  [After 
this,]  our  inclinations  being  changed,  the  age  and  spirit  of 
manhood  seeks  after  wealth,  and  [high]  connections,  is  sub- 
servient to  points  of  honor;  and  is  cautious  of  committing 
any  action,  which  he  would  subsequently  be  industrious  to 
correct.     Many   inconviences   encompass   a    man   in   yeara; 
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either  because  he  seeks  [eagerly]  for  gain,  ami  abstains  from 
what  he  has  gotten,  and  is  afraid  to  make  u^e  of  it;  or  be- 
cause he  transacts  everj'  thing  in  a  timorous  and  dispassion- 
ate manner,  dilatory,  slow  in  hope,  remiss,  and  greedy  of 
futurity.  Peevish,  querulous,  a  panegyrist  of  former  times 
when  he  was  a  boy,  a  chastiser  and  censiirer  of  Iiis 
juniors.  Our  a<lvancing  years  l)ring  many  advantages 
along  with  them.  Many  our  declining  ones  take  away. 
That  the  parts  [therefore]  belonging  to  age  may  not  be  given 
to  youth,  an«l  those  of  a  man  to  a  boy,  we  must  dwell  upon 
those  qualities  which  are  joined  and  adapted  to  each  person's 
age. 

An  action  i.-.  either  representee!  on  the  stage,  or  being  done 
elsewhere  is  there  related.  The  things  which  enter  by  the 
ear  affect  the  miml  more  languidly,  than  such  as  are  submit- 
ted to  the  faithful  eyes,  and  what  a  spectator  presents  to 
himself.  You  must  not,  however,  bring  upon  the  stage  things 
lit  only  to  be  a<'ted  behin<l  the  scenes:  anii  you  must  take 
away  from  view  many  actions,  which  elegant  description 
niay  soon  after  deliver  in  presence  [of  the  spectators].  Let 
not  Medea  murder  her  sons  Ijefore  the  people;  nor  the  ex- 
ecrable Atreus  openly  dress  human  entrails:  nor  let  Progue 
be  metamor])hosed  into  a  ])ird,  Cadmus  into  a  serpent.  What 
ever  you  show  to  me  in  this  manner,  not  able  to  give  credit 
to,  I  detest. 

Let  a  play  which  would  be  inquired  after,  and  though  seen, 
represented  anew,  be  neither  sliorter  nor  longer  tlian  the  tifth 
act.  Neither  let  a  god  interfere,  unless  a  dlfliculty  worthy  a 
god's  unraveling  should  happen;  nor  let  a  fourth  person  be 
officious  to  speak. 

Let  the  chorus  sustain  the  part  and  manly  character  of  an 
actor:  nor  let  them  sing  any  thing  between  the  acts  which  is 
not  conducive  to,  ami  fitly  coherent  with,  the  main  de^^lgii. 
lyCt  them  both  patronl/.c  the  good,  an<l  give  them  friendly 
advice,  and  regulate  the  passionate,  and  love  to  appease 
those  who  swell  [with  rage]  :  let  them  i)raise  the  repast  of  a 
short  meal,  an<l  salutary  effects  of  justice,  laws,  and  peace 
with  her  open  gates;  let  them  conceal  what  Is  told  to  them  in 
confldence,  and  supplicate  and  implore  the  gods  that  pros- 
perity nmy  rvturn  to  the  wretched,  and  abandon  the  haughty. 
The  flute,  (n<tt  H"*  now,  begirt  with  brass  and  emulous  of  the 
trumj)ct,  but)  slender  and  of  simple  form,  with  few  stops, 
was  of  service  to  accompany  and  assist  the  chorus,  and  with 
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its  tone  was  sufficient  to  fill  the  rows  that  were  not  as  yet 
too  crowded,  where  an  audience,  easily  numbered,  as  being 
small  and  sober,  chaste  and  modest,  met  together.  But  when 
the  victorious  Romans  began  to  extend  their  territories,  and 
an  ampler  wall  encompassed  the  city,  and  their  genius  was 
indulged  on  festivals  by  drinking  wine  in  the  day-time  with- 
out censure;  a  greater  freedom  arose  both,  to  the  numbers 
[of  poetry],  and  the  measure  [of  music].  For  what  taste 
could  an  unlettere<l  clown  and  one  just  dismissed  from  labors 
have,  when  in  company  with  the  polite;  the  base,  with  the  man 
of  honor?  Thus  the  musician  added  new  movements  and  a 
luxuriance  to  the  ancient  art,  and  strutting  backward  and 
for^vard,  drew  a  length  of  train  over  the  stage;  thus  likewise 
new  nutes  were  added  to  the  severity  of  the  lyre,  and  pre- 
cipitate eloquence  pro'luced  an  unusual  language  [in  the 
theater] :  and  the  sentiments  [of  the  chorus,  then]  expert  in 
teaching  useful  things  and  pres.jient  of  futurity,  differ  hardly 
from  the  oi'acular  Delphi. 

The  poet,  who  first  tried  hif  skill  in  tragic  verse  for  the 
paltrj'  [prize  of  a]  goat,  soon  after  exposed  to  view  wild 
satyrs  naked,  and  attempted  raillery  with  severity,  still  pre- 
serving the  gravity  [of  tragedy] :  because  the  spectator  on 
festivals,  when  heated  with  wine  and  disorderly,  was  to  be 
amused  with  captivating  shows  and  agreeable  noveltj'.  But 
it  will  be  expedient  so  to  recommend  the  bantering,  so  the 
rallying  satyrs,  so  to  tunv  earnest  into  jest;  that  none  who 
shall  be  exhibited  as  a  god,  none  who  is  introduced  as  a  hero 
lately  conspicuous  in  regal  purjjle  and  gold,  may  deviate  in- 
to the  low  style  of  obscure,  mechanical  shops;  or,  [on  the 
contrary,]  while  he  avoids  the  ground,  effect  cloudy  mist  and 
empty  jargon.  Tragedy  disdaining  to  prate  forth  trivial 
verses,  like  a  matron  commanded  to  dance  on  the  festival 
days,  will  assume  an  air  of  modesty,  even  in  the  midst  of 
wanton  satyrs.  As  a  writer  of  satire,  ye  Pisos,  I  shall  never 
be  fond  of  unornamented  and  reigning  terms :  nor  shall  I 
labor  to  differ  so  widely  from  the  complexion  of  tragedy,  as 
to  make  no  distinction,  whether  Davus  be  the  speaker.  And 
the  bold  Pythias,  who  gained  a  talent  by  gulling  Simo;  or 
•Silenus,  the  guardian  and  attendant  of  his  pupil-god 
[Bacchus].  I  wuuM  so  execute  a  fiction  taken  from  a  well- 
known  story,  that  any  body  might  entertain  hopes  of  <loing 
tlie  same  thing;  but,  on  trial,  sliould  sweat  and  labor  in  vain. 
Such  power  has  a  just   arrangement   and   connection   of  the 


HORACE'S  ART  OF  POETRY.         203 

parts:  such  grace  may  be  added  to  subjects  merely  common. 
In  my  judgment  tlie  Fauns,  that  are  broujrlit  out  of  the 
woods,  should  not  be  too  gamesome  with  their  tender  strains, 
as  if  they  were  educated  in  the  city,  and  almost  at  the  bar; 
nor,  on  the  other  hand,  should  blunder  out  their  obscene  and 
scandalous  speeches.  For  [at  such  stuffj  all  are  offended, 
who  have  a  horse,  a  father,  or  an  estate-  nor  will  they  re- 
ceive with  approbation,  nor  give  the  laurel  crown,  as  the 
purcliasers  of  parched  i)eas  and  nuts  are  delighted  with. 

A  long  syllable  put  after  a  short  one  is  termed  an  iambus, 
a  lively  nieasui-e,  whence  also  it  coinnian<lcd  the  name  of 
trimeters  to  be  added  to  iambics,  though  it  yielded  six  beats 
of  time,  being  similar  to  itself  from  first  to  last.  Not  long 
ago,  that  it  might  come  somewhat  slower  and  with  more  maj- 
esty to  the  ear,  it  obligingly  and  contentedly  admitted  into 
Its  i»aternal  heritage  the  steadfast  spondees;  agreeing  how- 
ever, by  social  league,  that  it  was  not  to  depart  from  the 
second  and  fourth  piaee.  Hut  this  [kind  of  measure]  rarely 
makes  its  appearance  in  the  notable  trimeters  of  Accius,  and 
bran<ls  the  verse  of  Ennlus  brought  u|>on  the  stage  with  a 
clumsy  weight  of  spomlees,  with  tiie  imputation  of  being  too 
precl|>itate  and  careless,  or  disgracefully  accuses  him  of 
ignorance  in  his  art. 

It  is  not  every  judge  that  discerns  inharmonious  verses, 
and  an  undeserve<l  indulgence  is  [in  this  case]  granted  to 
the  Roman  poets.  But  shall  I  on  this  account  run  riot  and 
write  licentiously?  Or  should  not  I  rather  suppose,  that  all 
the  world  are  to  see  my  faults;  secure,  and  cautious  [never 
to  err]  l»ut  with  hoi)e  of  being  panloned?  Though,  perhaps, 
I  have  merited  no  praise,  I  have  escaped  censure. 

Ye  [who  are  <leslrous  to  excel,]  turn  over  the  Grecian  mod- 
els by  night,  turn  them  by  day.  But  our  ancestors  commend- 
ed both  the  numbers  of  Flautus,  and  his  strokes  of  pleasan 
trv';  too  tamely,  I  will  not  say  foolishly,  admiring  each  of 
them;  if  you  and  I  but  know  how  to  distinguish  a  coarse 
joke  from  a  smart  repartee,  and  understand  the  proper 
cadence,  by  fusing]  our  lingers  and  ears. 

Thespls  Is  said  t<»  liave  invented  a  new  kind  of  tragedy, 
and  to  have  carried  his  pieces  about  In  carts,  which  [<'ertaln 
strollers],  who  had  their  faces  besmeared  with  lees  of  wine, 
sang  and  acted.  After  him  ..fischylus,  the  Inventor  of  the 
vizard  mask  and  decent  robe,  laid  the  stage  over  with  l)oards 
of  a    tolerable  size,  and  taught   to  speak    In  lofty   tone,   and 
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strut  in  the  buskin.  To  these  succeeded  the  old  comedy,  not 
without  considerable  praise :  but  its  personal  freedom  degen 
erated  into  excess  and  violence,  worthy  to  be  regulated  by 
law;  a  law  was  made  accordingly,  and  the  chorus,  the  right 
of  abusing  being  taken  away,  disgracefully  became  silent. 

Our  poets  have  left  no  species  [of  the  art]  unattempted; 
nor  have  those  of  them  merited  the  least  honor,  who  dared 
to  forsake  the  footsteps  of  the  Greeks,  and  celebrate  do- 
mestic facts;  whether  they  have  instructed  us  in  tragedy,  or 
comedy.  Xor  would  Italy  be  raised  higher  by  valor  and 
feats  of  amis,  than  by  its  language,  did  not  the  fatigue  and 
tediousness  of  using  the  file  disgust  every  one  of  our  poets. 
Do  you,  the  decendants  of  Pompilius,  reject  that  poem,  which 
many  days  and  many  a  blot  have  not  ten  times  subdued  to 
the  most  perfect  accuracy.  Because  Democritus  believes  that 
genius  is  more  successful  than  wretched  art,  and  excludes 
from  Helicon  all  poets  who  are  in  their  senses,  a  great  num- 
ber do  not  care  to  part  with  their  nails  or  beard,  frequent 
places  of  solitude,  shun  the  baths.  For  he  will  acquire,  [he 
thinks,]  the  esteem  and  title  of  a  poet,  if  he  neither  submits 
his  head,  wliich  is  not  to  be  cured  by  even  three  Anticyras, 
to  Licinius  the  barber.  TThat  an  unlucky  fellow  am  I,  who 
am  purged  for  the  bile  in  spring-time !  Else  nobody  would 
compose  better  poems;  but  the  purchase  is  not  worth  the 
expense.  Therefore  I  will  serve  instead  of  a  whetstone, 
which  though  not  able  of  itself  to  cut,  can  make  steel  sharp : 
so  I,  who  can  write  no  poetry  myself,  will  teach  the  duty  and 
business  [of  an  author] ;  whence  he  may  be  stocked  with 
rich  materials;  what  nourishes  and  forms  the  poet;  what 
gives  grace,  what  not;  what  is  the  tendency  of  excellence, 
what  that  of  error. 

To  have  good  sense,  is  the  first  principle  and  fountain  of 
writing  well.  The  Socratic  papers  will  direct  you  in  the 
choice  of  your  subjects;  and  words  will  spontaneously  ac- 
company the  subject,  when  it  is  well  conceived.  He  who  has 
learned  what  he  owes  to  his  country,  and  what  to  his 
frien;'.s;  with  what  affection  a  parent,  a  brother,  and  a 
stranger,  are  to  be  loved;  what  is  the  duty  of  a  senator, 
w'.iat  of  a  judge;  what  the  duties  of  a  general  sent  out  to 
war;  he,  [I  say,]  certainly  knows  how  to  give  suitable  attri- 
butes to  every  character.  I  should  direct  the  learned  imitator 
t«>  have  a  regard  to  the  mode  of  nature  and  manners,  and 
tliyncQ  draw  his  expressions  to  the   life.    Sometimes   a   play, 
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that  if*  showy  with  common-places,  ami  where  the  manners 
are  well  marked,  though  of  no  elegance,  without  force  or  art, 
gives  the  people  much  higher  delight  and  more  effectually 
commands  their  attention,  than  verse  void  of  matter,  and 
tuneful  trifles. 

To  the  Greeks,  covetous  of  nothing  but  praise,  the  muse 
gave  genius;  to  the  Greeks  the  power  of  expressing  them- 
selves in  round  periods.  The  Roman  youth  learn  by  long 
computation  to  subdivide  a  pound  into  an  hundred  parts. 
Let  the  sou  of  Albinus  tell  me,  if  from  five  ounces  ore  be 
subtracted,  what  remains?  He  would  have  said  the  third  of 
a  pound.— Bravely  done!  you  will  be  able  to  take  care 
of  your  own  affairs.  An  ounce  is  added:  what  will  that  be? 
Half  a  pound.  When  this  sordid  rust  and  hankering  after 
wealth  has  once  tainted  their  minds,  can  we  expect  that  such 
verses  should  be  made  as  are  worthy  of  being  anointed  with 
the  oil  of  cedar,  and  kept  in  the  well-polishe<'.  cypress? 

Toets  wish  either  to  profit  or  to  delight;  or  to  deliver  at 
once  both  the  pleasures  and  the  necessaries  of  life.  "Whatever 
l)recepts  you  give,  be  concise;  that  docile  minds  may  soon 
comprehend  what  is  said,  and  faithfully  retain  it.  All  super- 
fluous instructions  flow  from  the  too  full  memory.  Let  what 
ever  is  imagined  for  the  sake  of  entertainment,  have  as  much 
likeness  to  truth  as  possible;  let  not  your  play  demand  belief 
for  whatever  [absurdities]  It  is  inclinaljle  [to  exhibit] :  nor 
take  out  of  a  witch's  belly  a  living  child  that  she  had  dined 
upon.  The  tribes  of  the  seniors  rail  against  every  thing  that 
is  void  of  edification :  the  exalted  knights  disregard  poems 
which  are  austere.  He  who  joins  the  instructive  with  the 
agreeable,  carries  off  every  vote,  by  delighting  and  at  the 
same  time  admonishing  the  reader.  This  book  gains  money 
for  the  Sosii;  this  crosses  the  sea,  and  continues  to  its  re- 
nowned author  a  lasting  duration. 

Yet  there  are  faults,  which  we  should  be  ready  to  pardon : 
for  neither  does  the  string  [always]  form  the  sound  which  the 
hand  and  conception  [of  the  performer]  Intends,  but  very 
often  returns  a  sharp  note  when  he  demands  a  flat;  nor  will 
the  bow  always  hit  whatever  mark  it  threatens.  But  when 
tlicre  is  a  great  majority  of  beauties  in  a  poem,  I  will  not  be 
offended  with  a  few  blemishes,  which  either  Inattention  has 
dropped,  or  human  nature  has  not  sufllclently  provhled 
against.  What  therefore  [Is  to  be  clctermlned  In  this  matter]? 
As  a  transcriber,  if  he  still  commits  the   same    fault   though 
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he  has  been,  reproved,  is  without  excuse;  and  the  haiT)er  who 
always  blunders  on  the  same  string,  is  sure  to  be  laughed  at; 
go  he  who  is  excessively  deficient  becomes  another  Choerilus; 
whom,  when  I  find  him  tolerable  in  two  or  three  places,  I 
wonder  at  with  laughter;  and  at  the  same  time  am  I 
grieved  whencA-er  honest  Homer  grows  drowsy?  But  it  is 
allowable,  that  sleep  should  steal  upon  [the  progress  ofj  a 
long  work. 

As  is  painting,  so  is  poetry :  some  pieces  will  strike  you 
more  if  you  stand  near,  and  some,  if  you  are  at  a  greater 
distance:  one  loves  the  dark;  another,  which  is  not  afraid  of 
the  critic's  subtle  judgment,  chooses  to  be  seen  in  the  light; 
the  one  has  pleased  once,  the  other  will  give  pleasure  if  ten 
times  repeated. 

O  ye  elder  of  the  youths,  though  you  are  framed  to  a  right 
judgment  by  your  father's  instructions,  and  are  wise  in  your- 
self, yet  take  this  truth  along  with  you,  [and]  remember  it; 
that  in  certain  things  a  medium  and  tolerable  degree  of  emi- 
nence may  be  admitted :  a  counselor  and  pleader  at  the  bar 
of  the  middle  rate  is  far  removed  from  the  merit  of  eloquent 
Messala,  nor  has  so  much  knowledge  of  the  law  as  CasseUus 
Aulus,  but  yet  he  is  in  request;  [but]  a  mediocrity  in  poets 
neither  gods,  nor  men,  nor  [even]  the  booksellers'  shops  have 
endured.  As  at  an  agreeable  entertainment  discordant  music, 
and  muddy  perfume,  and  poppies  mixed  with  Sardinian  honey 
give  offense,  because  the  supper  might  have  passed  without 
them;  so  poetry,  created  and  invented  for  the  delight  of  our 
souls,  if  it  comes  short  ever  so  little  of  the  summit,  sinks  to 
the  bottom. 

He  who  does  not  understand  the  game,  abstains  from  the 
weapons  of  the  Campus  Martius :  and  the  unskillful  in  the 
tennis-ball,  the  quoit,  and  the  troques  keeps  himself  quiet; 
lest  the  crowded  ring  should  raise  a  laugh  at  his  expense  : 
notwithstanding  this,  he  who  knows  nothing  of  verses  pre- 
sumes to  compose.  VTiiy  not!  He  is  free-born,  and  of  a  good 
family;  above  all,  he  is  registered  at  an  equestrian  sum  of 
moneys,  and  clear  from  every  vice.  You,  [I  am  persuaded,] 
will  neither  say  nor  do  any  thing  in  opposition  to  Minerva : 
such  is  your  judgment,  Kuch  your  disposition.  But  if  ever 
you  shall  write  anytliing,  let  it  be  submitted  to  tlie  ears  of 
Metius  [Tarpa],  who  is  a  judge,  and  your  father's,  and  mine; 
and  let  it  be  suppressed  till  the  ninth  year,  your  papers  being 
laid  up  within  your  own  custody.    You  will  have  it   In   youx 
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power  to  blot  out  vrhat  vou  have  not  made  public :  a  word 
once  sent  abroad  can  never  return. 

Orpheus,  the  priest  and  interpreter  of  the  gods,  deterred 
the  savage  race  of  men  from  slaughters  and  inhuman  diet; 
hence  said  to  tame  tigers  and  furious  lions :  Amphion  too,  the 
builder  of  the  Theban  wall,  was  said  to  give  the  stones  mo- 
tion witli  the  sound  of  his  lyre,  and  to  lead  them  whitherso- 
ever he  would,  by  engaging  persuasion.  This  was  deemed 
wisdom  of  yore,  to  distinguish  the  public  from  private  weal; 
things  gacre<l  from  things  profane;  to  prohibit  a  promiscuous 
commerce  between  the  sexes;  to  give  laws  to  married  people; 
to  plan  out  cities;  to  engrave  laws  on  [tables  of]  wood. 
Thus  honor  accrued  to  divine  poets,  and  their  songs.  After 
these,  excellent  Homer  and  Tyrt;eus  animated  the  manly  mind 
to  martial  achievements  with  their  verses.  Oracles  were  de- 
livered in  poetrj-,  and  the  economy  of  life  pointed  out,  and 
the  favor  of  sovereign  princes  was  solblted  by  Pierian 
strains,  games  wei*e  Instituted,  ant'  a  [cheerful]  period  i)ut  to 
the  tedious  labors  of  the  day;  [this  I  remind  you  of,J  lest 
haply  you  should  be  ashamed  of  the  lyric  muse,  and  Apollo 
the  god  of  song. 

It  has  been  made  a  question,  whether  good  poetry  be  de- 
rive<l  from  nature  or  from  art.  For  my  part,  I  can  neither 
con«u;lve  what  study  can  do  without  a  rich  [natural]  vein, 
nor  what  rude  genius  can  avail  of  Itself:  so  much  does  the 
one  require  the  assistance  of  the  other,  and  so  amicably  do 
tliey  conspire  [to  pro<luce  the  same  effect].  He  who  Is  In- 
dustrious  to  reach  the  wlshed-for  goal,  has  done  and  suffered 
much  when  a  boy;  he  has  sweated  and  8hivere<l  with  cold; 
he  has  abstained  from  love  and  wine;  he  who  sings  the 
Pythian  strains,  was  a  learner  first,  and  In  awe  of  a  master. 
IJut  [In  poetry]  It  Is  now  enough  fur  a  man  to  say  of  him- 
self: "I  make  admirable  verses:  a  murrain  seize  the  hind- 
most: It  is  scandalous  for  me  to  be  outstripped,  and  fairly  to 
a«"knowledge  that  I  am  Ignorant  of  that  which  I  never 
h'arned." 

As  a  crier  who  collects  the  crowd  together  to  buy  his 
>ioods,  so  a  poet  rich  In  lan<i,  rich  In  money  put  out  at  in- 
terest, invites  flatterers  to  come  [and  praise  his  works]  tor  a 
reward.  But  if  he  be  one  who  Is  well  able  to  set  out  an 
elegant  table,  and  give  security  for  a  poor  man,  and  relieve 
hlui  when  entangled  In  gloomy  law-suits;  I  shall  wonder  if 
with  his  wealth  he  can  ili^tlngulnh  a  trui*  friend  from  a  false 
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one.  You,  whether  you  have  made,  or  inteml  to  make,  a 
present  to  any  one,  do  not  bring  him  full  of  joy  directly  to 
your  finished  verses:  for  then  he  will  cry  out,  "Charming,  ex- 
cellent, judicious,"  he  will  turn  pale;  at  some  parts  he  will 
even  distill  the  dew  from  his  friendly  eyes;  he  will  jump 
about;  he  will  beat  the  ground  [with  ecstasy].  As  those 
who  mourn  at  funerals  for  pay,  do  and  say  more  than  those 
that  are  afflicted  from  their  hearts;  so  the  sham  admirer  is 
more  moved  than  he  that  praises  with  sincerity.  Certain 
kings  are  said  to  ply  with  frequent  bumpers,  and  by  wine 
make  trial  of  a  man  whom  they  are  sedulous  to  know, 
whether  he  be  worthy  of  their  friendship  or  not.  Thus,  if 
you  compose  verses,  let  not  the  fox's  concealed  intentions 
impose  upon  you. 

If  you  had  recited  any  thing  to  Quintilius,  he  would  say, 
"Alter,  I  pray,  this  and  this :"  if  you  replied,  you  could  do 
it  no  better,  having  made  the  experiment  twice  or  thrice  in 
vain ;  he  would  order  you  to  blot  out,  and  once  more  apply 
to  the  anvil  your  ill-formed  verses :  if  you  choo.se  rather  to 
defend  than  correct  a  fault,  he  spent  not  a  word  more  nor 
fruitless  labor,  but  you  alone  might  be  fond  of  yourself  and 
your  own  works,  without  a  rival.  A  good  and  sensible  man 
will  censure  spiritless  verses,  he  will  condemn  the  rugged,  on 
the  incorrect  he  will  draw  across  a  black  stroke  with  his 
pen;  he  will  lop  oflf  ambitious  [and  reduclantj  ornaments;  he 
will  make  him  throw  light  on  the  part.s  that  are  not  perspic- 
uous; he  will  arraign  what  is  expressed  ambiguously;  he 
will  mark  what  should  be  altered;  [in  short,]  he  will  be  an 
Aristarchus :  he  will  not  say,  "Why  should  I  give  my  friend 
offense  about  mere  trifles?"  These  trifles  will  lead  into  mis- 
chiefs of  serious  consequence,  when  once  made  an  object  of 
ridicule,  and  used  in  a  sinister  manner. 

Like  one  whom  an  odious  plague  or  jaundice,  fanatic 
phrensy  or  lunacy,  distresses;  those  who  are  wise  avoid  a 
mad  poet,  and  are  afraid  to  touch  him;  the  boys  jostle  him, 
and  the  incautious  pursue  him.  If,  like  a  fowler  intent  upon 
his  game,  he  should  fall  into  a  well  or  a  ditch  while  he  belches 
out  his  fustian  verses  and  roams  about,  though  he  should  cry 
out  for  a  long  time,  "Come  to  my  assistance,  O  my  country- 
men;" not  one  would  give  himself  the  trouble  of  taking  him 
up.  Were  any  one  to  take  pains  to  give  him  aid,  and  let 
down  a  rope;  "How  do  you  know,  but  he  threw  himself  in 
hither  on  purpose?"    I  shall  say:  and   will   relate   the  deatb 
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of  the  Sicilian  poet.  Empctlocles,  wiiile  lie  was  ambitious  of 
being  esteemed  an  immortal  go<l,  in  coM  bloo<l  leaped  into 
burning  ^Etna.  Let  poets  have  the  privilege  and  license  to 
die  [as  they  please].  He  who  saves  a  man  against  his  will, 
does  the  same  with  him  who  kills  him  [against  his  will]. 
Neither  is  It  the  first  time  that  he  has  behaved  in  this  man- 
ner; nor,  were  he  to  be  forced  from  his  purposes,  would  he 
now  become  a  man,  and  lay  aside  his  desire  of  such  a  famous 
death.  Neither  does  it  appear  sufliciently,  why  he  makes 
verses:  whether  he  has  defiled  his  father's  ashes,  or  sacrileg- 
iously removed  the  sad  enclosure  of  the  vindictive  thunder: 
it  is  evident  that  he  is  mad,  and  like  a  bear  that  has  burst 
through  the  gates  closing  his  den,  this  unmerciful  rehearser 
chases  the  learned  and  unlearned.  And  whomsoever  he 
seizes,  he  fastens  on  and  assassinates  with  recitation:  a  leech 
that  will  not  quit  tlie  skin,  till  satiated  with  blood. 


THE    END. 
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BY 

CECIL  B.   HARTLEY. 


Our  Price  90  cts.  Published  at  $1.25. 

(Postage  10  cts.  extra  per  copy.; 


Arthur  Hinds  &  Co., 

^   Cooper  histitiite,      -     New   York  City, 

^B  Buy  Old  and  New  School  Books.      Send  for  Catalogue  D. 


{^P0stage  9  f/j.  txtrm.) 


LADIES' 

BOOKofETIQUETTI: 

AMD 

MANUAL  OF  POLITENESS. 

A  complete  handbook  for  the  use  of  a  lady  in  polite 
society,  containing  full  directions  for  correct  manners, 
dress  and  deportment  in  public  and  in  private.  Hints  on 
letter  writing,  managing  servants,  preserving  the  health, 
tc,  &c. 

BY 

FLORENCE  HARTLEY. 


Our  Price  90  Cts.  Published  at  $1  r^ 

(Postage  extra,  9  cts.  per  copy.) 


Arthur  Hinds  &  Co. 

4   Coope7'  histihite,     -      New    )'ork   Cily 

We  Bity  Old  .\nu  Nkv  School  Books.     Send  (or  Catalogue  E, 


Items  of  Moment 

Handy    Literal    Translations.     Cloth,  pocket  size.     Price 

50  cts.  per  volume.     Twenty-seven  volumes  now  ready,  viz  : 
Caesar's   Gallic  War. 
Cicero's   Orations. 
Cicero  on  Old  Age  and  P'nendship. 
Cicero's    Select  Letters. 
Cicero's    Defence  ot  Roscius. 
Virgil's   >Eneid,  ihc  isi  Six  Books. 
Virgil's   Eclogues  and  Georgics,  inpress. 
Horace,  coviplete. 

Xenophon's  Anabasis,  the  ist  Four  Books. 
Xenophon's   Memorabilia. 
Homer's  Iliad,  the  \sf  Six  Books. 
Homer's   Odyssey,   \st  12  Books,  in  press. 
Cornelius   Nepos.    in  press. 
Lysias'  Orations. 
Livy.  Books  XXI  and  XXII. 
Plato's  Apology,  Crito  and  Phaedo. 
Demosthenes  on  the  Crown. 
Demosthenes'  Olynthiacs  and  Philippics. 
Tacitus'  Germany  and  Agricola. 
Sallust. 

Ovid  s  Metamorphoses.  2  volumes. 
Euripides'  Medea. 

Sophocles'   Antigone  and  ddipus  Tyrannus,  in  press. 
Aeschylus'    Prometheus  Bound,  and  Seven  Agairtet   Thebes 
Goethe's  Faust. 

Goethe's  Hermann  and  Dorothea. 
Schiller's  William  Tell. 
Schiller's    Maria  Stuart. 
Schiller's   Maid  of  Orleans. 
Lessing's    Minna  von  Barnhelm. 
Lessing's    Nathan  the  Wise,  inpress. 
Feuillet's    Romance  of  a  Poor  Young  Man.  inpress. 

The  Classic  Series  of  Dictionaries.     Elegantly  and  dur 

ably  bound  in  half  m  rncco.  Clear  type,  eood  paper.  $2.00  each 
French-English  and  English-French  Dictionary,  1122  pages 
German-English  and  Erglish-Germ.an  Dictionary,  1112  pages 
Latin-Englsh  Dictionary,  GrOoagts 

Greek-English    and    English    Greek  Dictionary.  1056   pages 
The  only   two-parr  Greek  Dictionary  ever  published 
Engi'sh-Greek    Dictionary.      1  nee  $1.00. 

t-iddell  &   Scott's    Abridged   Greek   Lexicon,    Currem 

(24th)  Edition,  $1.5(X  reduced  from  $2.00. 

White's    Latin-Eng-lish    Dictionary,  new  edition,  $1.50. 
Gentlemen's   Book  of  Etiquette,   and  Manual   of    Polite- 

aes5.     A  corapicte  guide  to  correct  manners.     Price  $1.25. 

Ladies'  Book  of  Etiquette,  and  Manual  of  Politeness.     A 

complete  handbook  for  the  use  of  a  lady  in  polite  society.    Price  $1.25. 

Bad  English,  Ungrammatical  Expressions  Corrected,  30  cts. 


Worthy  of  Attention 


Craig's  Revised  Common  School  Question  Book,  with 

Answers.   Enlarjied  Edition,  revised  for  1^91-1892.  Published  at  J!-. 'Jo. 
Our  Price,  §1.50.     See  extended  description,  inner  page. 

Craig's  HaQdy  Examination  Questions  and  Answers  on 

Parliamentary  Rules,  26  cents. 

Physical  Geography,  25  cents. 

Natural  Philosophy,  (P/ij-st'cs)  2^^  cents. 

Physiology,  Anatomy,  Alcohol.  Tobacco,  etc.,  25  cents. 

Algebra  {ivith    Test  Problems  and  A  tisivers)  25  cents. 

How  to  Become  Quick  at   Figures.     Price  fl.OO.       Sec 

detailed  descriptinn,  inner  page. 

How  to  Write  Letters,  or  The  Art  of  Correspondence,  |1. 00. 

100  Lessons  in  Business.      Price  fl.OO. 

Handy  Pieces  to  Speak.  Primary,  20  cts. ;  Intermediate, 
20  cts.;  .\dvanced,  20  cts.    All  three  for  ^o  ^ts. 

Handy  Aids  for  Writing  Compositions.    Five  grades,  viz. : 

A,  B,  C,  I),  E.     20  cts.  each.     All  five  /or  yj  cts. 

Book-Keeping  Blanks  at  30  cts.  per  set.     Five  Blank-Books 

to  the  set.     Adapted  for  use  with  any  text  book — Elementary,  Practi- 
cal or  Common  School.     Price  30  cts.  per  set. 

Handy  School  Record,  or  Teachers'  Class  Register.    25  cts. 
Key  to  Harvey's  Revised  English  Grammar.     60  cts. 

lOOI  Questions  and  Answers  on  Botany  ;  Theory  and  Practice 
Teaching  ;  Physiology  and  Hygiene  ;  General  History  ;  U.  S.  Hutory  ; 
English  Grammar  ;  Orthography  ;  Arithmetic  ;  Geography;  Te«t  Examples 
in  Arithmetic.     Ten  voliinies.     Prlr«  60  ctf».  each. 

Words    Correctly    Spoken,   a   vest   pocket   help   to   good 

English.     Price  15  cts. 

Popular  Synonyms,  a  little  vest  pocket  treasure  for  every- 
body.    Price  15  cts. 

Tenney's  Correct  Pronunciation  of  11000  Common  Words. 

Pocket  size.      Beautifully  b<iund.     A  perfect  little  book   for  a  presetu 
or  a  prize.      Price  50  cts 

Continental  Series  of  Penmanship.     Comprising  numbers 

1  to  7,  carefully  graded.     Paper  of  fine  quality.      Price  80  cts.  per  doz. 

Rusk's  Selections  for  Re-idings  ami  Recitations.     A  recent 

coijcction  of   Irr-h  and  attr.iciivc    pieces.     A  scri<  ■*  of  six  numlxrs, 

viz.:   1,  2.  "J,  I.  .'■,  •).      I'ri<  '•  I.'i  CIS.  p<r  minibtr. 

Acme  Declamation  Book.     Cloth,  50  cts.  ;  paper,  30  cts». 


This  series  contains  the  only  t-iua-f>art  Creek  Lexicon. 


Che  Cla66ic  Seriee 

OF 

E)ictionaries. 

Printed  in  clear  type,  on  good  paper,  and  durably  bound 
n  half  morocco  in  a  style  particulary  attractive. 

Five  volumes  at  $2.00  per  volume  (excepting  the  las; 
named.)     Postage  extra,  20  cts.  each. 

The  Classic  French-English  and  English-French 
Dictionary.      11 22  pages,  8x532  inches. 

The  Classic  German-English  and  English-German 
Dictionary.      1112  pages,  ':x53:2  inches. 

The  Classic  Latin  Dictionary.     650  pages. 

The     Classic     Greek-English     and    English-Greek 

Dictionary,  i;i.yi  pa^es.  This  is  the  only  Greek  Lexicon  ever 
published  c.  r.-.a:r.:ag  both  Greek-English  and  English-Greek 
parts  in  one  voiur.oe. 

The  Classic  English-Greek  Dictionary,  being  the  Sec- 
ond Part  of  the  above,  bound  separately,  in  uniform  style,  but 
published  at  Sl.OO,  postage  10  cts.  extra. 

Dealing  as  we  do  exclusively  in  School  and  College  Books, 
we  have  learned  the  value  to  the  Teacher  and  Student  Public 
o{  2i  good  dictioTiary ,  and  have  had  constantly  impressed  upon 
us  the  desirability  of  a  series  of  dictionaries,  uniform  in  size. 
up  to  the  times  in  point  of  contents  and  scholarship,  of  best 
quality  as  to  typography  and  paper,  and  in  a  binding  at  once 
elegant  and  durable.  The  volumes  in  this  series  are  the  best 
lit  ail  these  respects,  and  are  receiving  unqualified  commen- 
dations. 

A.  J.  Aven.  Professor  of  Latin,  Mississippi  College, 
Clinton,  .Miss. :  I  have  received  the  copy  of  the  Classic  Latin  Diction- 
ary sent  by  you  and  it  gi%-es  me  great  pleasure  to  say  that  I  consider  it  all 
and  more  than  the  publishers  claim  for  it.  I  have  made  a  test  of  its 
merits  with  Livy,  Cicero  and  Caesar,  and  am  proud  to  say  that  it  is  all 
that  a  student  needs  in  the  work  of  translating  these  authors.  I  sba!' 
recommend  it  to  my  next  class  as  l>eing  the  neatest,  the  best  ?^otten  up, 
and  the  mo*t  valuable  book  of  the  kind  now  offered  to  schools  for  the 
same  amount  of  money. 

ARTHUR  HINDS  (i  CO.,  4  Cooper  Institute,  K.  Y.  City. 


y/\ 


PA      Ho rati us  Flaccus,  Quintuj 
639i^       Works.  New  ed.,  rev. 
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